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DUKE of Venice, | 

BrABANTIO, a noble Venetian. | | 

GRATIANO, brother to Brabantio. | 

Lopovieo, kinſman to Brabantio and Gratiano, 

OTH ELL0o, the Moor, 3 
Cass 10, his lieutenant - general. 

1460, ſtandard-bearer to Othello. 

Ro Don, a fooliſh gentleman, in love with Deſdemona. 
| MonTano, the Moor's predeceſſor in the gprenment of 

Cyprus. 


1 Crew u, ſervant to the Moor. - 
1 HZ A4 D. | 


#40 5004, daughter 12 Iadncis and wile v 4 
Am 1L14, wife to Iago. 


BIA A, miſtreſs to Caſſio. 
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What is the matter there ? : 
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As in theſe caſes where they aim reports, 


By no aflay of reaſon. "Tis a a pageant, 


1 Sen. Indeed they're diſproportion'd; '' 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven elne. 


Dake. And mine a hundred and ene 
2 Sen. And mine two hundred. 
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'Tis oft with diff rence ; yet do they all confirm 113 10 

A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. L— 
Duke. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgment; 

I do not fo ſecure me in the error, 2. 

But the main article I do approve * 1 voy, {20H 
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1 Sen. This cannot be, 


% 
A. 


* 


To keep us in falſe gaze; when we EY 
Th? importancy of Cyprus to the Turk, 

And let ourſelves again but underſtand, 1 
That as it more concerns the Turk than e | 
So may he with more facile queſtion bear it; 
For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike n 


But altogether lacks th? abilities ; 3 


That Rhodes is dreſs in, If we make thought N 


We muſt not think the Turk is ſo unſxilful, 
To leave that lateſt which concerns him firſt; 
NegleQing an attempt of eaſe and gain, 
To wake and wage a danger profitleſs. 
Duke. Nay, in all confidence, N not t for Rhodes. 
Offi. Here is more news. ; , 


Ea ter a Msszwezx- bon l 
./ The Oitomites, reverend and gracious, 
Steering with due courſe toward the ille of Rhodes, ' 


* „0 
45 e 
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— 
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Have there injointed-cham-with-an after+flecto—; !,-.4. 
1 Sen. Ay, ſo I thought; ho many, as you g Y 


Meſ. Of ihirty ſail; and now they do re · ſtem 
Their backward courſe, bearing with frank appe 


Their purpoſes toward Cyprus Signior e A 


Your truſty and moſt vgliant fervor, _ 79H 
With his free duty, recommends you 1 WT 
And prays you to believe him. * ky {1834 


. Duke, 'Tis certain then for Cyprus, nd du 


1 he nat here in ton? 1 1 W. 6G 


1 Sen. He's now in Florence. 
Duke. Write from us, to him, poſt. poſt haſte, Diſpateh;- 


1 Sen. E. comes Brabantio, and the ee Moor. 


SEE , 


To ae a BANTTO, Sk 5 . 
Rop ORO, and ern, 54. 0 


Hoe e e 


Dale. Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtraight ompler; vo 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman. 
L did. not ſee you; welcome, gentle f ignior, [To Bra. s 
We lack'd your, counſel and your. help to-night... hacer 
Bra. So did yours,. Good your Grace, pardon, me 
Neither my. place, nor aughit 1 heard of buſineſs,.. __ . ” 
Hath rais'd me from my bed; nor doth the general.c care 
Take hold on- me: for my particular grief "pad 
Is of ſo flood-gate. and oer · bearing nature, 
That it ingluts and ſwallows other ere. 


And yet is {till itſelt. 5 ; r, 0 
Duke. Why, What's the matter ? 2: | pr Ur- 
Bra. My daughter!.ob, * daughter — 1 wen L 
Sen. Dead ? 2—— f 4 | | f = 
Bra. To me z pg PO e090 A $a 

She is abus'd, ſtoll'n * me, and corrupted ©. 0 

By ſpells and medicines, bought of ae ee ma 

Ne TO A Ani, 1, 


Being not deficient, bling, nor lame of ſenſe, CS. 
Sans witchcraft could NOt—— 15 . e A 

Duke,, Whose er he be, that in this tout re roceeding 
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of berſelf, . 0 


11 B 3 ES 1106610 A 444 S 
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And you of her; the bloody book of la, 


You ſhall yourſelf read in the bitter letter, © © A 
After your own ſenſe; yea, — our — 9 WM 
Stood in your action. n 
Bra. Humbly 1 cle your aide 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now, it adi," 
Your ſpecial mandate, for'the — a 
Hath hither brought, brane rv Eng of 
"All, We're very ſorry fort. eng Py TITS 
Duke. What in your own part can on ſay to this 


Bra. Nothing, but this is ſo. | 
'Oth. Moſt potent, grave, and reverend ſigniors, 
My very noble lows approv'd good maſtersz 
That I have ta%en away this old man's daughter, 
It is moſt true ; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I in ſpeech, 
And little bleſs'd with the ſoft phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pit, 
Till now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us d 
Their deareſt action in the tented teld; 64. 2 OT 
And little of this great world can 1 en P 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle / 
And there fore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, © 
In ſpeaking for myſelf. Yet, by your gracious patience, 
I will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver, | 
Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what charms, 
What con juration, and What mighiy magic, | 
For ſuch proceeding I am args gin Ay 
J won his daughter with. hb: 
Bra A maiden, never bold ; 
of ipirit ſo ill and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at itſelf : and ſhe, in ſpite of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing, 
To fall in love with what the fear'd to look on— BY 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imper{eR, —4 
1 hat will confeſs, perfection ſo could er 
Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt be driven” 
.Fo * praRiſes of Eng hell,” a 


3 * 


Ti 4 


hate [7's Othello, - 


To th? x 
Whereit 
Of movi: 
Of hair- 
Of being 


* LF 
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Why this eule be. 1 therefore vouch. age 4, 
That with ſome mixtures pow'rful. o'er he bloods, : oh 
Or with ſome dydm, £opjur'd-to-this effect, 
He wrooght' upon her tie door 23175 up Age 
Duke. To vouch this, is no proof, A 7 f 
Without, more certain and more overt x 4 4 1 
Than theſe thin habits and poor — 1% Ha 


t Seu, But, Orbello, ſpeak; e ed wo off 
Did you by indire& and — aac 56 iq oof 
Subdue and poitott this young maid's affetions i: an 


Or came it by requeſt. D er 
As foul to ſoul affordetn ) 2105 ente: 
0th, I befeech:you,) i $ 1.91 qus 2880 ct, 


Send for the lady to enen g on 100 

And let her ſpeak of me before 1 meth GT 

If you do find me foul in her report. 
The truſt, the office;' I do hold of you, -- Bo vo Towns if 
Not only take away, but let par ſemence- tt 16K 
Even fall upon my. n Wo 7“ FF 28 ono bak 
Duke. A Duſdcuorts hither; | . it + de 

5 ad vr vid” PEA 0r this. 

Oo: Ancientyconduttthem, you beſt 1 the place. 

7 : gw) * Ein ene 

And ein ſhe-eoliby? as truly as to Hears | many To 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood. Mi 12 


80 Juſtly to vou. grase ears PN preſenn n 
How I did thrive in this fair indy” $ wn l 
And ſhe in mine. EH nin 6 tat AA 5hgd has 


Duke. Say it, Obel. wh? WA 11585! ud tune 1 
Oth. Her father lov'd: me, oft ined we; St Bei 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my ifa 
From year to year, the battles, ſeges, fortunes, I bA 
That I have paſg'd. 4. 
I ran it through, evn from my rid hors, :- Vos #2 
To th? very moment that he bade me tell it: 
Wherein 1 ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 
Of moving accidents by flood and field; 
Of hair breadth "ſcapes in thꝰ imminent deadly breach; 
Of being rauen by the inſolent foe, =. : 


. 
* 
— — — — —⅝ — —iUdt og — 


. — 
- 
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And ſold b lavety';" of my" redemptien thence, id od 
And portante in my travehs hiſtory : = r 
Wherein of antres vaſt, aud defarm idle; ae live 10 
Rough quarries, rocks, lms bills, * whoſe: pogo ara 


heav'n, Its) 0 9 n ene 
It was my hint Aas eee * 
And of the Cannibals that each other eat,. * 


The Anthropophagi, and men whoſe; heads 

Do grow beneath their ſhoulders. All Oe to _—_ 

Would Deſde mona ſerieuſſy incline ; y ; K 

But ſtill the houſe- affairs would draw her bee, 

Which ever as the: could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my diſcourſe : which L obſerving; 

Took once a pliant hour, and found yood meanr: 

To draw from her u prapfecdf earneſt heart, 

That I would all mx pilgrimage dilate 

W hereof by parcels ſhe pe ed dne. t 

But not intentively. did conſent. 10 0 

And often did beguile her of her. 1 £415,446, 1194.5 

When l did ſpeak of ſome ditreffubiitoke- OT EM 

That my youth ſuffer?d. My ftory being 220 ac 4 

She gave me for my pains a world oß h,? 

She ſwore, In faith, 'twas ſtrange, twas paſſing ange, 

„was pitiful twas wondrous pitiful. 

She wiſl'd ſhe had not heard it ; yet ſhe wiſwd 

That Heav'n had mode Her: nee bote 
me, 3 

And bade me, if. I A a friend = low ber 

] ſhould but teach him how to tell my tory, 4 

And that would won her: On this hint I en | 

She lov'd me-for the * L had paſs d., 5 1 

And I lowd her; that ſhe did pity, them: ev 


This only is the witcheraft I have ug... 147 
Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. a 
| „ ls yt. S820 MR Tone xa ils oF 
Seda e iin h {ow to. 01.1 now dl 7 

IP t burt! : | } 

842% heed eigen“ j 
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Pleaſe 
I had 
Come 
I here 
Which 
I woul 
I'm. gl: 
For th; 
To ba 

Diuk 
Which 
Into y. 


When 
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bung Yo n al hi Stow ad gn 
8 0 wg A E N — IX. 1.6 Meno 
a 9 81 


Euter Dasp aon, nadie; — ande. 


Date. I think this tale fnould. vin ane 100 
Good Brabantio, ads 033.4643. 2124 ant 401 2M 
Take up this mangled, matter. at the beſt, ele 
Men do their broken weapons rather ene Jol 8 
Than their bare hands. ü 4 

Bra. 1 pray you, hear ber 3 lebe 42d of; 
If ſhe confels that the, was. half. the Noe, 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blagge 
Light on the man! Come hither, gentle miſizeſsz ; 9) 37 
Do you perceiye in all this noble companx 
Where you molt owe obedience? Ff eh 

Deſ. My noble father, aun M. a $2 tG: 2 
I do perceive here a divided duty; e eee wor ths: 
To you m bound for life and education; YI nd 
My life and education bath do learn me 20s ett 
How to reſpect you. You're the Lord of dus: 
I'm hitherto your daughter, But here's. mw l t 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd;.. : 
To you, preferring. you before her father b AY 
So much. I challenge, that I may profeſs. 
Due to the Moor, my Lord. - 6737 7 

Bra. God be with you... I have done, : % * N 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on to che Ame o aa is! 
I had rather to adopt a chil chan get tee. B-» wit 


Come hither, Moor : 1 bas lewwton A 


I» 
* 


1114 
uſt 


AA 


gu * 


I here do give thee. that with, all my n i be 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my — 
1 would keep from thee. - For your e f ot « 
Im glad at foul I have nh other:child;7+. i 17: > [ 
For thy eſcape would each we tyranny ,n Su 
To bang clogs on them, I have dene, my Lord. 
Duke. Let me ſpeak like yourſelf; and lay me 
Which, as a griſe, or ſtep, may help theſe Pe | 
Into your favour ——— 


When remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended 1'®: N00 


» 


= ANA0UTCHISIL (010 AYP 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended. 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and, gone, 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief on., 
What. cannot be preſerv'd when Fortune take, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 
The robbd that ſmiles; ſteals ſomething from the thief: 
He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſs grief. G4) 
Bra. So, let the Turk of Cyprus us begulle, r 
We loſe it not; ſo long as we ean ſmile; a 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing bears 
But the free comfort which from thenee he hears ;- 
But he bears both the ſentence and the ſorrow, mot | 
That, to pay grief, muſt of 2 nee 
Theſe ſentences, to ſugar or to gall, . * 
Being ſtrong on both ſides. are een * 
But words are words; I never yet did lin, | 
That the bruis'd heart was pierced through ow ear. 
Be leech you, now to tlie affairs o” th” ſtate. b! 
Date. The; Turk, with a moſt mighty beben 
makes for Cyprus. Othello, the fortitude of the place 
is beſt known to you; and though we have there à ſub- 
ſtitute of moſt allowed ſufficiency, yet opinion, a ſove- 
reign miſtreſs of effects, throws a more ſaſe voice om 
you: you muſt therefore be content to ſlubber the gloſs: 
of your new fortunes, with n more r and i 


1 . fy 4 


ſterous expeditſon. ue 
Oth. The tyrant cuſtom, weste Senator, 

Hath made the ſſinty and feel couch of war 

My thrice- driven bed of down. 1 do rut 1 


A natural and prompt alacrity | 
I find in hardneſs ; and do undertake 1 1 
This preſent war againſt the Otgomites. 


Moſt humbly therefore bending to ny {| 
I crave fit diſpoſition for my wies, al 
Due reference of. place and extfibirtion; 2 V 0 T 


With ſuch accommodation and N 10 2 of sd u 
As levels with her breeding i 

22 Why, At her — „ 1 2.4 *& C2154 N 

be a „yr it 1 * | Rd +31 

Qth. fiing 5 q * roibymyt nad V 
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Of featherꝰd Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 


Act I. The 1 | 
Deſ. Nor would I there reſſde, Tz a” 1 ASS 
To put my father in impatient N le 
By being in his eye. Moſt 'gracious — CM Get fs 
To my unfolding lend-your- proſperous ear, bY + 51A 
And let me find a charter jn your veicge 
T' aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. D SER 190 17,4 jo 44 ad 
Duke. What would you, Deſdemona'? :: 
Deſ. That 1 did dove the Moor to live with him, 
My-downright violence and ſtorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world. My beart's ſubdu d 
Ev'n to the very quality of my Lord; Q 11244, e 


] ſaw Othello's viſage in his amd, 178 G1 nh * * 729 | = 
And to his honours and his valiant parts 0 ) TAY 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes confecrates 1 127 
wel dear Lords. if 1 be left behind + + 


A moth of peace. and d g le mehr; n | | 1 
The rites, for which I love him, are bereft me vil | 
And I à heavy interim ſhall ſupport, or 
By his deat abſence. Let me go with/him; 1/10» 1 

Oth. Y our voices, Lords. Beſeech you, let rl will _ Riff 
Have a free way. I therefore beg it not, | 
To pleaſe the palate of my apperiteg'' In 
Nor to comply with heat, the young affets, ' .ĩ 
In my defunct and proper ſarisfactionl k 
But to be free and bounteous to her ming. Aesch of 
And' Heav'n defend your good ſouls, that you think | 
I will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcant, 

For ihe is with me. No, when light- wing'd oys 


My ſpeculative and offic'd' inſtruments,” + 
That my diſports corrupt and taint my. Rh Joh 
Let houſewives,make a \killet_ of; my. MN. | 
And all indign and baſe adyerſities, | ” 
Make head againſt my eſtimation.,  _. 
Duke. Be it as, you ſhall privately determine, 
Or for; ber fax or going + th? affair cries . ſte; 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer it. You mult heuce AO 
Del... D my Lord? N 2 UT Fr 1. 


Date. This Fe it 51 E 131 ITT 3/9 v/ 97 [11281 be 3 5 
Oh, With alf wy; ien si- il 10 (yo. 


L . 


CA 
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Duke, At nine ? th' morning here * meet again. 
Othello, leave ſome officer behind. 


And he thall-our commiſſion bring to o 1 vl 
And ſuch things elſe e n- repeat he vw of 
As doth import you. T19Y $0 nes b 1 Str 151 buf 

Oh. Pleaſe your Grace, my anciept-3'-7 ur 
A man he is of honeſty and truſt : Bh 


To his conyevance I aſſign my wife, ; | - 
With what elſe; needful your . e een think Ya 
To be ſent after me. ** 21 Hb 1A 
Duke. Let it be ſo. %% ie 
Good night to every one. , voble Signior, 7384 
If virtue no delighted beauty ark, ft £97 07 bir A 
Your ſon-in-law is far more fair * black 7c 7 1574 
Sen. Adieu, brave.Moor. Uſe Deſdemona * To 
Bra. Look to her, Moor. bave a quick eye to ſees. / 
She has eee may the. 
[Exits Duke, n | WEE 
Orth. My life upon — Cath | Honeſt lago, 
My Deidemona muſt L leave with thee 2 1 4 Ix 
I pr'ythee, let thy wife attend on herr 
And bring her after in the beſt advantage. 
Come. Deſdemona, I have but an hour 1 
Of love, of worldly matter and direction 


To yum ales RR eng "_ time. 458 
8 2 y +104 ie I 
TY Wi 0 * N 1 1 20) % 1 
Havent  Roporaoo = laco. 
Rod 1480 oy ? 97 Fon & 13 


Y 
Iago. What' het 10 6 r b 14 
Rod. What will 1 do, thinkeſt kon ? Siber . « bK 
lago Why, 8⁰ to bed, and fleep.. E368 >, 4 * 
Rod 1 will Iincontinently drown ately, © * 
Jago Well, if thou doſt. 1 ſhall never love thee af. 
ter Why, thou filly gentleman! 


Rod It is ſillineſs to live, when 0 1 t h toriiehe 3 | 


and then have we a * t 18 


our phyſician. nfo — 1 * A/ NN 
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1480. O villainous !..I have look'd upon the world for 
Four times ſeven years,/and ſince I could diſtinguiſh be- 
twixt a benefit and an injury, I never found a man 


that knew how to. love himſelf. Exe 1 would ſay, I 
would, drown myſelf for the love- of a Guinea-hen, 1 


would change my humanity with a baboon. 


Rod. What ſhould I do? I confeſs it is my ſhame ＋ 


be fo fond, but it is not in my virtue to amend it. 
Lago. Virtue? a'fig! 'tis in ourſelves that we are 
thus or thus. Our bodies are our gardens, to the which 
our wills are gardeners,. _ So that if we will plant 
nettles, or ſow lettuce, ſet hyſſep, and weed up thyme; 
ſupply it with one gender of herbs, or diſtract it with 
many; either have it ſteril with idleneſs, or manured 
with induſtry; why, the power and corrigible authority 
of this lyes in our will, If the balance of our lives had 
not one ſcale of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, 
the blood and baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us 
to moſt prepoſterous concluſions. But we have reaſon 


to cool our raging motions, our carnal ſtings, our un - 


bitted luſts; whereof I take this that 1 call love, to 
be a ſett or Gln, 

Rod. It cannot be. 

Jago. It is merely a luſt of the blood, and a permiſ- 
ſion of the will. Come, be a man. Drown thyſelf? 
drown cats, and blind puppies. I have profeſs'd me 
thy friend, and I confeſs me knit to thy deſerving with 
cables of perdurable toughneſs. I could never better 
ſtead thee than now. Put money in thy purſe; follow 
thou theſe wars; defeat thy favoyr with an. uſurped 
beard. I ſay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot be 
that Deſdemona ſhould long continue her love to the 
Moor—Pat money in thy purſe—nor he his to her. Ir 
was a violent commencement in her, and thou ſhalt ſee 
an anſwerablè ſequeſtration. Put but money in thy 
purſe.——Theſe Moors are changeable in their wills. 
Fill thy purſe with money. The food, that to him 
now is as luſcious as lohocks, ſhall ſhortly be as bitter 
as coloquintida. When ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe 
will find the errors of her choice, She muſt have 
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change, ſhe muſt: therefore put money in thy purſe. 


If thou wilt needs damn thyſelf, do it a more deli- 
eate way than drowning. Make all the money thou 
canſt. If ſanctimony and a frail vow, betwixt an err 
ing Barbarian and a ſuper-ſubtile Venetian, be not too 
hard for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt 
enjoy her; therefore make money, A pox of drown» 
ing thyſelf! it is clean out of the way. Seek thou ra- 
ther to be hang'd in compaſſing thy joy, than to be 
drown'd, and go without her. 


Rod. Wilt thou be faſt to niy hopes, if I depend on 


= iſſue ? 

Tago. Thou art ſure of me.—Go, make money. 

I bined told thee often, and I re-tell thee again and 

again, I hate the Moor. My cauſe is hearted, thine 

hath no leſs reaſon. Let us be conjunctive in our re- 
yenge againſt him. If thou canſt cuckold him, thou 
doſt thyſelf a pleaſure, and me a ſport. There are ma- 
ny events in the womb of time, which will be deliver- 
ed. Traverſe, go. Provide thy money. We will have 
more of this to-morrow, Adien. 

Rod. Where ſhall we meet i' th? morning ? 

Tago. At my lodging. 

Nod. VII be with thee betimes. 
Jago. Go to, farewell. Do you hear, Rodorigo 10 
Rod. What ſay you? 

Jago. No more of drowning, do you hear, 
Rod. I am chang?d. I'll go fell all my land. 

Ingo. Go to, farewell, Put money enough in yout 

purſe. Exit Rodorigo. 


Manet IAco. 


Jago. Thus do 1 ever make my fool my purſe; 
For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
If 1 ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, | 
But for my ſport and profit. I hate the Moor, 
And it is thought abroad that *twixt my ſheets 

He has done my office, I know not if't be true 


? 


Am, The MOOR of VENICE. We 
But I, for mere ſuſpicion in that kind, 


Will do as if for ſurety ne holds me well; 
The better ſhall my purpofe work on him. 
Caſſioꝰs a proper man. Let me {ce noẽ- . — 


To get his place, and to plume up my will, 


A double knavegy ——How ? how ?—Let's ſee— 
After ſome time 7 abuſe Othello s arr. 
That he is too familiar with his wife ——— | 

He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, . 

To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falſe. 

The Moor is of a free and open nature, 

That thinks men honeſt that but ſeem to be -ſo,z 

And will as tenderly be led by th* noſe,. . 


As afles are. 
1 have it tie engen der d- ll and night 
Muſt bring this monſtrous birth to the world's light. 


(Exit, 


A 4 II. SCENE 4. 
Tie capital cio of Cyprus. 


Enter OO Tons governor of o and 
GENTLEMEN. 


wc MonTano, | 
H AT from the cape can vou diſcern at ſea? | 
1 Gent, Nothing at all, it is a bigh-wrougut flood; 
I cannot, *twixt the heaven and the mein. 
Deſcry a ſail. EN 
Mon. Methinks the wind bath ſpoke aloud at lands 
A fuller blaſt neꝰ er ſhook our battlements; 
If it hath ruffian'd fo upon the ſea, . 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, | 
Can hold the mortoiſe ? What ſhall we hear of this? 
2 Gent. A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleet; 
For do but ſtand u pad hal foaming ſhore, 1 
The chiding billows £ ſeem to pelt the clouds; | 
The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monitrous main, 
C2. f 


— 


= |. „r RH B65 Lt OY Act IA. 
Seems to caſt water on the burning bear, 
And quench the guards of th' ever fixed ou Wy Ow 
I never did like moleſtation view | ; 
On the enchafed flood. 

Mont. If that the Turkiſh foot: 


Be not inſhelter'd and embay' d, they've drow; 
It is agate to bear it out, 


S038 N E II. 
Enter a third. GENTLEMAN. 


3 Gent: News, lads, our wars are done : 
The deſp'rate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 

That their deſignment halts. A noble ſhip of Venice 
Hath ſeen a gricvous wreck and fifferance = 
Of moſt part of the fleet. 


Mont. How! is this true? 
3 Gent. The ſhip is here put in, 

A Veroneſe; Michael Caſſio, | 
Lieutenant of the warlike Moor Othello, 
Is come on ſhore ;. the Moor himſelf's at ſea, 
And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus: 

Mont. I'm glad on't ; *tis a worthy governor, 

3 Gent. But this fame Caſſia, though he ſpeak of vom. 

fort, 

Touching the Turkiſh loſs, yet be looks ſadly, 
And prays the Moor be ſafe; for they were parted: 
With foul and violent tempeſt, | 

Mont. Pray Heavens he he: 
For I have fſerv'd him, and the mam commands 
Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea-fide, 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello, 
Ev'n till we make the main and th aerial blus 
An indiſtinct regard. | | | 

Gent, Come, let's do ſo; peek 
For every minute is expetancy 
Of more arrivance. . 
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s C E N E . 
Enter Cass lo. 1 


* Caf Thanks to'the valiant of this warlike e, 
That ſo approve the Moor : oh, let the Heay'ns 4 
Give him defence againſt the elements, 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous ſea, 

Mont. Is he well ſhipp'd ? | 

Caf. His bark is ſtoutly timber d, and his piles 
of very expert and approv'd allowance ; Wh 
Therefore my hopes, not furfeiced to death, 
Stand. in bold cure, 


Within.] A ſail, ſail, a faill- 
Caſ. What noiſe ? 


Gent. The town is empty; on the brow 6” thi (ew = 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry, A ſail. 
Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the governor. 
Gent. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courteſy. 
Our friends at leaſt. ts of cannos; 
Caf. I pray you, Sir, go forth, 
And give us truth who tis that 1s arriv'd. 
Gent. I ſhall. E. 
Mont. But, good Lieutenant, is eur General wiv'd-? 
Caſ. Moſt fortunately: he hath atchiev'd a mai 
That paragons deſcription and wild fame; 


One that excels the quirks of blaz ning pens,» 
And in the efſential veſture of creation 


ins 6 bear all excellency, —— 
4 SCENE . 
Enter GENTLEMEN, 
Now now? vdo bas pur in? A 

Gent. Tis one Iago, antient to the General. 

Caf. H' has had moſt favourable and happy ſperd g 
Tempeſts themſelves, high. ſeas, and howling . 
The gutter'd rocks, and congregated ſands, 
'Fraitors enſtoep'd 9 the 2 
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As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letting lafe go * 
The divine Deſdemona, #4 

Mont. What is ſhe? 


Caf. She that I ſpake of, 3 Captain's captain, 


Left in the conduct of the bold Iago: 

Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts 

A ſe'ennight's ſpeed. Great Jove, Othello guard! 
And ſwell his fail with thine own powerful breath, 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 

Make love's quick pants in Deſdemona's arms, 

Give rene w'd fire to our extinguiſhd ſpirits, 

And ** ar ** comfort. 


WH YE: + N E V. 
Enter DR SDEMONa, IAS o, Ropoklso, and EMILLA 


O behold!” : 
The riches of the ſhip is come on ſſiore. 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your knees. 
Hail to thee, Lady ! and the grace of Heav'n;. 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 
Enwheel thee round. 
Def. I thank you, valiant Caſſio. 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord? 
Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd, nor know I aught 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 
Deſ. O, but I fear—How loſt you. company ? 
Caſ. The great contention of the ſea and ſkies 
Parted our fellowſhip. But, hark, a fail! 
Within. ] A fail, a fail! [Sound of cannons 
Gent. They give this greeting to WeFcitadel : 
This Hkewiſe is a friend. 
Caſ. See for the news. 
Good Meder, you are welcome. Welcome; Miſtrets, 
| Lo Emilia, 
Let it not — your patience, 150 Iago, 
That I extend my manners. Tis my breeding, 
That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſy, [Kiſſes her, 
Jago. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo. much of her * 


ir. 


As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on * 
You'd have enough. 


Deſ. Alas! ſhe has no ſpeech. ul . 5 


Tago. In faith too much; 

T find it ſtill when L have lift to ſleep. 

Marry, before your Ladyfhip; I grant 

She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 

And chides with thinking: - _ ; 
Anil. You. have little cauſe to ſay ſo. _ | 
Jago. Come on, come on; you're pictures out of Wan 

Bells in your parlours, wild-eats in your kitchens, 

Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 


Players in your houſewifery, and houſewives in your 
; beds! 


Def. O fy upon thee, ſlanderer 
Jago. Nay, it is true, or elſe I amr a Turk 3 
You rife to play, and go-to bed to work. 
Emil. You ſhall not write my praiſe. 
Jago. No, let me not. 
Deſ. What wouldſt thou write of me, if thou ſhou'dſt 
praile me? 
Ingo. Oh, gentle Lady, do not put me tobt, 
For I am nothing if not critical. 
_Deſ. Come, one aſſay. There's one gone to the har. 
bour? 
Jago. Ay, Madam. ö 5 
Deſ. I am not merry, but I do beguile- | 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe. 
Come, how wouldſt thou praiſe me? 
lago. I am about it; but, indeed; invention 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze, 
Tt plucks out brains and all, But my muſe labours,. 
And thus ſhe is deliverd. _ 


If he be fair and wiſe, fairneſs and uit, 
The. one's for uſe, the other wſeth it. DEP 


- Deſ.. Well prais'd. How if ſhe be black and witty? 


lago. If ſhe be black, and thereto have a uit, 
Shell find a whits that ſhall her ROE . 


. Worſe and worſe, FN 
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 _ "Emil. How, if fair and fooliſh ? 


„ nnen 


Aﬀ I 


lago. She never yer was fooliſh that was fair ; 
For ev'n her folly helpt her to an heir. 


Deſ. Theſe are old fond paradoxes, to make fools' 


laugh i“ rh” alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt thou 
for her that's foul and fooliſh ? 


Fago. There's none ſo foul and fooliſh thereunto, 
But does foul pranks, which fair and wiſe ones do. 


Deſ. O heavy ignorance! thou praiſeſt the worſt 
beſt. But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on à de- 
ſerving woman indeed? one, that in the authority of 


her merit, did juſtly put down the vouch of very ma- 


hee itſelf. 


Iago, She that was ever fair, and never proud, $ 
Bad tongue at wilh, aud yet was never loud; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay, 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid, now I may; 
She that when: anger d, her revenge being nighz» 
Bade her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure Ny; 
She that in wiſdom never was'ſo frail 
Fo change the cod's head for the ſalmon's tail; 
She that could thin; and ne'er diſcloſe her mind]. 
Ste ſuitors following, and not look- behind; 
She was a wight, if ever ſuch wight were" 


Bur To do what? 
Iago. To fuckle fools-and chroniel ſmall beer, 
Def. Oh moſt lame and impotent concluſion ! Do” 


not learn of him, Emilia, tho' he be thy huſband.- 


How ſay you, Caſſio, is he not a moſt profane and: 
beral eounſellor? 

Caſ. He ſpeaks home, Madam; you may reliſh him 
more in the ſoldier, than in the ſcholar. 

Iago. aſide.] He takes. her by the palm; ay, well 
ſaid. Whiſper. With as little a web as this, will F 
enſnare as great a fly as Caſſio. Ay, ſmile upon her, 
das I will gyve thee in thine -own: conrtſhip. You 
ſay true, tis ſo, indeed. If ſuch. tricks as theſe. ſtrip 


Succee 
Deſ. 
But thz 
Even a 
Oth. 
I canne 
It ſtops 
And thi 
That e 
laga, 
But Ill 
As hon, 
"Qt. 
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vou out of your lieutenancy, it had been better v 
had not kiſs'd your three fingers ſo oft, which now 
again you are moſt apt to play the Sir in. Very good, 
well kiſs'd, and excellent eourteſy ; 'tis ſo, indeed. 
Yet again, your fingers to your bps? would they were 


eliſter- pipes for your ſake. *© 9 | 
The Moor. „neee age LEE 1 
Ca}. Tis truly ſo. 8 AI F 


Deſ. Let's meet him, and receive un. er v4 B44 
"Mp Lo, where he comes! pet neck aft 


S c E N E vi 


Enter OTHELLO and Artendbnrs, 


Oth. Oh, my fair warrior! 
Deſ. My dear Othello! _ 
Oth. It gives me wonder, great as my content;. 
To ſee you here before me. Oh my ſoul's joy! 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch calms, 
May the winds blow 'till they have waken'd death; 
And let the labouring bark climb. hills of ſeas. 
Olympus high, and duck again as lor 
As helPs from heaven! If I were now to die, 
'Twere now to be moſt happy; for, I fear, 
My ſoul hath. her content ſo abſolute, _ 
That not another comfort like to thia 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 
Deſ. The heavens forbid, - - 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould encreaſey 
Even as our days do grow ! 
Oth. Amen to that, ſweet powers! 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this content, 
It ſtops me here, it is too much of joy. : 
And this, and this, the greateſt diſcord be [Uſing hers. 
That e'er our hearts ſhall make! | 
Iago. Oh, you are well tun'd now; . 
But I'll let down the pegs * make this my a 
As honeſt as I am. _ grey 
. Come, let's to the "ogg | 


. 0 r nE 1 1 0; Act H. 
5 Now, ken ends, our wars are done; the Turks een 

How do our old acquaintance of this iſle ? 

Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus, | 

" P've found great love amongſt them. Oh, my — 

I prattle out of faſhion, and I dote 

In mine 'own comfort. Pr'ythee, good Iago, 

Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers * 

Bring thou the maſter to the citadel; 

He is a good one, and his 'werthinefs 

Does challenge much reſpect. Come, Deſdemens, 

Once more well met at Cyprus. 


| [Exount Othello and Deſdemone, 


S G NINE VII. 
Manent TaGo and RODORIGO. 


Iago. Do you meet me preſently at the harbour, 
Come thither, if thou be'ſt valiant; as, they ſay, baſe 
men, heing in love, have then a nobility m their 
natures, more than is native to them. . Liſt me, the 
lieutenant - to-night watches on the tourt of guard. 


Firſt, 1 muſt tell thee, this Deſdemona is directly i in 
love with him. 6 | 


Rod. With him? tis not poſſible. * 

Tago. Lay thy finger thus; and let thy ſoul be 1 in. 
"ſtructed. Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt loy's 
the Moor, but for bragging, and telling her fanta- 
ſtical hes. And will ſhe love him ſtill for prating ? let 
not thy diſcreet heart think it. Her eye muſt be fed, 
And what delight hall ſhe have to look on the devil? 
When the blood is made dull with the act of ſport, 
there ſhould be again to inflame it, and to give fatiety 
a freſh appetite; lovelineſs in favour, ſympathy in 
years, manners, and beauties : all which the Moor is 
defective in. Now, for want of theſe required con- 
veniences, her delicate tenderneſs will find itſelf abus'd, 
begin to heave the gorge, difreliſh and abhor the 
Moor; very nature will inſtruct her im it, and compel 
ker to ſome ſecond choice, Now, Sir, this granted, as 
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A&I. The MOOR of VENICE. 3g 
it is a moſt pregnant and unforc'd poſition, wh# ld, 
ſo eminent in the degree of this fortune as Caſſio does? 
a knave very voluble, no farther conſcionable, than 
in putting on the mere form of civil and bumane 
ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his ſalt and moſt 
hidden looſe affection; a ſlippery and ſubtle knave, a 
finder of warm occaſions, that has an eye can itamp 
and counterfeit advantages, though true advantage 
never preſent itſelf. A deviliſh knave ! Beſides, the 
knave is handſome, young, and bath all thoſe requi+ 
ſites in him, that folly and green minds look after. A 
peſtilent complete knaye ! and the woman bath found 
him already. _ 

Rod. 1 cannot believe that of her, ſhe's full of moſt 
bleſs'd condition. 

Jago. Bleſs'd fig's end! the wine ſhe drinks is wads 
of grapes. If ſhe had been bleſs'd, - ſhe would never 


have lov'd the Moor. Bleſs'd pudding! Didft thou not 


ſee her paddle with the palm of his hand ? Gaſt not 
mark that ? 

. Rod. Yes, that I did; but that was but courteſy, 

ago. Letchery, by this hand; an index, and aer 
prologue to the hiſtory of luſt and foul thoughts. 
They met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths 
embrac'd together. Villainous thoughts, Rodorigo! 
when theſe mutalities ſo marſhal the way, hard at 
hand comes the main 'exerciſe, the incorporate con- 
cluſion. Piſh—— But, Sir, be you ruPd by me. I 
have brought you from Venice. Watch you to-night. 
For the command, I'II lay't upon you. Catho knows 
you not: I'll not be far from you. Do you find ſome 
oecaſſon to anger Caſſio, either by ſpeaking too loud, 
or tainting his diſcipline, or from what other courſe 
you pleaſe, "which the time ſhall more ENT 
miniſter. | 

Rod. Well. | | 

Jago. Sir, he's 'raſh, . very be in FEY 
and, haply, may rike at you. Provoke him, that he 


* 


may; for even out of that will I caule thoſe of Cyprus 


36 O TH E L L oOo, Ati 
to mutiny, whoſe qualification ſhall come into no true 
taſte again, but by tranſplanting of Caſſio 80 ſhall 


you have a ſhorter journey to your deſires, by the 


means I ſhall then have to prefer them, and the impe- 
diments moſt profitably removed, without which there 
were no expectation of our proſperity. 
Rod. I will do Ry if 0 can en it to any op- 
portunity. 
lago. I warrant thee, Meet me by and by at the 
citadel. I muſt fetch his. neceſſaries aſhore, Farewell. 
: Rod, 4. 4 | en 


8 c E N E VIII. 
Manet TAGO. 


ago. That Caſſio loves her, I do well believe; 

That the loves him, 'tis apt, and of great credit. 

The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not, 

Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature ; 

And; I dare think, he'll prove to . 

A moſt dear huſband. Now, I love her too, 

Not out of abſolute luſt, though, peradventure, 

1 ſtand accountant for as great a ſin, 

But partly led to diet my revenge; 

For that 1 do ſuſpect the luſty Moor 

Hath leapt into my ſeat. The thought whereof 

Doth, like a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my in wards z 

And nothing can, or ſhall content my foul, _ 

Till I am even with him, wife for wife. 

Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 

At laſt into a jealouſy fo ſtrong, 

That judgment cannot cure, Which thing to do, 

If ibis poor traſh of Venice, whom I trace 

For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

Il have our Michael Caſſio on the hip, 

Abuſe him to the Moor in the right garb, 

[For I fear Caſſio with my night - cap too), 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me 
7 or making bim egregiouſly an als, . | 
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And practiſing upon his peace and quiet, 1 
Even te madneſs. Tin here, but yet 8 

| e e e en TRY Wis * 
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In ell lt will 
2 Riad with a proclamation. 1 


Her. It is Othello pleaſure, our vohle and Vas 
Lant General, that upon certain tidings now arriv'd, 
importing the mere perdition of the | Turkiſh fleet, 
every man put himſelf into triumph, ſome to dance, 
ſome to make bonefires, each man to what ſport and 
revels his mimd leads him; for, beides this bene. 
cial news, it is the celebration of his nuptials. 80 
much was his pleaſure ſhould be proclaimed. All of- 
fices are open, and there is full - liberty of 
from this preſent hour of five, till the bell have told 
eleven. Bleſs the Ws et i our noble Ger 


neral Othello? v19402. 16 5 
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0th, Good Michael, look you to the guard icht. 
Let's teach ourfelbes that honourable ſtop, fs 


Not to out · ſport diſcretion. - : | 1 $1, 2h 5D 
Ta. lago hath direction what to 2 T8. e 
But, notwithſtanding, with wy perſonal e : > 5 


Will & look to't, 


Michael, nigbt. e ub . 
Let me W nigh with) vou. Cole, my dear love, 
The purchaſe made, the fruits BY 17 5 n 
Thar' probs yet to e come tween me and OF . 

—— Good * 9 LN e 4 
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cat Welcome, Tags, We muſt to the watch, k 


Jago. Not this hour, Lientenant; 


tis not yet ten 
© ti? clock. Our General chſt us thus e 


ſhe is ſport for Jove. e rf tot ihe 

Caſ. She's a moſt exquiſite lad x.. 
Jago. And, PH warrant her, full of game. wal 
. Caf. Indeed ſhe's a\maſt-freſh.and:delicate creatures 
ago. What an eve {hen has! pr it ſounds a 


parley to provocation. As „eit 2 in 04 wn} 
. i Caſe 42 auen 3 row mechivls, dighe 


modeſt. 148 ea r i * 
Iago. Abdutbis ſhe. Gelbe, eee 
Caſ. She is, indeed, perfection. 


| by Jago. Well, happineſs to their ſheets. 5. Liew- 


tenant, L have a flogp. of wine; lande here without, are 
a brace of Cyprus gallants, that would \fainUhave a 
meaſure to the health of the black Othello. 


Caf. Not to · night, good Lago Ihave very poor apt 
unhappy brains for drinking. I could well wiſh cour- 
teſy would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 


„ eee But one; cup t HI 


Jau,: el ati boo 9 
Is HL have, Hunk byr ene cup. to: night, ap d that was 
craftily qualified t- too; and, bebold, What. innovation At 


makes here. I Fe), DES. in the. 1 firmity, and 


dare not neſs with any more. 


Jago. W it, 1127 tis a night of revels, the gallants 
deſire it. öde Bern of agel 10 


* Wren the e 11 pray v0. * call t 7 


0. 
+ MI don, but it gi : W 
Wie er if Lean faſten e Him, 
t which 725 hath Jen ton alread Ws, 
Hel be as 17851. Were, ang affen 0 ro bool e 
As my young mi dog. — S | 
* my 80K = Rodori 1g0, CN 


afly for the love 
of his Deſdemona, whom let us not therefore blame, 
be hath not yet made wapton the night. wi with ny and 


are noth 
Caf. Is 
lago. 
dead dru 


he gives 


can be f 
Caſ.'F 
Mon, 1 
Jago. C 
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Whom love tath.turn'd almoſt the wrong ſide out, 
To Deſdemona hath to-night carvb#d © © _— 
Potations pottle deep; and he's to watch,” | wy 7 4 
Three lads of Cyprits,” noble Yiralting Pirits, , 


That hold their fotibuts in 4 wary diſtance, * * 


The very elements of Ws wärllke ile 
Have I to- night fluſter'd with flowing dupe}? hob. 

And they wateh too. Now mongſt this flock of drimkards, 
Am I to put our Caſſio in ſome aRivir | 

That may offend the iſle. But here they come 
If-conſequence do but approve my dream 
My boat ſails freely, both with wind and ſtrom» 


wart = To Win W941 20 , Fy 2 22% i. is 1 1 RY K 9 
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Enter Cas810, MonTaxo, and Gentleman. 
$041 21]. 
1£a{;?Fore Heav's, they bare given me aroſe vlready. 
Mont. n de ren 


am a ſoldier, b Lak a 
ego. Some wine; ho l. YT tw ine Lago fer 
"Arid 123 ne the VT tink link, clit, | oy 


0 let me the canakin clinł. | 
"4 {jdldter*s'a nian ; oh, man's lifes but a WE | 
* , ies by a [older drink., a 
home mine, de dans AR Ie bagl]'ms3 ] ; 5c 
. Caf. 'Fore Heav'n, an excellent ſong. nog 
Iago. I learn'd it in Englandy where, indeed, ter 
are moſt potent in potting. Your: Dane, your German, 
and pur ſwag-belly'd Hollander. Drink, hd. 
are nothing to your Engliſh. 
Caf. Is your Nugliſtunan ſ&exqgiGts inthis drinking? 
lago. Why, he drinks you with facilit ty your Dane 
dead drunk ; he ſw eat ut to overthrow your Almain ; 
he gives your Hollander a:»gmie, ere the nen Sole 
can be fill'd. Haw |. 
Caſe. Foſthd bealth of dur Generali 82} £oY oat 
Mon. I am for it, Lieutenant and Hl de yu. juſtics. 
Jago. Oh ſweet England ! 
9D 2 


» fe ; od 2a 
— — e 2 
* 

X 


Mad 
Wars 
95 180118107 


King 2083 Was a worthy Seb.” 4 
His breeches coſt him but a cru; 
He held them ſixpence all too der, eder 
With that he call'd the tailor lows. _ Bm bk ond g. 
He was a wight of high SOD. ele os 5; = 
And thes art bat of Ima dagren eh. Wire 1 211 
Tit pride that pulls the country dows, wls ok. 
Then take thine nee . . ; 
Some wine, ho! 0 
Caſ. Why, this is a more * * 1.8 than th oder Th 
Jaga. Will you hear't again — Per 
Caf. No, for I hold him to be unworthy of bis lace Priz 
that does thoſe things. Well—Heaven's above all ; and And 
there be ſouls that muſt be ſaved, and there be fouls 
muſt not be ſa. ed. el x * — 
Tago. It's true, good Lieutenant. 

.” Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the General, 
nor any man of quality; I hope to be ſaved. 
Jago. And fo do I too, Lieutenant, 
Caſ. Ay, but, by your leave, not before me. tho 
Kentenant | is to be ſaved before the ancient, Let's bave 
no more of this. Let's to our affairs. Forgive our fins. 


— 


Gentlemen, let's look to our buſineſs, Do not think, | I 4 
gentlemen, I am drunk. This is my ancient. This is 2 
my right hand, and this is my left. I am not drunk To e 
now; I can ſtand well enough, and Lein ſpeak vel 
| enough. 
Gent. Excellent well. Ca) 
. Caf, Why, rety well Ben you moſt not think then 7, 
that I am drunk, 2 | L ca 
| | into 
S8 e EN * nn 1 
Manet laco . 3 g = 
| Mint, To th n., matters Come, let's ſet th I pi 
. C 
Tago. You ſeo this fellow that is gone/defors 3" od 
CEO ung * ne: 


Oo C4 
* 4 


- 


ASH. Me Mon df VIENTCE. at 

And give direction Nn de- hut ſee hig vice ; ** 4 

i to bis virtues a juſt equinox, An . N 

The one as long aN Hhe x un pity or kung 

I fear the truſt Othello puts him in, 

One P is Tnfirmity 00%." ben 1 . 

Will ſhake this land] orion 0 Gt 
" Mont: Soviobe-frentihas? & fa154l + exo qi HH 
Iago. Pit everniore-th&:protojrue'ts hisleept © 

Hel watch the horologue a double 2— 

If drink rock not his cradle! In Nin d. LY 
Most. It were well! 0 ibn WT 

The General were put in mind of it: 

Perhaps be ſees it hot; or his good nature 

Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, * 

n loo ks · not om his evils. Is not this true ? 


arenen of * 10 


lago. How now, Rodorigo! | - | 
I pray you after the lieutenant; 29's 1 e 


_ -  Mants And is rent pity; that the noble Moor 


Should hazard ſuch a place 
With ons of hu, ingraſi infirmit : 
It were an honeſt action to lay 5 e (6520120) 401 
Unto the Mor al as a 
Jago. Not I, for this fair! ind. „ % 

I do love Cato well, eee H g. 

To cure him of this evil. Hark what noiſe? 

_—_ EL $36 10% 37% > [WVickin, Help i help : 
Ricoiter Carvro, Parſulyg RoDbnico. 


. vou rogue f you "rakalt” EA 
Mont. What's the matter, Lieutenant? M. 
Caſ. A Enave teach me my duty! 11 beat the . 
into a twigpen bottle, TIN 6 
N. d. Beat me Aire ane 1 3 
Caſ Doſt [thou pr: te, rogge? -/ 


1 od 260 adi t 


Mont. Nay, good Lieu at: ta 
I pray you, Sir, h Hold 550 pp "thin peg te 


190 bad 7431 
Caf. — 1 80 — or rer you nt 
be ; I ro ge * 


3 


p * 
. 


* 


42 0 . H E L I. 0 1 M. 
Ant, e e de Jenks. ed FLO 


Caf. Drunk ona fot x , fs. 
Logo, Away, ee eee | 
5115 Ene 
| Help, ho )— Lieutenant—Sir—Montatio-—. / " - 
Help, maſter} here « goodly ach jndead—— N 
bees nN r 07 
| Crag 
The town will vie. Fy, fy ln bo | 
nt por tet ee i% 
„ n N EY 5 
V ae 96 int 
- Tvier OTHELLO,. and Attendante...1 & 


Oth. What is the matter here? 

Mont. I bleed till ; I ene e to W — 
rtl. Hold for your lives. h 

Jago. Hold, ho! Lieatenan—84.— Montano—— 


Gentlemen a 

Have you forgot all ſenſe of. eg * tity 2 % A 
The General ſpeaks to you. Hold, hold, for EIN 
Ot. Why, how now, ho! From whence ariſeth this? 

Are we turn'd Turks? and to ourſelves do dts | 
Which Heaven hath forbid the Ottomites? 1 
For Chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous . 
Ne that ſtirs next to carve for his own rage, 
Holds his ſoul light; he dies upon his motion. 
Silence that dreadful bell; it frights the ine 
From her propriety. What is the matter 2 
_Honeſt Iage, that looks dead with grieving, 
"Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge thee. . 

Tago. I do not know. Friends all, but now, even now, 
In quarter, and in terms like bride and groom. 
Diveſling them for bed; and then, but now 
As if ſome planet had um witted men, Tk 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's IP. 15 
in oppoſition bloody. I can't ſpeak © Saks 
Any beginning to this * odd, 


7 

* 

= 

Tr 1% 


i 


24 


AFM. The MOOR of VENICE. 


And 'wauld in Aon glorious-1/had off 
Thoſe legs that brought we to a part of it! 
Oth, How mes it, Michael, you are — 
Caſe. I pray you, pardon me, I cannot ſpeak, 
Oth. Worthy Montango, you were wont be . 


The gravity aud ſtillneſs of. your yo en 


The world hath noted z and you, name: e 5] op 
In mouths of wiſeſt cenſure, - What's. cpa 


Tha / q unlace your reputation thus, 4 - 
And ſpend-your rich opinion, for the name 14-90 
Of a night-brawler ? Give me anſwer to ii. ah '© 


Mont. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger. 
Your officer, lago, can inform you, 


While 1 ſpare ſpeech, which mettingnow offends wh we, 


Of all that 1 do know nor know I aught 


By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this - 44% ; wh 
Unleſs ſelf-charity be ſometimes a vice, ; et 
And to defend Arien it be « fin,. 4% 7 
When violence aſſails us. 


Oi. Now, by Heaven, 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to 9 


And paſſion, having my beſt judgment chelerd, 


Aſſays to lead the way. If I once ſtir, - 
Or do bur lift this arm, the beſt of you ON 
Shall ſink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began; who ſet it on; 
And he that is approv'd in this offence, _ 
Tho? he had twin'd with me both at a birth, 
Shall loſe me. What, in a town of war, 


Yet wild, the people's hearts brim-full of fear, © © 


To manage private and domeſtic quarrel © © 
In night, and on the court of guard and fafery > 
*Tis monſtrous. Say, Iago, who begant? 


Mont. If partially ati d, or leagu d in _ dne 


Thou art no foldier. Ko il bas. 
Tags. Touch * Nin | 431d 


KL 
yd rather have this tongue cut from wy moum, 4A | 
Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Caſſio: maſh. 
Yet I perſuade wylelt, to ſpeak the tru nm 


* 5 


0 
* 


l 4 g A 


u 4001 T) H BOK IL ACK, 


Shall nothing wrong him. This Aris Genet, 
Montano ahd myſelf being im ſperch 1677 rol an TD 


There%omes à fellow crying ur for hel- 
And Caſſio following wich deter min'd Twordj! © 
To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman i 0 
Steps in to Caſſio, and entreats his pauſe; © ©" 
ö Myſelf the crying fellow did purſue, ae 10 22 rr 
Leſt by his clamour (as it ſo fell duỹtt / 
The town might fall in fright. | He, ſwift of foot, . 
Out-ran my purpoſe. I returmd, the n 20A, 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, - 2 
And Caſſio high in oath; which till to-nigfrt 
I ne'er might ſay before. When I came — = 
For this was brief, 1 found them cloſe together, 
At blow and'thruſt 5 even . 18 93 


ry 


When you yourſelf did part them. «fl 
More of this matter cannot I report. Nelas 
But men are men; the beſt bemeties bebe A 
Tho? Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him, TN 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, | 
Vet, ſurely, Caſſio, I believe, receiv” | it 
From him chat fied; ſome ſtrange mage, en wHA, 
Which patience: could not paſs. e e of en 
Oth. I know, Iago, Air en i 367 196 o 


Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Caſſio. Caflio, I love e 
But never more be officer of mine. 2 


| : Enter DESPEMONA attended.” 1 ff. 
Look, if my gentle love ee 1 FI 1 
I'll make thee an example. 35 
Def. What's the matter ?: nn 1h 
Orth. All is well. Here, Sweeting, come, away, to bed. 
Sir, for your, has, A will be 8 Enn. 5 
a LL Montano. 


Lead him off. | nth . —_ Eur ts nan 
Iago, look with care about the 8 rden, 
And filenge thoſe, whom this vile brawl di te: 
. Come, Deſdemona, "tis the ſoldier's life, | 8 
T0 have their balmy dumbers wak'd with rife... . 
L Eau. 


* 
Vir Aci 9 


ceived 
than i 
falſe it 
out-de 
leſs yo 
there 
but no 
than ir 
leſs do 
again,. 
Caſ. 
ſo goo 
ſo indi 
ſquabbl 
one's © 
if thou 
Devil. 
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twee , . * 
71 ow * Cf I * 4 4 cod F * * „ 


& c * NE ., en 


2 LTH 4% 1.4 £3}: e "4 kh y 


{alt og | "Mines nos and Cas510. t 9a? 

- Tago. What, are you hurt, Liewenant? | * 

. Cafe. Paſt all dn ee N 155 

_ Jago. Marry, Heav'n forbid!” 

Caf. Reputation, reputation, reputation ! oh, I havs 
loſt my reputation! 1 have loſt the immortal part of 
myſelf, and what remains is B n 
Iago, my reputation — . 
Lago. As Lam an honeſt man, I thought you bad re- f 
ceived ſome bodily. wound z. there is more ſeuſe in that 
than in reputation. Reputation is an idle, and moſt 
falſe impoſition ; oft got without merit, and loſt with» 
out deſerving. Lou have loſt no reputation at all, un · 
leſs: you repute yourſelf ſuch a loſer. What, man? 
there are ways to recover the General again. Vou are 
but now caſt in his mood, a puniſhment more in policy 
than in malice; even fo as one would beat his offence» 
leſs dog, to affright an en lion. Sue to him 
again, and he's yours. 5 

Caſ. I will rather ſue ta be deſpisd, aha 10 deceive 
ſo good a commander, with {6 flight, ſo drunken. a 
* ſo indiſcreet an oſſicer. Drunk, and ſpeak parrot, a 
* ſauabble? ſwagger ? ſwear? and diſcourſe fuſtian with | 
2 one's own ſhadow ? Oh thou invincible; ſpirit of wine! 
y if thou baſt no name to be known by, let us call they 
T Devil. 43% 613. 4465 
* Jago. What ws he thax you fllow'd wich your ſword? 
d. what had he done to 643 Faso om Han 
| Caf. I know not. | Ly om en Kay's dog 
No. Jago, Is't poſſible? Naa 
Caf. I remember a wy of 1 but þ $074. 
| ſtinQly : a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. Oh, that 
1 men ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away 
_— their brains] that we-ſhould with joy, pleaſance, _ 
— ee e . into bealts, 
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Jago. Why, but you are now _ en How 
came. you thus;recoven'd ? x 


Caf. It has pleaſed the "evil 8 to 0 


place to the dewil Wrath one enperſedtneſs ſhe ws me 
another, to make me frankly deſpiſe myſelf. 
Lago. Come, you ard tgoutvere a morale a the 
time, the place, and the condition oſ this country ſtands, 
I could heartily wiſh this had not Wannen ace 
* in as it is, mend it for, your own good. | 
Caſ. I will aſk him for my place again; \be-ſholt tell 
me, I am a drunkard h Had ha many mouths as Hy- 
dra, ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them all.. To he now a 
ſenſible man, byratid! b a fool, and preſenil a beaſt | 


Every fp is e Ne ingres 


dient is a devil. enen n 
- Logo. Come, aa atmet gend Gbuder ber 
ture, if it be well wa; enclaim no mere againſt itt 
And, good Lieutenant, I'think; you think I love y. 
d have well approvid/ir Sir. I drunk ! 
Igo. You, or any mam living, may be drunle at ſome 
. man. I tell you whar you hall do: our Genes 
fas wife is now the general. I may fay ſo, its this 
reſpect, for that he hath devoted and giv'n up himſe 
to the contemplation, mark, and denotement of her 
— and graces. Confeſs yourſelf freely to her: im} 
tune her help, to put you in Hour place again! She 


| of ſo free, ſo kind, ſe apt, 40 bleſſed a diſpogtion 


le holds i u fich imheri goodneſs for te dþ more than 
ſhe is requeſted. This broken joint between vou and 
her huſband, entreat her to ſplinter; and my fortunes 


againſt any lay worth naming,” this crack ef your love 
ſhall grow ſtronger than it waß before: _ 


Caſ. Vou adviſe me well. 


Iago. I proteſt, in * e we" bees net 


kindiieſs."”? TJ ot Nett a dann 2 

: Caf” I think it freely; (nul a ho road 
will'beſeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake'for 
me. I am deſperate of m if they check me 


here. ile 01% ce neee e dts 


- 
1 4 


Direct! 
When 

They 0 
As I do 
Plies 
And 

I'll pou 
That ih 


that hun 


alnboſtuſ 


* 


— | — — 


1 


n Th MOOR of c wy 


| Jags; You are. imthe right. eee, 
I. mat te the-mateh.. eee Means 


eee, +. (& i Gai 


» it * | v * 15 wa 
th 10 oy EN, E 7M . Thi IO 
A ww zn 57 eee 155 . S 7 40 iv 


Tago. And what's he chen, that hy I play the villain? 
When this advice is free 1 give, and honeſt, ' 
Likely to thinking, and, indeed, the courſe” We 
To win the Moor again.” For "tis moſt ear? N 
Thi a Wee Deſdemona'ro fubllue ee 
In any Honeſt ſult; They fran'd'as froirful „ ene 
As the free eletvents,”” And then for ler 
To win the Moor, Were to renounce his e 7 
All feals and \/mbits of redeemed fin,” © 
His Toulis fo enfetter'd to her Joe,, 
That ſhe may make, unmake, do. what The na, le 
Even as ber petite ſhall'play the god Met. 
With his weak fun tion, Am J then a Villatn, Well t 
To counſel Cams to this paraltel ale 3 . + hs 
Directiy to his good? Pivititty of belt men; mom: b 
When devils will their blackeſt zns put oz, 
They do ſuggeſt àt Hirt With heavy fhews; ' 1 
As I do now. Fer while this honeſt fool 


Plies his fo 12 

And le £01 i e Geng, Ke LY A 
ri pour this peſtile ed 
That the repeils kim 5s e aner 
And by how, much he, ſtrives to do him = 878880 


She (hall undo her credit with the Moor 
So will I turn her virtue 89 5 pitch; 


Ang out. of her own ſs make the net 
116 5 1952574 
T N ien ere . ee 


Ne A b . IJ Nek. Fa Nau). 

„ Us iet in) uf polo, . as Natz. 
Rod. I do follamhentriniee char, not like a bound 

that hunts, but one that fills: up the oxy. Mu mopey is 


alapftcpane pd thave W 


'W 
N 
14 
4 


3 


2 — — — — = 
— * - X 
= — — 
* = = 


=» rn N 0 At 
cudgelled r and H think the iſſue win de, 1 ſhall have fo 
much experience for my pains; auh fo with nd money 
ur all, and a little more wit, return again to Venice. 
lago. How per are they that have no patience ! 
What wound did ever heal but by degrees ? 
Thou know'ſt, we work by wit, and not by — 
And wit depends on dilatory tim. An. 
Does't not go well? Caſſio hath be aten thee, e 
And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt cathier'd Cath . 
Tho? other things grow fair againſt the ſun, . 4 : 1 
Yet fruits that bloſſom os will firſt be ripe. {3.36 
Content thyſelf a While. In troth, tis morning: 
Pleaſure and action make the hours ſeem ſhort. 7 4 
Retire thee: gg where thou, art billeted., + 
Away, I ſay. Thou ſhalt know more hereafter, ae 
— Nay, get thee gone. . Exit A 
Two things are to be done; 0 ; 
My wife muſt move for Caſſio [Aker miſtreſs 3', 
I' ſet her on: 
Mvielf. the while, will 8 the Moor apart, | 
And bring him jump, when. be may Caſſio Wo 
Soliciting his wife. —- Ay, that's the way: 47 
2 not device ba an * Es oa} co 


ACT: m. 05 0 * N K $$ 
Before Othello” s Palace, oe Ws ; ; 


Enter cassie, with Musicians. | 
a 18911 * of 5 : I 


e CASO. 7. 1 
M'era: "play here, —L will content your Fee pains, = — 
Something that's brief: and bid, good-inorrow, 
General. 4 

kau Fe aud. how Qlonn Seat 
Clown. Why, Maſters, have your inſtruments been in 

Naples; that they peak h tl inoſe thun: 1 WR 
Mn. How. Sir, how!? - M ait e 1vd +; 


— Are thels, 1 pray vou, wind heads 


3 
: 
7 


* 7 * EY 
* 4 * z* | Pd 


aa m. The MOOR of VENICE. * 
Muſ. Ay, marry are they, 8 . 
Clows, Oh, thereby hangs a tall. 8 j 
Met Whereby'hangs a tale, Sir? 0 Va”, 
Clown. Marry, Sir, by many a wind - inſtrument that 


' 1 likes But, 'Mafters, here's money for you: and the 


General ſo likes your muſic, that he r 
loves to make no more noiſe with it. 
Maſ. Well, Sir, we will not. 16 
Cious. If you have any muſic hier a} 196; bi ani 
to't again ; but, as they ogy to hear en the General 
does not greatly elite; #4 0. FR 008 TH 
Muſ. We have none ſuch, Sir b K 

Clows, Then put up your pipes 4 br dug fob 6er 2. 
away. Go. Vaniſh into air.” Away. [ Heeunt Muſ. 
Caſ. Doſt thou hear, mine honeſt friend ! 14 17 


| Clown. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; hear you. 


Caſ. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets. There 4 

piece of gold for thee. If the gentlewoman that at- 
rends the General's wife be ſlirring, tell her, there's one 
Caſſio entreats of her a lutle favour of . "Wer 
thou do this ? | 
Clown. She is 3 Sir, if he will dür later 1 


ſhall ſeem to notify unto her.. . * 
415 Do, my good frien ea. 
To him, enter Ia do. 5 
In happy time, Tago. 1 


lago. You have not been a- bed, ben? 
Why, no; the day had broke before parte 
I ov: made bold to has to your 9s +: * . 
My ſuit to her es 
Is, that ſhe will, to 7 Deſdemona | Wed 
Procure me ſome acceſs. 
Jago. PII ſend her preſently z__ .. 
And Pl deviſe a mean to draw the Nor 
Out of the way, that your converſe and buſinem 
May be more free. ** 
Caſ. I humbly thank you fort. I never 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt. 
Vor- A E 1 


* 
. 
. # IE... 2 
. * * 
, - h « 
7 + 0 
o Fd ww +3. $ Y 0 N * 


or ELL 0 am, 


To him, enter EMILIA. | 4 ; $i "+ 


Emil. Good-morrow,, good Lieutenant. I am ſorry 
For your diſpleaſure; but all will, ſure, be well. 
The General and his wife are talking of it: 14 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly. The Moor replies, 
That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus- 
And great affinity ; and that in wholeſome wiſdom 
Warn. But he proteſts be loved 


f ou; 


'E 


. 


And needs no other ſuitor but his likings, - / $4622 

To take the firſt occaſion by the __ N n 

To bring you in again. W 
caſ. Yet I, beſeech you, 4 


If you think fit, or that it may be done, 3 
Sive me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe - 
With Deſdemona alone. | 
mil. Pray you, come in; ; 
1 will beſtow you where you ſhall have tim — 
To ſpeak your boſom freely, _ 43; ad_e* 


_ 1 am _ bound to Fon | [Exconts 


Enter OTHELLO, lads; and GENTLEMEN. - 


Oth. Theſe letters | give, Iago, to the pilot, 
And by him do my duties to the ſenate ; 
That done, I will be FRY on the works, 


Repair there'to me. 3 = 
Jago. My good Lord, PI ace.” ene 20 ON 
Oth. This fortification, Gentlemen——ſhall we ſeet? 


Gent. We'll wait upon. m_ Lordſhip. [Exeunt, 
s c EN E m. | 
Changes to an Apartment in the palace. | 
hg) CAP SEL LGU Cass10, and MILLA. i N 


Deſ. Be thou aſſur'd, good Callio, I wil do 
All wy — in thy behalf. 


His bec 


Vnjit for mine own purpoſes. 


AR m. The MOOR of VENICE. 9gr 
1 Good denden begs ere br ** 
huſband | 


| As if the nds aaa. Mgt 


Def. Oh, that's an honeſt fellow,” Doubt not, Cali 


But I will have my Lord and you again 


As friendly ag you were. 

Caſ. Moſt bounteous Madam, ä 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true 4 5 . 

Deſ. I know't; I thank you. You do love my hind x | 


You've known him long; and be you well aſſur'd, 


He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther olf 
Than in a politie diſtance. 
Ca}. Ay, but, Lady, 
That policy may either laſt ſo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet, 
Or breed itſelf fo. out of circumſtances, 
That I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My General will forget my love and ſervice. 
Deſ. Do not doubt that; before Emilia here, 


I give thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, 


If I do vow a friendthip I'll perform it 

To the laſt article. My Lord ſhall never reſt; 

I'll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience z 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a fhrift ; 

I'll intermingle every thing he does 

With Caſlio's ſuit ; therefore be . _ 3 


For thy ſolicitor ſhall rather die, | 
Than give thy cauſe 1 E ei e 
Leu Ng C KE N E W. | 


Enter OTHELLO, and Iaco, at a aſtance, | 


mil. Madam, here comes my Lord. 

Caſ. Madam, I'll take my leave, 

Def. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. | 
Caſ. Madam, not now. 1 am very ill at eaſe, Nin 
Def. Well, do your diſcretion. | [Exit Ca 
Jago. mr KP ee 

2 


2 rn 1 o, 4 


Othe Whar.doſt thou ay n 

Tags. Nothing, my Lord; or if—T know not what... 

Oth, Was not that Caſlio, parted from my wife? _ 

Jago. Caſſio, my Lord? no, ſure, 1 cannor think u, 

That he would ſteal VOM ſo * | 
Seeing you coming. 

Oth. I believe 'twas he. 

Def. How now, my Lord? © 

I have been talking with a ſuitor here, 

A man that a6 genes | in your end er 
Oth. Who is't you mean? | 
Deſ. Why, your Lieutenant Caſo. Good my-Lord, . 

If I have any grace or power to move. you, k 

His preſent reconciliation take. wt, 

For if he be not one who truly loves you, 

That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 6 

J have no judgment in an honeſt face. | = Wh 

I pr'ythee call him back. 

Oth. Went he hence now? 

De /. Vſooth, ſo humbled, 

That he bath left part of his grief with me, 

To ſuffer with him. Good love, call him bac. 
0th. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona ; ſowe acer _ 
Def. But ſhalt be ſhortlyß? 

Oth. The ſooner, Sweet, for you. 

De/. ShalPt'be to-night, at Tupper $ ! 
Oth. Not to-night. 1118 | 4 
Deſ. To-morrow dinner ne L 
Oh. I ſhall not dine at home. * '&; 41 v 

I meet the captains at the citadel. 
Deſ. Why then to-morrow night, or Tueſday morn 

Or Tueſday noon, or night, or Wedneſday morn < 

I pr'ythee, name the time; but let it not 

Exceed three days; in faith, he's penitent, 

And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reaſon, 

Save that, they ay, the wars muſt make examples 

Out of their beſt, i is not almoſt a fault 

T” incur a private check. When ſhall he cothe?, 

Tell me, Othello. I wonder in my ſoul; © 7 

What you would aſk me, that I would deny, 
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Or ſtand ſo mummering on ! What? Michael Caſlio t 
That came a-wooing with. you, and many a-time, 
When! have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, Nan 4244 3681-17, 
Hath'ta'en your part, to have ſo much to do 

To bring him in? Truſt me, I 1 


Oth. Priythee, no more. Let nen wipe en, ; 


I will deny thee nothing. 
Def. Why, this is not a bon. 
'Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, | 
Or feed on nouriſhing meats, or en uo warm * 
Or ſue to you to do peculiar profit ti 5h, 
To your own perſon. Nay, when I A500 fait, 1 
Wberein I mean to touch your love indeed, K 
It ſhall be full of poiſe ad ley, 
And fearful to be granted. | 
Oth. I will deny thee nothing; | 
Whereon I do beſeech thee, grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to myſelf. 
Deſ. Shall I deny you? No. . 
Oth. Farewell, my Deſdemona; PII come ftraight.. - 
Deſ. Emilia, come. Be as your fancies teach you: 
Whate'er you be, Ia am wen | Erxeunt. 


s EN V. 


Manent OTHELLO, and Taco. 


Oth. Excellent wretch L —Perdition catch my ſoul, 
But I do love thee z and when I love thee not. 
Chaos is come again. 

Iago; My noble Lord, —— _- 

Oth., Whav doſt thou ſay, Iago ? 


Iago. Did Michael Caſſio, when you woo'd my 105 . 


Know of your love? 
tk. He did, from firſt to laſt, Why doſt thou ak 2 
Tago. But for a ſatisfaction of my thought,, 

No. farther. harm. | 
Ou. Why of thy thought, Joan 2 


Jago. I did not think he had been acquainted with its 


tk. O, yes, and. went between us very 5 HP 
| Jogo, deed! f 
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. Thdedd'! ay, indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou aught 
in that? ee e W. 1 19TE 
| Wh honeſt? | 0: 1p Sat dr nun 
Tago. Honeſt, my Lord ! F 64 vo: fs" HH 
Oth. Honeſt? ay, honeſt. er d emi EIS 


lago. My Lord, for aught I'know. 
Oth. What doſt thou think? 
Jago. Think, my Lord — 
015. Think, my Lord! why, by Hearn, chon 
echo'ſt me; * 
As if there were ſome monſter in thy thought, | 


>. 
7 


4 


Too hidevus to be ſhewn? Thou doſt mean 
I heard thee ſay but now, thou li dſt not tut,. — 
When Caſſio left my wife. What didſt not like? 
And when I told thee, he was of my counſel, * 
In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cryd'ſt, Iadeed / 
And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, f 
As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy brain | 
Some horrible conceit. If thou doſt love me, 

She w me thy thought. | 
lago. My Lord, you know 1 love you. 
 Oth. I think thou doſt: 
And for I know thou art full of love and hats: 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giviit them breath, 
Therefore theſe [tops of thine fright me the more. 
For ſuch things in a falſe diſſoyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom ; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They're cloſe dilations working from the heart, 
That paſſion cannot rule. 
Tago. For Michael Caſſio, 
1 dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt. 
'Oth. I think ſo too. 
ago. Men ſhould be what they ſeem; | 
Or, thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem none! 
Oth. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Tago. Why, then, I think, Caſſio's an honeſt man. | 
Oth. Nay, yet there's more in this ; 
I pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinking, 
As thou doſt raminate; and give thy worlt of thoughts 
The worlt of words. | 
Tago, Good my Lord, pardon me, 
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| Though I am bound to every act of du, - 


I am not beynd to that all ſlaves are free to. 


Utter. my thoughts hy, fay they're vile and falſe; 


hs where's that palace whereinto foul things N 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaſt fo os | 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions 9 | ö 
Keep leets and law- days, and in ſeſſions ww 

With meditations lawful? * 

Ork. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, Tago, 
If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and n his * * 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. N 1177 

Iago. I do beſeech you, 1 


Though I—perchance, am vicious in my ty A 


As, I confeſs, it is my nature's plague 

To ſpy into abuſe ; and oft my jealouſy 

Shapes faults that are not: I entreat you r 
From one that ſo imperfectly conceita, | 


Your wiſdom would not build yourſelf a ankle f 


Out of my ſcattering and unſure obſervance. 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty and —_— 
To let you know my thoughts. | 
0th. What doſt thou mean ? 
Jago. Good name in man and woman, dear wy Lord, 
Is the immediate jewel of their fouls, 


Who ſteals my purſe, / ſteals traſh ; tis ſomething, 


nothing ; 
"Twas mine, tis his; and big been ſlave to thouſands; 
But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that which not enriches Tm 15 | 
And makes me poor indeed. | | * Þ 
Oth. I'll know thy thoughts 114 
Jago. You cannot, if my heart were 1 your hand 5 
Nor ſhall not, whilſt 'tis e 1 $5 


7 


Ota. Ha! 8 
Jago. Oh, beware, my Lord, of Jealoaſey's) 
It is a green- -ey'd whe ty which doth make 


The meat it feeds on, That cuckold lives in bliſs, - 


Wha, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; 
But ob, what damned minutes tells be over, 


| 
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Who doats, yet doubts ; ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly dove. 
Ot. Oh miſery! ! 
Jago. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough 3 
But riches fineleſs is as poor as winter, | 
To bim that ever fears he ſhall be poor, 
- Good Heaven ! the ſouls of all my tribe defend 
From n Wan 
Oth, Why! why is this? 
Tbink'ſt thou Pd make a life of jeatouly 7 
To follow ſtill the changes of the moon 
With freſh ſuſpicions? No; to be once in doubt, 
Is once to be reſolved, Exchange me for a goat,, 
When 1 ſhall turn the buſineſs. of my ſoul < 
To ſuch exſuffolate and blown ſurmiſes, 
Matching thy inference. *Tis not to make me jealous, 
To ſay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, fings, plays, and dances well : 
Where virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous, 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt fear or doubt of her revolt; 
For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me. No, Iago, 
Pll ſee before I doubt; when I doubt, prove: 
And on the proof, there is no more but this, 
Away at once with love or jealouſy. ö 
Iago. I am glad of this; for now I ſhall have reaſon 
To ſhew the love and duty that I bear ou 
With franker ſpirit. Therefore, as I am bound, 
Receive it from me. I ſpeak not yet of proof, 
Look to your wife, obſerve her well with Caſſio; 
Wear your eye thus; not jealous, nor ſecure, 
J would not have your free and noble _—_ 
Out of ſelf-bounty- be abus'd ; look to 
F-know our country-diſpoſition Kor of 
In Venice they do let Heaven ſee the pranks 
They dare not ſhew their unſhands ; their beſt con» 
ſcience ' 
Is net to leave*t undone, but keep't unknown, | 
Oth. Doſt thou ſay ſo ? 


Jago. She dd deceive be fuer, marrying you 3. 


But, pt 
Diſtins 
Her wi 
May fe 
And, h 

Ot. 
If more 


* * 
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And when ſhe ſeem'd ter _— ny 2 
She loy'd them moſt. eh A 
0th. And fo ſhe did. bt 0 
Tago. Go to, then; * dT 
She that, ſo young, could giye out ſuch a 9 Wow ua — 
To ſeal her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak — 
He thought tw as witcheraft. But l'm much to blame; 
oy CI e e e * " ap . 
For too much loving you. 1 „10 
0th. Pm bound to thee for ever. 1 
Iago. I ſee this bath a little daily your ſir. 1 
Oth. Not a jot, not a jot. "Te 
Iago. Truſt me, I fear, it has: 
J hope you will conſider what is ſpoke. ſ 
Comes from my love. But I do ſee Nu mov'd= 1 
Lem to ray go, nos to ſtrain my eech o's A 
To groſſer iſſues, ann & bak 
Than to ſuſpicion, 75 | L 0 
Ork., I will not. S422 4; aA 
lago. Should you do fa, my 1 
My ſpeech would fall into ſuch vile 
As my thoughts aim not at. Caſſio's wy — friend. 
My Lord, I ſee you're movꝰ d 
m Ot l. No, not much mo-. : ; 
I do not think but Deſdemona's honeſt : 
Tago. Long live ſhe {o! and long live yon to think fo, 
O. And yet, how nature erring from itſelf ——— 
Jago. Ay, there's the point; as to * bold with Tau- 
Not to affect many propoſed matceheaeana 
Of her own clime, completion and FRET un 
Whereto we ſee in all rhings nature tend, 12 T7 
Foh ! one may ſmell; in ſuch, à will moſt ranks el 
Foul diſproportions, thoughts unnatural. - + 2 
n- But, pardon me, 1 do not in position f 5 


Diſtinctly ſpeak of her; though I may cores] 

Her will recoiling to her better judgment, Lak 

May fall to match you with her 9 forms, * & 

And, haply, ſo repent.” cor L 
Ot. Farewell, farewell! gw 

If more thou doſt perveive, let me nee 1 
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set on thy wife dobſerve. Leave me, mg * 6. lh 
Jago. My Lord, I take my leave. [Goinge 
Ot. Why did 1 marry 2— MT 4 7 | 


This honeſt creature, doubtleſs, 
Sees and knows more, much more than hy unfolds. 
Tago. My Lord, I would I might entreat your honour 
To ſcan this thing no further; leave't to time: 
Although tis fit that Caſſio have his place, 
For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability z_  - 
- Yet if you pleaſe to hold him off a while, 
You ſhall by that perceive him, and his means, 
Note if your Lady ſtrain his entertainment 
With any ſtrong or vehement importunity, 
Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 
Let me be thought too buſy in my fears, 
As worthy cauſe I have to fear I amm 
And bold her free, I do beſeech your benour, 
Ot. Fear not my government. 
Igo. I once more take my leave. (Exit, 


s C N B. VI. 
| Manet OTHELLO, 


Oth, This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, _ 
And knows all qualities, with a learned ſpirit, 
Of human dealings. If I prove her haggard, 
Though that her jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtrings, 
Id whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind, 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I'm black, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation 
That chamberers have; or, for. I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years, yet that's not much. 
She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her. Oh the curſe of marriage | 
That we can call theſe delicate ereatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the thiug I love, 
For other's uſe. Yet 'tis the plague of great ones 35 


| Frerogativ'd are they les than the bale ; 


A IH. The e eee 59 
Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death. wy 
Evin then this forked plague is fated to 4 W 
When we do quicken. Deſdemona 9% 8 | 'T 
Enter DESDEMONA and EMuILIA. 
If ſhe be falſe, oh, then Heaven mocks itſelf ? 
Til not believe't. Ber 
Deſ. How now, my dear Othello ? INT a 
Your dinner, and the generous Iſlanders _ 


By you invited, do attend your preſence. | ; 
Oth I am to blame. BY * 


Def. Why do you ſpeak ſo faintly? ?: RO 
Are you not well? Wir 54h 
Oth. 1 have a pain upon my forehead here. N 
Def. Why, that's with watching ; "twill away again 
Let me but bind it bard, within this hou. 
It will be well. RANGE: chat 
0th. Your napkin is too nile | . 
[She drops her handkerchief. 
Let it alone. Come, Pll go in with you, 1 
Deſ. 1 am very ſorry that you are not wall. UW 


S C E N E „ TART 
Tut Manet KMILI IA. 1100 


Emil. I am glad 1 have found this napkinz © ; 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor; I 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times ; 
Woo'd me to ſteal it. But ſhe fo loves the token, | 
For he conjur'd ber ſhe ihould ever keep it, 
That ſhe reſerves it evermore about her | | 
To kiſs and talk to. Ill have hs. work ta'en out, 
And give't Iago; 


What he'll do with it, at ee not 1 1 
I nothing, but to pleaſe his fantaſy. - th. act 
nen Enter Taco.” an sim kran 

Jago. How now? what do you here alone? [i 


Emil. Do not you chide, [ have a thing for you, . f 
Iago. You have a thing for me? 0 
It is a common thing—— Wr 


Enil, Ha! | : 


G6 r HE T L o, 4 m. 
Iago. To have a fodliſh/wife; - fs 
mil. Oh, is that all? What will you give me o. | 


At 
I {ww 


For that ſame handkerchief? - —» 0 Tha: 
Jago. What handkerchief ? 8 {a 
Amil. What handkerchief! Ot 

Why, that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona > T ſaw 

That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal. I ſlep 
Jago. Haſt ſtolen it from her? 5 I fou 
mil. No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence; n He t! 

And, to th* advantage, I, being here, took't . * Let h 

Look, here tis. | Jag 
Jago. A good wench | give it me. 01 
Emil. What will you do with't, you have been ſo earneſt Pione 

To have me filch it. 80 11 

Iuago. Why, what is that to you? Ss ate fing LY Farey 
Emil. If't be not for ſome purpoſe as" import, Fareu 

Give't me again. Poor lady! ſhe'll run Ty . gag That 

When ſhe ſhall lack it. l 
Jago. Be not you known on't: 

I have uſe fort. Go leave me LExit mil. 


I will in Caſſio's lodging loſe this napkin, 

And let him find it. Trifles, light as air, 

Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong” 

As proofs of holy writ. ! This may do ſomething, 
The Moor already changes with my poiſons; 
Dang rous conceits are in their nature poiſons, 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſte ; 
But, with a little a& upon the blood, 

Burn like the mines of ſulphur. ——1 did lay o. 


n VII. 


| Enter OTHELLO. 67 

Lock where he comes! Nor nor mandragors 

Nor all 3 ſyrups — 

Shall ever med cine thee to that ſweet lleep 

Which thou oweft yeſterday, _. 
Oth Ha! falſe? To'me! to me! We, oh 
Jago. Why, how now, General? No more of that; 
Ot. Avaunt, be gone ! thow'ſt WY on the rack, , 


15 


6b 
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I ſwear tis TG nn ee 
Than but to know't a little. X qo" ende 
Iago. How, my Lor??? Oo 
0th. What fenſe had 1 of hier IPA bours of luſt? 
I ſaw't not, thought it not, it hard not ee 
I ſlept the next night well, was free and merry; rf 
I found not Caſſio's kifſes on ber lips : WRT nome 0) 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ftolPn, areal 
Let him not know'r, and he's not robbꝰd at a _ 4 
Jago. I am forry to hear this. 0 540 
0th. Fhad been happy if che general camp, 
Pioneers and all, had taſted her ſweet body, 
So I had nothing known. Oh now; for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content, „ 
Farewell the plumed troops, and the big warr, | * 
That makes ambition virtue 1 oh, farewell! ' 
Farewell the neighing ſteed, ab the ſhrill” trump, 
The ſpirit - ſtirring drum, th' ear-plercing fife, 
The royal banner, and all quality, e 
Pride, pomp, and idee of glorious war! e 1 
And, oh, you mortal engines, whoſe rude throats © 
Thi imesertab Jove's dread clamours eotiterfeir, # 
Farewell! Othello's vecupation's gone! & 346k 
Jago. Is't poſſible, my Lord? n 
Oth. Villain, be ſure thou prove wil a whorez 1 
Be ſure of it ne me the ocular proof ; | 
* 2 [Catching hold on 1 
Or, by the worth of mine eternal ſoul, 
Thou hadſt better been born a dog, pears wm 
Than anſwer my wala wrath. un 
Jago. Lt come to this:? „ed d 
Oth. Make me to ſee't; or, at the leaſt, ſo prove it, 
"Is That the probation bear no hinge nor loop | 
b 4 To hang a doubt on; or woe upon thy life! 
Tago. My noble L 
Oth. It thou doſt ſlander her, and torture w, 1 6 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſe; ft p08 = we 
On Horror's head horrots accumulate; 
Do deeds to make Heaven weep, all eaith mardi 3 
VOL, 2 : F 
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For nothing canſt thou to damnation add 


| Greater than that. 


Tago. Oh grace! oh Heaven defend me | 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul, or ſenſe? 0 
God be w'you. Take mine ifs. —0 wretched fool, 
That liv'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice! 

O monſtrous world! take note, take note, oh world, 
To be direct and honeſt is not ſafe. 
I thank you for this profit, and from hence 


I'II love no friend, ſith love breeds ſuch offence. 


Oth. Nay, ſtay. . Thou ſhouldſt be honeſt — 
Jago. I ſhould be wiſe, for N a * 


And Joes what it works for. 


Oth. By the world, 
I think my wife is honeſt, and think ſhe is not; 
I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not. 
I'll have ſome proof. Her name, that was as freſh 
As Dian's viſage, is now begrimm'd and black 
As my own face. If there be cords, or knives, 
Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, 
I'll not endure't. *Would I were ſatisfied ! 

Tago. 1 ſee, Sir, you are eaten up with paſſion; 
e eee eee | 11 
You would be ſatisfied? | \ 

Oth. Would? nay, and will. 5 

ago. And may; but how ? how ſatisfied, / my Lord? 
Would you be ſuperviſor, . gape on? 

Behold her tupp'd ? 

0th. Death and damnation ! oh! 

Tago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, , 
To bring 'em to that proſpet. Damn them then, 
If ever mortal eyes do fee them bolſter, 

More than their own. What then? how then? 
What ſhall I ſay ? where's ſatisfaction? | 
It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, 

Were they as prime as goats, as hot as mon 

As ſalt as wolves in pride, and fools as groſs 

As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I ſay, - 
If im putation and ſtrong circumſtances, 

Which lead directly to the door of truth, 
Will give you ſatisfaQion, you might have't, 


\ 
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Ot. Give me a living reaſon ſhe's difloyal, | 
Tago, I do not like the office; » 

But ſince I'm enter'd in this'cauſe ſo far, 


Prick'd to't by fooliſh honeſty and love, 


I will go on, I lay with lately, 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not ſleep.— 
There are a kind of men fo looſe of ſoul, 
That in their fleeps will mutter their affairs; 
One of this kind is Caſſio: | 
In ſleep I heard him ſay, Sweet Deſdemona, 
« [et us be wary, let us hide our loves !” 
And then, Sir, would he gripe, and wring my hand, 
Cry, ——** Oh ſweet creature!“ and then kits me hard, 
As if he pluck'd up kiſſes by the roots, 
That grew upon my lips; then lay his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh and kiſs, and then 
Cry, ** Curſed fate! that gave thee to the Moor 
Oth. Oh monſtrous ! monſtrous! 
Jago. Nay, this was but his dream. 8 
O1h. But this denoted a foregone concluſion; 
'Tis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 
Iago. And this may help to thicken other porn 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
Oth. I'll tear her all to pieces. 
Iago. Nay, but be wiſe; yet we ſee * ties 3 
She may be honeſt yet. Tell me but ihis, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a handkerchief, | . 
Spotted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? 
0th, I gave her ſuch a one; *twas my firſt gift. 
Iago. I know not that; but ſuch a handkerchief, 
(I'm ſure it was your wife's), did I to-day N 
dee Caſſio wipe his beard with. 
Oth. If it be that: 
Iago. If it be that, or any, if twas hers, 
It ſpeaks againſt ber with the other proofs. 
01k. Oh that the ſlave had forty thouſand Eves l 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge. 
Now do I ſee tis true. Look here, Iago, 
F 2 


0TH; bb 0p: m 
All my fond love thus do 1 ane N 


Tis gone. 
Ariſe, black Vengeance, Som thy hollow 01 
Yield up, oh Love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous Hate | ſwell, boſom, with thy e 
For 'tis of aſpicks? tongues. | 
Jago. Yet be content. 
Orth. Oh blood, blood, ond 
Iago. Patience, I ſay; your mind, perhaps, n 
Othi. Never, Iago. Like to the Pontie fea, &ö 
Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Propontic and the Helleſpont ; . | 
Even ſo my dloody thoughts with violent pace 
Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble love, 
Till that a eapable and wide revenge p 
Swallow them up.——Now, by yond marble heavy} 
In the due reverence of a ſacred vow, [He kneelss 
I here engage my words.. | - $32 
fago. Do not riſe yet. [Iago kneels. 
Witneſs, ye ever-burning lights above 3s 
Ye elements, that clip us round about l 
Witneſs, that here: Iago doth give up 4 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, p 
To wrong'd Othelle's ſervice. Let him command. 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody buſineſs ever. 
0th. I greet thy love 
Not with vain thanks, but with ccreptarice bounteous 
And will upon the inſtant put thee to't. | 
Within theſe three days let me hear-thee ſay \ 
That Caſſio's not alive. 7 
fago. My friend is dead; E 
Tis done at your requeſt, But let her nee. 
Oth. Damn her, lewd minx! Oh, damn her, damn her! 
Come, go with me apart; I will withdraw, N 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 
Iago. I am your on for ever. [Exennth 
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I c E N 1 
Another Apartment i in the Palace. 


Enter DESPEMONA, EMILIA, and crown. 
oy Do you know, ſirrah, where Lieutenant Caſſio 


86 * I dare not ſay he les any where. 
Deſ. Why, man? 
Clown. He's a ſoldier; and for” me to fay 4 ſoldier 

hes, tis ſtabbing. 

Deſ. Go to; where lodges he? 

Clown. To tell you where he lodges, is ts tell you 
where I lie. 4 

Deſ. Can any thing be made of this? 

Clown. I know not where he lodges; and for me to 
deviſe a lodging, and ſay he lyes here, or 1 yes 
there, were to lie in mine own throat. 

Deſ. Can you enquire him out, and be edified by 
report? 

Clown. I will catechiſe the world for him ; that is, 
make queſtions, and bid them anſwer, 

Deſ. Seek him, bid him come hither; tell him 1 
have mov'd my Lord on his behalf, and hope = will 
be well. 

Clown. To do this is within the compaſs of - man's 
wit, and therefore I will attempt the doing of it. 

[Exit Clown, 

Def. Where ſhould I loſe that handkerchief, Emilia? 

Emil. I know not, Madam. 

Def. Believe me, I had rather have loft my purfe 
Full of cruzadoes. And, but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were e 
To put him to ill thinking. 

Emil. Is he not jealous? _ 
Deſ. Who, he? I think the ſun, where he was born, 

Drew all ſuch humours from him. 

F 3 


6 OTH E 1 UO, At 
mil. Look where he comes. 4 
Def. I will not leave him now till Caſſio be 

CalFd to him. How ist wich you, my ou ca 


s c E N E x. 
Euter OTHELLÞ. 


'Oth. Well, my good Lady. Lau. oh, hardneſs tor. 
difſemble ! 


How do you; Deſdemona? 7 
Deſ. Well; my Lord. 
Oth.-Give me your hand. This hand is moiſt, my Lady. 
Deſ. It yet bath felt no age; nor known no ſorrow. 
Oth. This argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal heart: 
Hot, hot, and moiſt. This hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from liberty, faſting, and prayer, 


11 


Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout 


For here's a young and ſweating devil here, | 
That commonly rebels. Tis a Wa hand, > 8 
A frank one. 1s 1 | 
Def. You may, indeed, ay ſo; 
For *twas that hand that gave away my heart. | 
Ot. A liberal hand. The hearts of old gave handsg 
But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts. 
Deſ. I cannot ſpeak of this. Camps won; your 
promiſe. i 
Ot. What promiſe, chuck? 
Deſ. Vve ſent to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with vo.. 
Ot h. I have a ſalt and ſorry . offends me : 
Lend me thy handkerchief.. | 
Deſ. Here, my Lord. 4 
Oth. That which I gave you, 
Deſ. I have it not about me. 
Oth. Not 
Def. No, indeed, my Lord, | 
0th. That's a fault. That handkerchief. 
Did an Egyptian to my mother give; 
She was a Charmer, and could almoſt read _— 
The thoughts of people, wo * her, while ſutg 
? kept It 
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'Twould make her amiable, ſubdue my father 
Intirely to her love; but if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a- gift of it, my father's, eye 


Should hold her loathed, and his-ſpicits r 
After new aneies. She, dying, gave it me, 


To give it her. did ſo; and take heed on't; 
Make ur a darling, like your precious eye ; 
To loſe't, or give't away, were ſuch perdition 
As nothing elſe could match. 

Deſ. Is't poſſible? 

0th. Tis true; een eben e 50 TY 
A Sybil, that had number'd in the world 
The ſun to courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
In her prophetic fury ſew'd the work: 
The worms were hallow'd that did breed the abr. 
And it was dy'd in mummey, which the pier WA . 


— 


Conſerv d af maidens hearts. 
Deſ. Indeed! is't true? 


Oth. Moſt veritable, therefore DIE to't well. 


And bid me, hen my fate would have me d 
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Deſ. Then would to Heaven that” 1 had never beer! | 


Ozh. Ha! wherefore ? 
Deſ. Why do you ſpeak fo ſtartingly and raſh? 


Deſ. Bleſs us! 


Oth. Is't loſt ? ig't ue ſpeak, 1 is It out 0* thi "yd 


Orh. Say you ? 


Def. It is not loſt; but bar us If k wite's 
Oth. Ha! ＋ 

Deſ. 1 ſay it is not loſt, 

Oth. Fetciv't, let me ſee't. 


Def. Why, fo I can, Sir, but I will not now. 2 


This is a trick to put me from my ſuit : 
Pray you let Caſſio be receiv'd again. 


} 


0th. Fetch me the bandkerchief. My 4 an; 


gives. — 


Deſ. Come, you'll ne%er meet a more ſufficient Fs 


Ou. The handkerchief ——— 
Deſ. I pray talk to me of Caſſio. 
FOR The . ‚ 
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—— 
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Deſ. A man that all his time, 
Hath founded his good fortunes on N ove: 3 
Shar'd dangers with you, 


Of. The handkerchief——— 75 | 
Def. Inſooth you are to blame, | 
_ Oth, Away l—— [Exit Othello, 


s CENE Xx 


Manent DESDEMONA ad EMILIA. 


Emil. Is not this man jealous ? 

Def. I ne'er ſaw this before. 
Sure there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief : 
I'm moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. D 

mil. Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man; 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food; 
They eat us hungerly, and, when they're full, | 

They belch us. Look you! Caſſio and my huſband, 
4+; Enter Iaco and Cass10. 


Jags. There is no other way. 'Tis ſhe muſt do't: 
And lo, the happineſs ! Go and importune her. 


Deſ. How now, good Caſſio, what's the news with | 


—_:. 

"Caf. Madam, my former ſuit. - I do beſeech you, 
That by your virtuous means I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of. his love, 
Whom I, with all the duty of my, eart, 
Intirely honour. I would not be delay'd, 
If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 
That neither ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity 
Can ranſom me into his love again; 
But to know ſo, muſt be my benefit, 
So ſhall I clothe me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhoot myſelf up in ſome other courſe, 
To fortune's alms. | 

Def. Alas thrice-gentle Caſſio, 
My advocation is not now in tune; 


My lord is not my lord; nor ſhould T know es 


Def. 
Either 
Made h 
Hath p 
Mens? x 
Tho? g1 
For let 
Our oth 
Of pain 
Nor of 
As fits t 
I was, 1 

Arraigni 
But now 
And he's 
mil. 
State-ma 
Nor jeal 
Def, 
Emil, 


. 
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Were he in favour, as in humour, uker'd,. r 
So help me every ſpirit ſanctiied. ge als; ll 
As I have ſpoken for you all my beſt ; 3 


And ſtood within the blank of his Aipleaure, vi 
For my free ſpeech ! You midſt a-while be patient 2 
What I can do, I will: and more I Will! 
Than for myſelf I dare. Let that luffice you: ob 1 N 
Iago. Is my Lord angry?) 4 7 N pA 
nul. He went hence but now; 'F, 
And, certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. ' 
Iago. Can he be angry? I have ſeen the cannon, 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, 
And, like the devil, from his very arm 
Puff'd his own brother; and can he be angry? 
Something of moment then. Iwill go meet him. 
There's matter inn, indeed, if he be angry. [Exit, 


SCENE XI. 5 
Manent DESDEMONA, EMIL IA, and Cags10. 


Def. 1 p ythee do ſo. —Something, ſure, of ate, 
Either from Venice, or ſome. unhateh'd practice, 
Made here demonſtrable in Cyprus to him, 
Hath puddled his clear ſpirit; and, in ſuch caſes, | 
Mens natures wrangle with inferior things, _ 
Tho? great ones are their object. Tis ev'n ſo. 

For let our finger ake, and it endues 

Our other healthful members with a ſenſe 

Of pain. Nay, we muſt think men are not 15 ; 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance always, pra K 
As fits the bridal. Beſhiew me much, Emilia, . 
I was, unhandſome warrior as IJ am, 

Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul; 

But now I find I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, 

And he's indited falſely. | 

Emil. Pray Heaven it be 
State-matter, as you think; and no conception, 
Nor jealous toy concerning you. 

Deſ. Alas-the-day, I never gave him cauſe, 

Emil. But * ſouls will not be anſwer'd ſo Y 
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They are not ever jealous for a cauſe; 
But jealous, for they're jealous. It's a monſter 
Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf. - 

Deſ. Heaven keep that monſter from Othello's mind 

mil. Lady, amen. 

Def. I will go ſeek him. Caſſio, walk hereabout ; 
If I do find him fit, I'll move your ſuit, 
And ſeek 1” affect it to my uttermoſt. 
Caſ. I humbly thank your Ladyſhip. 

LExeuut Deſdemona and Emilia as one door ; Caſſio 

at the others 


AR m. 


8 c E N E _ 
Changes to the Street befere the palace. 


Re-enter Cas510, meeting BLANCA. 


Bien. Save you, friend Caſſio. 
Caſ. What makes you from home? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca ? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your houſe. 

_ Bian, And I was going to your lodging, Caſſio, 
What? keep a week away? ſeven days and nights? 
Eightſcore eight hours? and lovers“ abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial, eightſcore times? 

Ob weary rec ning! 
Caſ. Pardon me, Bianca : 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been FA. 
But I ſhall in a more convenient time 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca, 
[Giving her Deſdemona's handkerch 
Take me this work out. 
Bias. Oh, Caſſio, whence came this ? 
This is ſome" token from a newer friend: — 
Of thy felt abſence now I feel a cauſe. 
Is't come to this? well, well. 
Caſ. Go to, woman, 
Throw your vile gueſſes in the deviPs teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealous now, 


That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance ? 


| 
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No, in good truth, Bianca. 
Bias. Why, whoſe is it? | | 
Caf. 1 know not neither. I found it in my chamber. a 

I like the work well; ere it be demanded, 

As like enough it will, I'd have it copied: 

Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time. 

Bian. Leave you! wherefore ? 

Caf. I do attend here on the General; 
And think it no addition, nor my 1 
To have him ſee me woman d. 

Bian. Why, I pray you? 

Caſ. Not that I love you not, 

Bian. But that you do not love me. 

J pray you, bring me on the way a little; 

And ſay if I ſhall ſee you ſoon at night? 

Caſe. 'Tis but a little way that I can bring you, 1 

For I attend here. But VII ſee you ſoon. _ 

Bian. Tis very good: I muſt by circumſtanc'd. 

| 2 


AC T W. SCENE. 1. 
Court mM the palace. 


Enter ii and IAG o. 


| | Iaco. 
WILL you think ſo? _. 
Oth. Think ſo, Iago? 
Jago. What, to kiſs in private? 
Oth. An unauthoriz'd kiſs ? 
Tago. Or to be naked with her friend in bed, 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm? 
Ot. Naked in bed, Iago, and not mean harm? 
It is hypocriſy againſt the devil ; 
They that mean virtuouſly, and yet do ſo, 
The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt Heaven, 
Tago. If they do nothing, tis a venial flipz 
n 


7 0 THE 1 A w 
Ot. What then? by 
Tago. Why then, 'tis hers, my Lord ; and, beinghens 
She may, Think, beſtow't on any man,” 
Oth. She is protectreſs of her honour too; 
May ſhe give that? 
Tago. Her honour is an eſſence wars not feen; 
They have it very oft, that have it not. , 
But for the handkerchief ek 
0th. By Heaven, I would moſt gladly have forgot h irs 
Thou ſaidſt oh, it comes ver my mbry, bb 
As doth the raven o'er th? infe&ed houſe, 
Boding to all — he had my bandisgchiet 
Jago. Ay, what of that? 
0th. That's not ſo good now. 
lago. What if I faid, I'd ſeen kim do you * 
Or heard him ſay, (as knaves be ſuch abroad, +.) 
Who having by their own importunate Mit, 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome mũſtr eg - 
Convinc'd or ſuppled them, they cannot chuſe 
But they muſt blab). | 
Or. Hath he ſaid any thing? 
Jago. He hath, my Lord; but be you well aſſuyd, 
No more than bel unſwear. 22 
0th, What hath he ſaid? ne 
ago. Why, that he did—1 know not ber he did 
oth. What? what? 
Jago. Ly 
Oh. With her? 
ago. With her; on ber——what you will ! |, 
Oth. Ly with her! ly on ber! We ſay lie on her, 
when they belie her. Ly with her! that's fulſome. 
Handkerchief—-confeſſions—-handkerchief—-handker- 
chief—to confeſs, and be hang'd for his labour.— Firſt, 
to be hang'd, and then—to confeſs, —l tremble at it,— 
Nature would not inveſt herſelf in ſuch ſhadowing paſ- 
ſion without ſome inſtruction. It is not words that 
ſhake me thus—piſh ! noſes, ears, and lips—is't pollible 1 
—confeſs !—handkerchiet lob devil—— 
Mn is a mene, 


Iago. Work on, 


AR w. 
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My medicine, work! Thus credulous fools are caught, 
And many worthy and chaſte dames ev'n thus, 


All guiltleſs, meet reproach. Kn hoa ! my Lond} 
My L I ſay, — NEG n 2 15 


8 0 E N 2. . 6 
Euter dass. nan 
| A 

'How now, Caſſio.? 810 7 5 b 71 T 
Caſ. What's the matter? : T. 
if 

2 
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Iago. My Lord is fall'n into an epilepy 3 
This is the ſecond fit, he had one yeſterday. | 
Caſ. Rub him about the en. ul 
Jago. No, forbear,. 
The lethargy muſt have his quiet pre] 
If not, he foams at mouth, and by and by _ 
Breaks out to ſavage» madnoſs Look, be ſtirs. 
Do you withdraw yourſelf a little while, - 
He will recover ſtraight ; when he is gone, 


I would on _ occaſion ſpeak with you. 
[Exit Cain 


| How is is it, General 3 have you not Hurt your head? 


0th. Doſt thou mock me? 
Iago. I mock you not, by Heav'n ; | 
Would you would bear your fortunes like a man. 
0th. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. * 
Iago. There's many a beaſt, * in a a populous 605 
And many a civil monſter 
Oth. Did he confels it? 
Iago. Good Sin, be a man; 
Think every bearded fellow that's but yo, 
May draw with vou. Millions are now alive, 
That nightly ly in thoſe unproper beds, 
Which they dare ſwear peculiar. Your caſe is 11 


Oh, 'tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's 8 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure couch, 


1 21 
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And to ſuppoſe her chaſte. No, let me . © 
And knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhall be. 
0th. Oh, thou art wiſe; tis certain. 64 "7 


* 


Ago. Sand you awhile apart. 7 ' 1 vb 
Vor. IV. 0 
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Conſime yourſelf but in a patient liſt. 
Whilſt you were here, o'erwhelmed with your giel, 
(A paſſion moſt unſuiting ſuch a man), | 
Caſſio come hither, I ſhifted him away, 
And laid good *ſcuſes on your ecſtaſy. 
Bade him anon return, and here ſpeak with me; 
The which he promis d. Do but encave yourſelf, 
And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable ſcorng 
That dwell in every region of his face ; 
For I will make him tell the tale anew, 
| Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and . 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife. 
IT ſay, but mark his geſture. Marry, Patience 3 
Or I ſhall ſay you are 2a 
And nothing of a man. 
0th. Doſt thou hear, Iago? | 
I will be found moſt cunning in my patience ; 
But, doſt thou hear? moſt bloody. 
Jago. That's not amiſs ; h 
But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw? 
* [Othello withdraws, 
Now will I queſtion Caſſio of Bianca; | 
A houſewife that, by ſelling her deſires, | 
Buys herſelf bread and cloth. It is a creature 
| That doats on Caſſio; as tis the ſtrumpet's plague 
| To beguile many, and be'beguiPd by one; 
| He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the exceſs of laughter. Here he comes. 


| ; SCENE Hl. 
| | _ Cassro. 


As he ſhall ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad; 

And his unbookiſh jealouſy muſt conſtrue |, - 

Poor Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 

Quite-in-the wrong. How do you now, Lieutenant? 
Caſ. The worſer that you give me the addition, 

Whoſe want even kills me. 


lago. Ply Deſdemona . _—_— — an. 


Vis 
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Now, if this ſuit Jay-in-Bianca's power, 


[Spraking FORE 
How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 
Caf. Alas, poon caitiff ! \ | 
0th. Look how he laughs already. T Aſide, 


Tago. I never knew a woman love man ſo. 

Caſ. Alas, poor rogue; I think, indeed, ſhe loves me. 
ot. Now he denies it faintly, and laughs out. [ Aſide. 

Iago. Do you hear, Caſlio ? 

Oth. Now he importunes him | 
To tell it oder. Go to, well ſaid, well faid. 2 

Iago. She gives it out nn nnn. ih 
Do you intend it? 

Caf. Ha, ha, ha! 

. Do you triumph, Roman, 40 mph? 


Aſide. 
Goff I marry her bar! a cuſtomer? pr'ythee, 


dear ſome charity to my wit, do not think it uowhol- 


ſome. Ha, ha, ha 
0th; So, ſo; chay-lavghthar wia. Fl ( 
Jago. Why, the cry goes that you ſhall marry ber. 
Caſ. Pry'thee, ſay true. f 
Jago. I am a very villain elſe; | | 
Ot. Have you ſcor'd me? Well. Ade. 
Caſ. This is the monkey's own giving out: ſhe is 


perſuaded I will marry her, out of her vis ove and | 


flattery, not out of my promiſe. 


orb. Iago beckons me : now he begins the ſtory. v 
LA. 

Caf. ue here even now: ſhe haunts me in eve- 
ry place. I was the other day talking on the ſea-bank 
with certain Venetians, and thither comes the ten 
and falls me thus about the nec 

0th. Crying, Oh, dear Caſſio, as it-were:” his ge- 
ſture imports it. [Aids. 

Caſ. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me, ſo 
ſhakes, and pulls'me. Ha, ha, ha! 3 

0th. Now he tells how ſhe pluek'd him to my cham- 
der. Oh, I ſee that noſe of yours, but t N 
Hall throw it to. | 


Ga 
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% .120/T/H BL I Of 
Caſ. Well, I muſt leave her company. 
lago. Before me ! look where * comes. 


3 G EN 1 W. 
e ad | Enter BLANC As 


f c. ria ſuch — fitchew I marry, a perfur'd 
one. What do you mean by thus haunting of me? 
Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you! what 
did you mean by that ſame handkerchief you gave me 
even now? I was a fine fool to take it: I, muſt take 
out the work? A likely piece of work, that you ſhould 
find it in your chamber, and know not who. left it there. 
This is ſome minxze's token, and I muſt take out the 
work ? There give it your hobby-horſe. Whereſo- 
ever you. had it, I'll take out no work on't. * 
Caſ. How now, my ſweet Bianca? how now.? how 
now? 
Orth. By Heaven, that ſhould- be my Aae 
» [ Aſide. 
| on. If youll come to . to-night, you may; 
if you will not, come when you are next prepar'd for. 
X [ Exit, 
| 3 After her, * oe Bri ; | The 
Caſ. I muſt, ſhe'll rail in the ſtreets Mm 
Jago. You ſup there? 
Caſ. Yes, I intend ſo, _ 
Jago. Well, I may chance to ſte you ; for T would 
very fain ſpeak with you. | 
_ Caf. Pr'ythee, come. Will you 2 
lago. Go to, ſay no more. . 


8 c. E N . | 
Manent orn ELLO nod lac o. 


otk. How ſhall I murder them, Iago? 
Lago. Did you perceive how he laugh'd at lis rice? | 
b. Ob, lago — 4 eee 


[Exit Caſſio, 


plenteo 
Iago. 
Orh. 


patent te 
nobody. 
o. 1 
Jago.“ 
Ot. V 
Ingo. 
Ot. C 
expoſtula 
unprovide 
Jago. I 
Even in t 
Oth. G. 


The juſtic 


. The node -”” 
Jago. ee ven ſes the handkerchief?" W 
on. Was that mine? 4 
Tago. Yours, by this hand: ee bee, Bow tis ids 


the fooliſh woman your wife 8e gave vues ü 
and he bath given it his whore. | | 


Oth. I would have him nine years «-killing. 
A fine woman! a fair woman! a ſweet woman! 

Iago. Nay, you mult forget that. 

orb. Ayy let her rot, and periſh; and be damn'd to- 
night, for ſhe ſhall not live. No, my heart is turm d to- 
ſtone : I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. Oh, the world 
hath not a ſweeter creature. She might ly by an em 
perot' ſide, and command him tas. 

Jago. Nay; that's not your way. 

o. Hang her, I do but ſay what ſhe do delete 
with her needlie. An admirable tmufician. Oh, ſhe 
will ung the ſavageneſs out of a bear. Of ſo high and 
plenteous wit and inventiom! 

Iago. She's the worſe for all this, 

orn. Oh, a thouſand, thouſand times > 
And then of ſo gentle condition ! 

Jago. Ay, too gentle. 

0th. Nay; thats certain: 20 \ 
But yet the pity of it,. ago Oh, Tago, the piry of 
it, ago 
| Iago. If you are ſo fond over her iniquity, give her 


patent to-offend ; for if it touch not you, it comes near 
nobody. 


oth. Nein bop ber inte wee Cackold t 
zuld- Jago. Oh,; tis fou im her.. mon L. 
* Oth, With mine officer !. Mn en e 
" Ingo. That's fouler. | 1 1s 


Oth. Get me ſome poiſon, Tago, this A 5 
expoſtulate with her, leſt her body and hey” | beamy [> 
unprovide my mind again; this night, Iago. 

lago. Do it not with poiſon, ſtrangle bers ler bet] 

Even im the nm , 88 : 
0th. Good, good. gh hd: 1. - 
The juſtice of it pleaſes: Very jo 1 
G3 


in — . 


1 
: 
| 
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- Enter LoDov1eo, DESDEMOXA, and aue fe. 


76 „r H ape err At 1 


Tago. And for Caſſio, let me be his undertaker. 
You ſhall hear more by midnight. [4 trumpet within, 
0. Excellent good. What trumpet is that ſame ? 

Jago. Something from Venice, ſure. Tis Lodovico 
Come from the ks 3 ; w_ = ow _ une 


s e K N R vr. 


the geln 6. ö 0 10 5 'F3 1 


* 


Lod. 3 you, worthy General- 

Ot. With all my heart, Sir. 

Lod. The Duke and the Senators of Venice greet 
| vou. [Gives Rim à letter. 
Ot. I kiſs the F of their pleaſure. 
Deſ. And what's the news, good couſin Lodovico?ꝰ 

Lago. I am very glad to ſee you, . | 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Lod. I thank.you. How does Lieutenant Caſſio? 

Jago. Lives, Sir. * 

Deſ. Couſin, there's fall'n between him and my Lord 
An unkind breach; but you ſhall make all welk - 

Oth. Are you fare of that? 

Deſ. My Lord. ; : 

Oth. This fail you not to do, as you will [Reads, 

Tod. He did not call; he's buſy. in the paper, 

Is there diviſion 'twixt my Lord and Caffo? __ 
Def. A moſt unhappy one; I would do muck 
T' atone them, for the love I bear to Gaſho, a 

Otk. Fire and brimſtone ! 

De /. My Lord! 

Oi. Are you wile ? 

Deſ. What, is he angry? 

Log. May be the letter mov'd 1 2 


For, as I think, they do command him hom, 


Deputing Caſſio in his government. e 
Def. Truſt me I am glad aa dot) hat Lod. 
th. Indeed! * | Call all 


Ts. \ 'S 
* « 


4a IV. Tie MOOR of*VENICE. 
DC ine © 2 fact tort Elyto d i 


Oth. I am glad to ſee you , ο⏑⏑⏑⏑ο⏑—ο⏑ 2d F 
Def. Why, ſweet Othello? bet aun 97 ASE vi} 


Ot. Devil bg uzde damn [Striking her. 


Deſi Ehave not defſerv'd his. 

Lod. My Lord, this would not be believ'd in Veniee, 
Though I ſhould ſwear I ſaw't. Tis wary —_ 7 
Make her amends ; "Be ee nn 

Oth,- Oh devil, devil! 2 im uc 
If that tie earth could teem vim cn , 
Each drop ſhe falls would prove a —— | ＋ 
Out of my ſight! 6 


Def. I will not ſtay t' offend you. * {gp 


Lod. Truly, an obedient lady:_ 
I do beſeech your Se call my beaks e 


Otti. Miſtreſs, % | (053 jan 24-37 
Dtſ. My Lords? 7 wind 116 
Ot. What would hea — 8 © £30! "oO 
Lod. Who, I, my Lord = 


 Oth. Ay; you did wiſh that I would — ber: turn. 
Sir, ſhe can turn and turn, and yet go on 
And turn again. And ſhe ean weep, Sir, weep; 
And ſhe's obedient 3 as you ſay, obedient 3» | 
Very obedient—Proceed you in your tears 
Concerning this, Sir Oh well · painted paſſion 
I am commanded home. Get you away, 
PII ſend for you anon — Sir, I obey the mandate, 
And will return to Nr avaunt! 
| [Exit Deſdemona. 
Caſſio ſhall Have my place- And, Sir, to- night 
I do entreat that we may ſup together. 1 
You are welcome, Sir, to Cyprus einn +4 
Goats and monkies ! * Wen 


Nn 
Magent Lopovico and Indo. 


Lod. Is this the noble Moor, whom our ar Senate 
Call all- in-all ſufficient ? this the nature 
: | ana 01 9 
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Which paſſion could not ſhake ? whe rms: 
The ſhot of accident, nor: dart 1 ty 
Could neither graze nor pierce? Pre 


Jago. He is much chang'd. —— 
Lod. Are his n 


Lago. He's what he is; I may not. breathepmy cenſure: 


What he might be, if eee eee 
I would to Heaven he were!k 
Lod. What, ſtrike his wife! 
Iago. Faith that was not fo well yee "would Linen 
That ſtroke. would prove the worſt. 
Lod. Is it his uſe? 
or did the letters work von hs s. 
And new create this a | 
Jago. Alas, alas . 5 222 
It is not honeſty in me to desk — 
What I have ſeen and known. You ſhall oblerre kim, 
And his own courſes. will denote him ſo, 
That I may ſave my ſpeech. Do but go after, 
And mark how he continues. 
Lod. Im ſorry _ I —— n. Cause 


8 c ® N = vm. 
Changes t0.an Apartment i in the, Pala. 


Enter -OTHELLO and KEMILLA- 


0th. You have ſeen nothing, then? 
Emil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did ſuſpect. 
Oth. Les, you have ſeen Gaſſio and her together. 
Emil. But then I ſaw no harm; and then I heard 
E ach ſyllable that breath made up between them. 
Oth. What, did they never whiſper? 
Emil. Never, my Lord. 
Or. Nor ſend you out oꝰ th way ? 


mil. Never. Tr 

an. To fetch her fan, her gloves, ber maſk, * 
nothing? 

Emil Newer, 14S 

a. That's ſtrange, 


A cloſe 
And ye 


Dei. 


But not 
Ot n. 
Def. 
. 


Of kat 

Therefe 
Deſ. 
Ot i. 


That th 
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Emil. I durſt, my Lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt; | 

Lay down my ſoul at ſtake : if thou think other, 

Remove your thoughts, it doth abuſe your boſom. 


If any wretch hath put this in your head. | 
" Let Heaven requite it with the ſerpent's curſe bir I A 


* 
—_ w_—— * * —_ - — 
- — — — — _ 
32 — — — a - < I : * 
1 bd . ———— > — © — 


For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte and tru, 
There's no man happy; the n of hheir wines | 
Is foul as ſtanders | 

7 Ot. Bid her come hither ; 9. © [Exit Emilia 


She ſays enough ; yet ſhe's a ſimple bawd | 
That cannot ſay as much. This is a ſubtle mm p 
A cloſet lock and key of villainous ſecrets; ': - || 


And yet he'll kneel and pray; T. ſeen her. aon. 50 
* 
E n N. B IX. [ 
4 Enter DESDEMONA and ZEMILIA. 
Deſ. My-Lord, what is your will? - 
Ot. Pray you, chuck, come-hithere. 0 02 15 T 
Deſ. What is your pleaſure? 0 1 
. Oth. Let me ſee your eyes. Lebs we face, ww 
Deſ. What horrible fancy's this? 1 
Oth., to mil.] Some of your function, miſtreſag 
Leave, procreants alone, and ſhut the door. ' 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come. 
Your myſtery, your 2 9 N 
[LTi Emilia. 
Deſ. Upon my knee, ata your A 
| J underſtand a fury in your 5 1 an 
1 But not your words. = AT 
* Oth. Why, what art thou? 7 


Deſ. Your wife, my Lord; your true. * 14 nite; 
On, Come, ſwear- wg oe thyſelf; . oy being 


— 
— — 


like one 1 0 | 
Of Were the deriterheniarerChonl3 ns bodies [13 
r Therefore be doubly damn'd; - ſwear DARIN HT if | 
Def. Heaven doth truly know. . een . 1 0 
* 0th. Heaven-truly:knows | Hy fil 
That n den hago. nf 
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...  -- o: ＋ H K L * 0 "I 
Deſ To whom, my Lord? Me 
With whom? How-am i ni 1 
Ork. Ah! Deſdemona ! away, away; a eos 
Deſ. Alas, the heavy day why do vou weep? 
_ OR ee eee eee | 
If haply you my father do ſuſpect | 
An inſtrument in this your calling back, 
Lay not your blame on me; if you have oſt hin, 
Why, I have loft him too. 
Orh. Had it plaasd Heaven 
To try me with affliftion, had He rain'd -- 
All kind of ſores and ſhames on my bare head, 
Steepꝭd me in poverty to the very lips 
Gie'n to captivity me and my utmoſt hopes; 
I ſhould have found, in ſome place of my ſoul, 
A drop of patience. But alas, to make me 
A fixed figure for the hand of Scorn 
To point his flow unmoving finger at. 
Yet could I bear. that too, well, very well; 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart, 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no-life; | ' 
The fountain from the which my current rung, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence 
Or keep it as a ciſtern for foul toads 
To knot and gender in Turn thy completion there, 
Patience, thou young and roſe · lipꝰd cherubim; 
Ay; here, look grim as hell. 
Deſ. I hope my noble Lord eſteems me honeſt. 
Othᷣ. Oh, ay, as ſummer flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken ev with blowing. Oh, thou weed! 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmelbſt ſo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe akes at the 
would thou hadſt ne'er been born! 
Def. Alas! what ignorant fin have Feanniltted? | 
. Otho Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book, 


Made 10 write: u upon? What, what committed? 


Committed oh, thou publie commoner l 

J ſhould make very forges of my checks, 0 
That would to cinders burn up madeſt ,, 
Did I but n thy deeds. What, committed) 


am. The) Moo H VENICE. By 


Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks; 
The bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 
Is huſt'd within the hollow mine of earth, —_ 
And will not heat't. What "communes pan 
ſtrumpet! 
Deſ. By Heaven, you do me wrong 
Oth. Are you not a ſtrumpet? - 
| Deſi No, as I am a Chriſtian. | 

If to preſerve this veſſel for my Lord 
From any other foul, unlawful touch, 
Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 

Oth. What, not a whore? 

Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſa vd. 

Oth, Is't pciiible ? 


Deſ. Oh, Heaven forgive us! 5 
0th. I cry you mercy then. 
I rook you for that cunning whore of Venice, aud 


That married with Othello i | iP 


an 
s C RN K. 9 0 


. Enter Kuni. a 
You, miſtreſs, 
That have the office oppoſite to St Peter { ed 
And keep the gate of hell; Lou! you! ay, ou 
We have done our courſe, there's money for your pains; 
I pray you, turn the key, and keep your counſel. — : 
Emil. Alas, what does this gentleman conceive ? 
How do you, Madam ? how. do you, my good Lady? 
Deſ. Faith, balf aſleep. 
Emil. Good Madam, what's the matter with W 
De /. With whom? F 
Emil. Why, with my nn N 
Deſ. Who is thy Lordꝰ/ | ns 
ZEmil. He that is yours, ſweet-Lady. - 
Deſ. I have none; do not talk to me, Emilia. 
I cannot weep; nor anſwer have I none, 
But what. dhould go by water. Pray, to-night 
Lay on my bed my wedding . 
And call thy huſband hither- 


v4 
| IA Here's Yayo indeed! "[Exw. 


\ 


Def. 'Tis meet I ſhould be uſed ſo, en ; 


How have I, been behav'd, that he might ſtick _ 
The fmalP{t opinion on my leaſt miſuſe? ?: 


'S CEN © XI. 
Enter Taco An FEMILIA» | 
Tago. What is your pleaſure, Madam? How is't 
am en 
Def. I cannot tell; thoſe that do teach young babes 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy taſks ; | 
He might have chid me ſo, for ane faith 
I am a child to chiding, _ | 
Jago. What's the matter, Lady ? | 
mil. Alas, Iago, my Lord hath fo bewhor'd her, 
Thrown ſuch deſpigkt and heavy terms W ey 
That true hearts cannot bear ii. | 
Def. Am I that name, Iago? 
Jago. What name, fair Lady ? 
Deſ. Such as ſhe ſaid my Lord did ſay I was. 
mil. He call'd her whore: a beggar in his drink 
Could not have laid ſuch terms * his 1 10 
Jago. Why did he ſo? | 
Def: I do not know; I'm ſure I am none 1 
Lago. Do not weep, do not weep :- alas the 11 
.* ZEmil. Hath ſne forſook fo: many noble matches, 
Her father, and her country, and her friends, 
To be call'd whore? Would it not make one 8 
Def. It is my wretched fortune. | 
lago. Beſhrew him for't ! How comes chis trick cure 
him? \ 
Deſ. Nay, Heaven doth'know, | KR 
Emil. I will be hang'd, if ſome eternal villain 
Some buſy and inſinuating rogue, N 
Some cogging, cozening ſlave, to get ſome office, 


las not devis'd this ſlander : Il be hang'd elſe. 


Tago. Fy, there is no ſuch man; it is impoſlible, | 
Def. If any ſuch there be, Heaven pardon him! 
mil. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones. 


Comfort f 
And his w 
But never 
It does ab 
To do the 
Not the w 
Lago. I 
The buſine 
And he doe 
Deſ. If 
Iago. It 
Hark, how 
And the gr. 
Go in, and 


Vor. 1 


A tv. The MOOR of VENICE. #47 
Why ſhould he call her whore? Who keeps her com- 
pany ? þ 4 44 +; .7J: | 
What place ? what time ? what form? what likelihood ? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt viſlainons ante, 7 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſturvy fello rr. 1x 
Oh Weaven, that ſuch companions thou dſt unfold y 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, - - 


Te-laſh the raſcal naked through the waer * 
. Erman ths eee ws hy nl 


Jago. Speak within door. 3 oem 
; Emil. Oh, fy upon them! Some ſuch ſquire he way, 
That turn'd your wit the ſeemꝝ ſide without, ai 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor, Lange 
Iago. You are a fool; go to. 
Deſ. Alas, Iago, PL 
5 What ſhall I do ta win my Lord e an tom 


Good friend, go ta him; by this light of r 25, 

I know not how-I-loſt him. Here I kneel : Ceela. 
If e'er my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love j,; 
Or in- diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed; 1 1 63 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any *, It 
Delighted them on any other 23 u nnen 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, enen ee 
And ever will, though he do ſhake me er 1 
To beggarly divorcement, love him Sek uv 2 
Comfort forſwear me Unkindneſs may do n 
and his unkindneſs may defeat my life, 
But never taint my love. I can't ſay atone "IEP 


* * 


ib 


bu, It does abhor me, now I ſpeak the:wordz'/ |! 
| To do the act that might th' addition earn... 
„on Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
5 Iago. I pray you be content; tis but bin humbur; K 
| The buſineſs of the ſtate does him de t 25; aorftat 

And he does chide with you. vet: tar 

Def. If *twere ho other A. hh 
Iago. It is but ſo, I warrant, u. b 


Hark, how theſe inſtruments ſummon dt 

And the great meſſengers of Venice ſtay: |; 1+} +; 

Go in, and weep not; all things ſhall be well. 
[Exeunt Deſdemona and Emilia, 

Vol. IV. H 


26 7O1ToH E LL o, 


$CEN E XU]. 


* . Wenden „ lago. 
How neu aue. 4 

Rod. I do not find that thou deapſt juſtly with me. 

Jago. What in the contrary ? 

Rod. Every day thou doft!ſt: me with ſome device, 
Tago ; and rather, as it ſeems to me now, keep'ſ from 
me all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaſt 
advantage of hope. 1 will, indeed, no longer endure 
it; nor am I yet perſuaded to put RE what 
already I have fooliſhly ſuffer'd. 

Jago. Will you hear me, Radorigo: ?- 


f 


Rod. Faith I have heard too much; and your words 


and performances are no kin together. 
Jago. Von charge me molt unjuſtly. i 
Nod. With: nought but truth. I e myſelf 


out of my means. The jewels you have had from me 


to deliver io Deſdemona, would half have corrupted a 
votariſt. Yau: have told me ſhe hath received them, 
and return'd me expectations and comforts of ſudden 
reſpect and acquittance; but I find none. 

Jago. Well, go to; very well. 

Rod. Very aan to! I cannot go to, 8 nor *is 
not very well; nay, ' I thiak it is ſcurvy, qr ry. whe 
find myſelf fob'd in it, 

Jago. Very well. 

Rod. I tell you *tis-not very well. I will make my - 


ſelf known ta Deſdemona; if ſhe will return me my 


jewels, I will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlaw- 
ful ſokcitation;z/3f ee , nee I "with ſeek ſail- 
faction of you. 

Jago. You have ſaid now—— 

*Rod. Ay, and ſaid nothing but what I proteſt intend- 
ment of -doing. 

Iago. Why, now, 1 ſee there's ee in hinges and 
even from this inſtant do I build on thee a better opi- 


nion than.ever before, Give me thy hand, Rodorigo. 


* 9 o \ Wm . > 


ſelf bou 
time ; a 
Rod. ! 
Jago. * 


Thou haſt taken againſt me a moſt juſt exception ; but, 
I proteſt,” I have dealt moſt directly in thy affair, 

Rod. It bath not appeared. | 

Jago. I grant, indeed, it hach not oppeated j wn 
your ſuſpicion is not without wit and judgment. But, 
Rodorigo, if thou haſt that in thee indeed, which I 
have greater reaſon to believe now than ever, I mean, 
purpoſe, courage, valour, this night ſhew it. If thou 
the next night*ollowing enjoy not Deſdemona, take 


; me from this world with treachery, and deviſe engines 


for my life. 
Rod. Well; what is it? Is it within reaſon and com- 
paſs? 

Lago. Sir, there is eſpecial ab + come from 
Venice to depute Caſſio in Othello's place. 

| Red. Is that true? Why then, Oryalle and- Deſde- 
mona return to Venice. 

Tago. Oh, no; he goes into 9 and taketh 
away with him the fair Deſdemona, unleſs his abode 
de linger'd here by ſome accident: wherein none can 
be ſo determinate as the removing of Caſſio. 

Nod. How do you mean removing him? 

Jago. Why, by making bim incapable of Othello's 
Place; knocking out his brains. 

Rod. And that you would have me to do? | 

Tags. Ay, if you dare do yourſelf a profit and a right. 
He ſups to-night with a harlot ; and thither will I 
to him. He knows not yet of his honourable fortune ; 


ny- if you will watch his going thence, which I will faſhion 
my to fall out between twelve and one, you may take him 
aw- at your pleaſure. I will be near to ſecond your at- 


Atiſ- tempt, and he ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand not 

| amaz'd at it, but go along with me; I will ſhew you 

ſuch a neceſſity in his death, that you bn think your- 

ane ſelf bound to put it on him. It is now high ſupper» 
time ; and the night grows to waſte, About it. 

and Red. 1 will hear further reaſon for this. 

opi- Jago. And you ſhall be ſatisfied. 
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Enter OTHELLo, LoDovico, Daspsuona, XEMI- 
LIA, and Attendant. | a | 


Tod. I do beſeech you, Sir, trouble yourſelf no . 
Ot. Oh, pardon me; *twill do me good to walk. 
Tod. Madam, good- -night; I humbly N your La» 
..., -tylbip. 
Def. Your Honour is moſt welcome. 
Ot. Will you walk, Sir? Oh, Deſdemona 


* . 
eo tt +} 4 5 


Deſ. My Lord. * 
Ot. Get you to bed on th' inſtant, 1 will be re- Th 
turn'd forthwith, Diſmiſs your attendant there. Look 3 
it be done. [ Exit. Her 
34 Def, I will, my Lord. | ; p 
Emil How goes ĩt now? He looks gentler than he did. w * 
Deſ. He ſays he will return in continent; (Pr 
And hath commanded me to go to. bed, 3 
And bid me to diſmiſs you. © a 
Anil. Diſmiſs me! Nay, th 
Def. It was his bidding ; therefore, good . Bm p 
Give me wy nightly wearing, and adieu. Deſ 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. PM ns | 85 
mil. I would you had never ſeen him! FI 
Deſ. So would not I: my love doth ſo approve him, 80 get tl 
That ev'n his ſtubbornneſs, his checks and frowns, — Doth th; 
Prythee, unpin me, have grace and favour in them. Emil 
Anil. I bave laid thoſe ſheets you bade me on the bed. Dey I 
© Def. Als one. Good Father! how fooliſh are our 
minds! Doſt tho 
If I do die before thee, pr »ythee ſhroud me | That the 
In one of theſe ſame ſheets, | In ſuch g 
Emil. Come, come; you talk. * Emil, 
Def. My mother had a maid call'd Barbara, Def. v 
She was in love; and he ſhe loy'd proy'd mad. Emil. 
And did forſake her. She had a ſong of willow,. | D- 5 N 
An old thing *twas, but it expreſsd her fortune, Emil. 7 
And ſhe dy'd ſinging it. That ſong to-night ] might d. 


Will not go from my mind; I've much ado, 


** 
* 
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But to go hang my head all at one ſide, v7 vel 
And ſing it like poor Barbara. Pr'ythee, diſpateh; N 
Emil. Shall T go feteh your be Be 
Deſ. No, unpin me here. a 
This Lodovico is a proper man. Ke 
Emil.” A very handſome man. AIR | 
Def. He ſpeaks well. 
Emil. I know a lady in Venice would have wall's 
barefoot to Paleſtine for à touch of his nether lip. 
Deſ. The: poor | ſoub'ſas ſinging by a 7 
Sing all a green willow : | [Singing 
Her fand om her boſom, men 4 
Sing willow, willow, willow + 
The freſb ſtreams ran by her, and mormur'd her moans; 
Sing willow, &. 
Her ſalt tears fell from her, and fofien'd the — 
Sing willow, &c. _ (Lay by theſe.) 
Willow, willow, &. | 1 
(Pr? ythee, bye thee, he'll come anon,) * 
Sing all a green willow muſt be my garland, 
Let no body blame him, his ſcorn I approve. © 
Nay, that's not next—Hark, who is it that knocks? | 
mil. IOs the wind, 
Deſ. I call'd my love falſe love; but what fait he then 
Sing willow, &c. 
If I court more women, you'll cone ſ with more men. 


m, So get thee gone. Good - night. Mine eyes do itch, 

8 Doth that bode weeping? 

n. Amil. Tis neither here nor u 0 oor 
ed. Deſ. I have heard it 0 f. on ee! men, | theſs 
our men! 


Doſt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Emi, . 
That there be women do abuſe. a 219 ae 
In ſuch groſs kind? 
mil. There be ſome ſuch, no Fg 
Def. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? 
Emil. Why, would not yon? 
Deſ. No, by this heavenly light. | 
Emil. Nor I neither, by this heavenly light : — | 
1 * W 
3 


p*Y 


— 
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Def. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world 
Emil. The world is a huge thing; | 

It i is a great price, for a ſmall vice. 
De ſ. In troth, I think, thou wouldſt not.. 

Emil. In troth, I think, I ſhould; and undo't whery 
I had done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
Joint-ring, nor for meaſures of lawn, nor for gowns, 
petticoats, nor caps; nor any petty exhibition. But 
for all the world; why, who would not make her huſ- 
band a cuckold, to make him a - i272 a I ſhould ven- 
ture purgatory for't. 

Def. Beſhrew me if I winds ſuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 

Emil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i” thi world; 
and having the world for your labour, tis a wrong in 
your own world, and you might quickly make it right, 

Deſ. I do not think there is any ſuch woman. 

- ZEmil. Yes, a dozen; and as many to the 'ventage;. as 
would ſtore the world they play'd for. 

But I do think it is their huſbands? fault, 
If wives do fall. Say that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour our treaſures into foreign laps, 
Or elſe break out in peeviſh jealouſes, wie 
Throwing reſtraint on us; or ſay they Qtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in deſpight; 
Why, we bave galls, and though we have ſome grace, 
Yet have we ſome revenge, Let huſbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and ſour, 
As buſbands have. What is it that they do, 
When they change us for others? Is it ſport? 
J think it is; and doth aſtection breed it? 
J think it doth. Is't frailty that thus errs 2 
It is ſo too. And have not we affections, 
Deſires for ſports, and frailty, as men have? 
Then let them uſe us well; elſe let them know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtru us to. | 

Deſ. Good night, good night, Heaven me ſuch uſage 

ſend; _, 

Not to pick bad from bad 3 but by bad, mend! kannst 


N 


The oe VENICE. go! 


Act v. 


ACT v. SCENE : "ſh 
4 Street before the palace. 
Enter TaG'o and Robotics, Þ 


Nen 


ERE, ſtand behiiſd this bulk. Straight will be come : 
Wear thy good rapier bare, and put it home. 
Quick, quick, fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow. 2 
It makes us, or it marrs us: think on chat, * gi 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. - ter 
Rod. Be near at hand; I may miſcarry in't. a 
Iago. Here, at thy hand. Be bold, and take thy bana. 
Nod. I have no great devotion to the dees 
Yet he hath giv'n me ſatisfying reaſons. Lee v it 
'Tis but a man gone, Forth, my ſword. He dies. 
[Strands apart. 
Tago. I've rubb'd this young quat almoſt to the ſenſe, 
And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill CG 
Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my gain. Live Rodorigo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 


1 = as Rad 


„ Of gold and jewels, that I bob'd from him ; 
As gifts to Deſdemona. © AOFM 
U, It muſt not be. If Caſſio do remain, 


He hath a daily beauty in his life, pix. £3 

That makes me ugly; and, beſides, the Moor 

May unfold me to him; there ſtand I in peril. i 

No, he muſt die. Be it ſo; I hear him A 
Enter Cass$10. 


Rod. I know his gait ; tis he. Villain, thou dieſt. 
[He runs at Caſſio, and wounds kim, 
Caſ. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed. 
But that my coat is better than thou know . | 
I will make proof of thine, | 


- 


4 
ill 
{i 
| 
1 
1 
1 
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[Fight. Tago cuts Caſſio behind in the leg, and exit. 


Caf. I'm maim'd for ever. Help, hoa! murder, 


Ot. The voice of Caſſio. ago keeps his werd, 


That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong; 
Thou teacheſt me——Minion, your dear lyes dead, 
And your fate hies apate.Strumpet, I come: 
From off my heart thoſe charms, thine eyes, are blotted; Nod 
Thy bed, luſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with luſt's blood be ſpotted. | 


Lod. Hark— 


— 


Then Rodorigo and Caſſio fall, 
Rod. Oh, I am flain- Fa 


murder ! 


"8 8 WW & - II. 
Enter OTHELLO above at a window. 


Nod, Oh, villain that I am! 
Ot. It is even ſo. 


Caf. Oh, help, ho ! a light! a fargeon! 
Oth. Tis he. O brave Tago, honeſt, and juſt, 


, Caf. 

| [Exit Othello, Jags 

'$C"E* NE HI. ** 

Enter LoDO VINO and GRATIANO, at a diſtance. Inge 

Caf. What, ho! no watch? no paſſage? nee, 

| murder! How fi 

Gra. 'Tis ſome e ; the voice is very direfol, What 
Caſ. Oh help! Zod. 

Lod. Hark! Jago 
Rod. O wretched villain ! | Lod. 

Lod. Two or three groans. It is a heavy night; _ Jago 
Theſe may be counterfeits: let's think't unſafe - Gra, 

To come into the cry; without more help. Lago. 
Rod. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to death. _ 
Enter Taco, is his Hirt, wit 'a light and ſword. Light, 


Gra, 'Here one comes in his n, with light and 


weapons. 
Jago. Who's there? Whoſe noiſe is _ tar 4 i 
out murder? 
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» Lod. We do not know. | 
Tago. Do not you hear a. cry? 7 
Caf. Here, here. For Heaven's ſake, help m me. 
Iago. What's the matter? 0 
Gra. This is Othello's Ancient, as I take it, 
Lod. The ſame, indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
Iago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievouſly * 
Caſ. Iago ? oh I'm ſpeild, undone by villains ! 
Give me ſome help. 
Jago. Oh me, Lieutenant ! whale villains have done 
this? 
Caſ. I think that one of them is W 
And cannot make away. | 
Iago, Oh treacherous. villaing.! x; 
What 5 are you there? Come in, and give ſome e N 
[To Lod. and Gra. 
Rod. Oh, help me there. | 
Caſ. That's one of them. 4 
Jago. Q murderous ſlave Oh villain! 
; lago ftabs him. | 
Rod, Oh damm d Iago! ob. inhuman dog 4 20 
Jago. Kill men i' th' dark ? ? Where be theſe bloody 
thieves ? 
How filent is this town? Ho, murder ! murder! 
What may you be? are you of good or evil? 
&Eod. As you fhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Jago. Signior Ladovico e | | 
Lod. He, Sir. 3 of i131 l 
Jago. I cry you mercy! Here's n eee by villains. 
- Gra, Caſſio? GY FUSE 
Iago. How is't brother? 
Caſ. My leg is cut in two. | 
Jago. Marry, Heaven forbid! . , 
Light, e I'll bind it with my ſhirt, | 


s e R N K W. — 
Enter BIANCA a 


Nas. What is the matter, hoa! who ig't tat ry) 
Jago. Who is't that cry? 
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Bian. Oh my dear Caſſio, 


4a . 


My ſweet Caſſio, oh Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſio, * 


Iago. O notable: ſtrumpet! Caſſio, may you ſuſpect 
Who they ſhould be that have Is Mw you? 
Caſ. No. 
Gra, Pm ſorry to find you thus: 
I have been to ſeek you. | 
Ingo. Lend me a garter. So- oh for a chair 
To bear him eaſily hence. 
Bian, Alas, he faints. Oh, Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſio? 
Ingo. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpe& this traſh 
To be a party in this injury. 
Patience a while, good Caſſio. Come, come, 
Lend me a light. Know we this face or ROY 
Alas, my friend and my dear Coun en 
Rodorigo ? No. | Yes, ſure-: yea, tis Rodorigo, 
Gra. What, of Venice? 
Jago. Even he, Sir: did ita hyn? 
Gra. Know him? ah! | 
Ingo. Signior Gratiano ? I cry your gentle pardon. 
Theſe bloody aceidents muſt n hp manners, 


That ſo neglected you. 
Gra. I am glad to ſee you. 
Jago. How do you, —_—_ Oh; a chair, a chair, And tel 
Gra. Rodorigo ? \. + Will yo 


Iago. He, he, 'tis he. Oh, thavswellfaid. The chair, That ei 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence; 


| Tu fetch the General's ſurgeon. For you, miſtreſs, 


[To Bianca. 
Save yon your labour. He that lyes ſlain here, Caſſis, of Bed: 
Was my dear friend, What malice was between you? 

Caf. None in the world; nor do I know the man. 


Ingo. to Bian,] What, look: vou pale f—Oh, bear Z, 
him out o' the air. | 


Stay you, good gentlemen, Look you pale, miſtreſs ? * 
Do you perceive the gaſhneſs of her eye? ** wn 
Nay if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. Nor Goal 
". Behold her well; I pray you, look upon her; 2 
Do you ſee, gentlemen? Nay, guiltineſs | 


Will ſpeak, though tongues were out of uſe. - 
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Emil. Alas, what is the matter? 

What is the matter, huſband ? -- 

Iago. Caſſio bath there been ſet on in the tek 

By Rodorigo, and fellows that are ſcapd: 

He's almoſt flain, and Rodorigo dead. x 
Emil. Alas, good gentleman! alas, good Cao! 
Tago. This is the fruit of whoring.— Pray, Emilia, 

Go know of Caſſio where he ſupp'd to-night, 

What, do you ſhake at that? 


Biaa. ra bur I therefore hake 


lago. * did he ſo? L charge you go wich me. 
Emil. Oh fy upon thee, ſtrumpet! | 

Bias. I am no ſtrumpet, but of life as none 
As you that thus abuſe me. n 

mil. As TI? fy upon thee! 

Iago. Kind gentlemen, let's ſee. poor Caſo dreſyd. 
Come, miſtreſs, you muſt telbs another tale. 10 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, 

And tell my Lord and lady what hath bapp' d. 
Will you go on afore ?— This is the night 
That either makes me or foredoes me quite. 


L. Iago following. 


en 


 Bed-chamber : + Deſdemona is diſcovered a 
in her bed. 


Enter drunk, with a light and a OY 


Oth, It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul; 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ſtars! 
It is the cauſe.——Yet I'll not ſhed her blood, 
Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of hers than fnow, 
And imooth as monumental alabaſter. 


[Lays down the for, 


— 


. Fi 
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Yet ſhe muſt die; elſe ſhell betray more men. 
Put out the light, and then—Pur out me light? 

l quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 

I can again thy former light reſtore, 

Should I repent : but-onee put out thy light, 

Thou cunning'ſt partern of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that Promethean heat, 

That can thy light relumine.— [Sets down the taper, 
When [I have Pluck d thy roſe, 110 dal e 
I cannot give it vital growth again 

It needs muſt Me ſmell thee on the reg 


Oh balmy pid teri that doſt Amel perſuade 
Juſtice to break ber ſword !—One more; one more. 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 
And love thee aſter—One more, that's the laſt. 
© So ſweet was ne'er'ſo fatal! I muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears. This ſorrow's heavenly 
It ſtrikes where it doth love. —She wakes — - 

Def. Who's there? Othello? 

Grh. Ay, Deſdemona. 
Deſ. Will you come to bed, my Lord? 

Oth. Have you pray'd to-night, Deſdemona? | 

Deſ. Ay, my Lord. 

Oth. If you bethink yourſelf of any crime 
UnreconciPd as yet to Heaven and grace, 
Solicit for it Qraight. 

Deſ. Alack, my Lord, 
What may you mean by t hate 

Oth. Well, do it, and be brief. I will walk by, 
1 would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit ; | 
No, Heavens forfend ! I would not kill en foul, 

Def. Talk you of killing? | 

Oth. Ay, I do. 

Def. Then Heaven have mercy on 1 me! 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 

Def. If you ſay fo, I hops 58 will not kill me. 
Ot. Hum, 

Pe And * 1 fear vou; ; for you're fatal them, 


[Kiſſing her, 


Offend 
But wit 
As I mij 
Oth. B 
Oh perjz 
And mal 
A murde 
I ſaw ith 
Deſ. E 
I never g 
Let him ( 
O. H 
VorL 
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When your eyes rowl ſo, „ n 
not, * 

Sinee guilt I e Mee. yet 1 feel I fear. 

Oth. Think on thy ſins. 

Deſ. They're loves I bear to you, 7 

Orh. Ay, and for that thou dieſt. 14 09% 

Def. That death's.unnatural; that kills for loving, q 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame; 
Theſe are portents; but yet I haps; I hope 
They do not point on me. 

Ot. Peace, and be ſtill, 

Deſ. I will ſo. What's the matter? 

Oth. That handkerchief 4 5 
Which I ſo lov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'f Caſte; 

Deſ. No, by my life and ſoul. Send for the man, 
And aſk him. 

0th. Sweet ſoul, take heed of perjury; 
Thou art on thy death- bet. ; 

| Deſ< Ay, but not yet to die. | 041-47 3] 549 

0th. Preſently ; | 4 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy ſin; 

For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove nor choak the ſtrong conception 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to N 1 

Deſ. Oh, Heaven * many on mes i 

- Oth. I ſays; Amen. | 

Def. And have you mercy too 17 never 4 
Offend you in my life; never lov'd Callio, : - 

But with ſuch general. warranty of — . 
As I might love. I never gave him token. 

Ot. By Heav'n, I ſaw my handkerchief in's bnd, 
Oh perjur'd woman ! thou doſt ſtone my _ 
And mał'ſt me call, what I intend to do, 

A murder, which I thought a ene wy 
I ſaw the handkerchief,  - © --- abit 2 RK 
Deſ. He found it then; ä 
I never gave it him. Send for him kihery "Ip 
Let him confeſs the truth. ; 

rh. He hath confeſs'd. . 

Vo I. IV. 2 


b 


„ 


98 IM 01 T7 H W 2 


Deſ What, my Lordꝰ?ꝰ no in ns Goth? 
Oth. That he hath——ugd 2 — * $04 

De /. How? OO WA reg aan 
Oth. Ay. 293 61 MM 0 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. DIP gs * 
0th. No, his mouth is p 83:46Þ Ei „ M0 

Honeſt lago hath ta en order forte. Ar M0 


| Def. My fear interprets then. — is * dead? 
0th. Had all his hairs been lives, my uw revenge 
Had ſtomach for them all. 
Def. Alas ! he is betray'd, and I undone,'s 15 | 
0th. Out, ſtrumpet ! Weep'ſt thou for him to my face? ? 
De /. Oh, baniſh:me,-my Lord, bite kill me not. 


0th. Down, ſtrumpet. ibn 1s; $40 
Def. Kill me to-morrow, let me ; live co-night. - in! 
0th. Nay, if you ſtrive („ Mb 
Deſ. But half an hour. $4.7 "PI 
Oth. Being done, there is raus.. 0% e 


Deſi But while I ſay one 1 U 
ot. It is too late. is ronhrs ar 


S c E N E vn. Waben 
KMILIA, at the door. 3 Wes 
nil. My Lord, my Lord! What hoa ! my Lord, 
1 Lord bn 2: i neee 
0th. What noiſe is this? Not dead L nor 78 * 
d Io 1 1 
I, that am cruel, am yet merciful: N 1 
I would not have thee vgs in n pain. 


So, ſo. | 14 


mil. within.) What, hoa! my Lord, wy: Lord q w 


Oth. Who's there? 10111 50 60 


Emil. Oh, my good Lord, I wok ſpeak a Word win 
' you, ai tb 301 
Oth. Yes, tis Emilii.—By a by—S$he's dead. 0 


10 i Hits Abe 


"Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caſſio's death, 8 | 


The noiſe was high. Ha, no more moving? 
Still as the grave. 


I think ſhe ſtirs again, mm What's the beſt?" = 


9 1 0 


= 


7 


Shall ſhe come in? Were't/g bee 1 


0h, I 
She com 
And ma 

AÆEmil. 
A young 

Oth, R 

mil. 

Oth. R 
And ſwe 

Def. ( 

Aimil. : 
. 0th. T 
Emil. 
Help! he 
Sweet D. 
Def. A 
mil. 
De /. N 
Commence 
Oth, M 
Emil. , 
Oth. Y« 
mil. « 
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If ſhe come in, ſhe'll; ſure, ſpeak to my wife; 
My wife! my wife! what wife? 1 have no wife. 
Oh, unſupportable I oh heavy hour! 
Methinks it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 
Of ſun and moon, and that th⸗ ieee mier 
Should yawn at altetatio . * 5. 
Emil. 1 do beſeech tives: may ſpeak with 1 0 
Oh, good my Lord! 
Oth. I had forgot 3 "oh came in, Emiliac. 
Soft. By and by. Let me the curtains draw. 
Where-art we th me has SINN with thee b 


" 
Feber Mailt Tk 


Emil. Oh, my good Lord, yonder's foul murder done, 
0th, What? now? 
Emil But now, my a 1 
O7. It 1 ener e the mann 51. 1 Crab N 
She comes more near the * than the was: weng, 
And makes men mad. il not 
Emil. Caſſio, my Lord, bath ba G e en 
A young Venetian, called Rodorigo. 8 2 
0 1 0th. Rodorigo kilbd? and Caſſio kilbd? 
3 Emil. No, Caſſio is not kill'd. 


rd, 0th. Not Caſſio kilbd? Then murder's' out of tune, 
\ And ſweet revenge grows harſh. | {+ | 
ite Deſ. Oh falſely, falſely murder di: 


Emil Alas! what cry is that? 
Ot. That? what? 
| Emil. Out and alas! that was my Lady's voice. 
124 Help! help, hoa! help! oh, lady, ſpeak again; 
Sweet Deſdemona ! oh (woes miſtreſs, en 


140 Def. A guiltleſs death I die,. 

iin Anil. Ob, Who has done this deed? + 
wi t\ Def. Nobody, I, myſelf. Farewell; Diem We Wok [ 
wy Commend me to my kind Lord. Ob, farewell, [Dich : 
{al 0th, Why, how ſhould ſhe be murder'd! 

en! Ami. Alas! who knows? 

42 0th. You heard her ſay, herſelf, it was not "old 1 
Ty Emil, She ſaid ſo, I muſt needs report the cath 

* e 


wo 0 T HELLO A v. 
Ot. She's like a liar gone to burning hau: 2 > aff } 
'T was I that kilbd her. 
_ Emil. Oh, r Hs = get and-you'the blacker 
devil. at 
Ot. She turd to folly, and ſhe'was a whore. 
Emil. Thou doſt belie her, and thow-art be devil 
Oth. She was falſe as water. 


Emil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay | 
That ſhe was falſe. Oh, ſhe was heavenly true: . 


0th. Caſſio did tup her: aſk thy huſband elle; Ente 
Oh, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, Mon 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds Ami 
To this extremity. Thy huſband knew it alk. That n 
Emil. My buſband ? Gra. 
Ol. Thy huſband, | O My Emil 
mil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock?  - - - He ſays 
' Oth. Ay, with Caſſio. Had ſhe been true, I know 
If Heaven would make me ſuch another world. Speak, 
Of one entire and perfect chryſolite, Ingo. 
I'd not have ſold her for it. Than u 
mil. My huſband } | Emil, 
Oth. Ay, 'twas ke that told me firſt Iago, 
An honeſt mau he is, and hates the (Iime- mil. 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. Upon m. 
Anil. My buſband ! A AG She falſe 
Ork. What needs this Rua wane?” 1 Iago. 
1 ſay, thy huſband. al 
Emil. Oh, miſtreſs ! villainy . . 590 wü Emil. 
love 1 
My buſband ſay ſhe was falſe ! My miſtr 
Oth. He, woman; All. O 
I ſay, thy huſband ; do'ſt underſtand the were? Emil. 
My friend, thy huſband, honeft, honeſt Tago, Oth. N 
Emil. If he ſay ſo, may his pernieious ware Gra. 1 
Rot half a grain a-day ! he hes to th heart. Mn. 
She was too fond of her moſt filthy erw | Emil. 
Oth. Hah! I think un 
Emil. Do thy worſt. I thought 


This deed of thine is no more worthy been Oh villain 
Than du Walt worthy her- 200 , | 


— 


— 
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Emil. P'bou ; baſt not half * Nee ta dome harm, 
As 1 have to be hurt. Oh gull l oh dole!!.- 2 7 
As ignorant as dirt 1» thowſt done a deed—- r- 
] care not for thy word, I'll make thee din, vt 
Though I loſt twenty lives—Help !. help, hoa! help | 
The Moor bath kilbd my miſtreſs. reer murders 


" : =” 
STOLE ien 21 5 1 : yy 


| 8 C E | N E 1 vn. 5 34 


Enter  Moxtaxo, ( Garland; Indo, * others.” 5 


Mon. What is the matter ? How now, General? 
mil. Oh, are you come, Iago ? you have done * 
That men muſt lay their murders een neck. | 
Gra, What is the matter? 4 7 9135: 7 
AÆmil. Diſprove this, villain, if thou be'ſt a manz,. 
He ſays, thou told'ſt him that his wife. was falſe :; 
| know thou didſt not; thou'rt not ſuch a villain, 
Speak, for my heart is full. | 
Iago. I told him what I thought, and told. no % 
Than what he found himſelf was apt and true. 
Amil. But did you ever new _ {he we lofi 
Jago. I did. AA Gm 
Emil. You told a lie; 0 e damned 3 2 
Upon my ſoul a lie; a wicked lie. 
She ſalſe with Caſſio? Did you ſay; with Caſſio? 
Iago. With Caſſio, en Go to. OW . 
. » 2oNgaen> vol Maste 
Emil. I will not 2 er nage; Im hound to 
ſpeak; 17 * bod I- Nia 1% i * 
My miſtreſs lyes here murder'd in her baits. 1 
All. Oh Heavens fore fend ag oe 
mil. And your reports have ſet the oe on. 
0th, Nay, ſtare not, maſters. It is true, indeed. 
Gra. Tis a ſtrange u. 19 bag ty ne 
Mn. Ob monſtrous act! moo N 7 NN 
Emil. Villainy ! villainy! villainpy! * 1 8 
I think apom't—If think I ſmelb't—Oh villain! | 
I thought fo they ; Pt kill myſelf for os — 
Oh villainy, villainy !- | 


©. 
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— 


e eee eee 
Tags, what, are you mad 2) l you, get you 


Reina Ain 


— Good ade wu ind have leurs: to ſpeak; 
'Tis proper I obey him, but not no. 
Perchance, Iago, I will ne'er go home. 

Ot. Oh! oh! oh! [Ochello fall onthe be. 

Emil. Nay, lay thee down and Wang; 01: well 4: | 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent 
That &er did lift up ee. 

01. Oh, ſhe was foul! | tf Nl. 
I ſcarce did know you, uncle. There ye your niece, 
Whoſe breath, indeed, thefe hands have newly N N 
I know this act ſhews horrible and grim. 

Gra, Poor Deſdemona! I'm glad thy father's dead: 
Thy match was mortal to him; and pure grief - 
Shore his old thread in twain. | Did he live now, 
This ſight would make him do a deſperate turn; 
Yea, curſe his better angel from his fide, * 

And fall to reprobation. 

o Tis pitiful; but yet lago e 
That ſhe with Caſſio had the act of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed. Caſſio confeſsdiit _ 
And ſhe did gratify his amorous works. 
With that recogniſance and pledge of love 


Which I firſt pave ber; I ſaw it in his hand; oth 
It was a handkerchief, an antique token ; 8 5b 
My father gave my mother. But wh 
Emil. Oh Heaven! oh heavenly rt Lr! 
Lago. Come, hold your peace. | 2 
mil. "Twill out, twill out—I hold wy 7 Hark, e 
Sir! no! , | | Aud die 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal as the Nerth; Ms 
Let Heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, * jul. 
All, all ery fhame'againſt me, yet Ul} ſpeak. 5 beak 
Jago. Be wiſe, and get you home. - Orh, I 
mil. 1 will not. [Iago offers. 0 A hs *. It wal 1 
Gra. Fy, your ſword upon a woman? Oh” Here 
mil. Oh, thou dull Moor that handkerchief thos 
ſpeakꝰſt of, 


1 found by fortune, and did give my huſband 3 


of « | . 
— X ” 4 
* 
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For often/\with/a ſolemn carne ſtnels, G A 
More than, indeed, belong0o fiene, s Diet 
He begg'd of me to, ſteal it. 
lago. Villainous whore! 
Emil. She gave it Caſſio ?—alas, I found i in, 
And I did give't my huſband; L 
ago. Filth, thay lieſt, 
mil. By Haney, } do not; ; 'I« 45 not, Geke. 
Oh murd'rous coxcomb what ſhould ſuch a fool 
Do wich ſo good a wife? 1542 
[The Moor runs at Iago, who breaks through 1 | 
_ wounds his wife; then runs our, «3 
Oth. Are there no ſtones in heav'n, 
But what ſerve for the thunder 1 1 kl villain! 
Gra. The wamap falls ; {ure' kilPd his wife, 
Emil. Ay, ay; oh, lay: 5 by my _miltreſs* ſide. * 
Gra. He's gone, but his wife's Kilfd, © ee yy 
Mont. Tis a notorious-villain ; take this w a 
Which I haye here recover'd from the, Moor. _ 
Come, guard the door without, let him not paſs, * 
But kill him rather, IU pon that ſame villain, 
For "tis a damned axe. Leut Mon. and 4 Gra, 


85 Cc. E N E . = Tad ui 
0th. T am not n | Hi . 
But every puny. whipſter gets my ſword. As 
But why ſhould honour our-live honeſt ?: 
Let it go all. 
Emil. What did ehy ſong ? 
Hark, canſt thou 1 me ? hy Lon ſwan, 
And die in muſic. Willeu, willow, willow ——. : 
Moor, ſhe was chaſte; ſhe Jov'd. thee, sruel hs... 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true: , 
So fpeaking as I' think; alas, 1 die; '' '[ Emilia des, 
Oth, I have another weapon in this W 810 
It was a ford of Spain, the ite · brook's e 
Oh, here it is. ' Uncle; I muſt come forth. 
Gra. ear þ W thou attempt it, it will colt; 4 a 
dear; 
Thou baſt no wee and perforee muſt fuller, | 
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Oth. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak With me 


Or naked as, Lam, I willaſfault the... 
| Re-enter GRATIANO#* Nit, 10 5 gol vl 


Gra. What is the matter? Nun 
Ot. Lo! I have a weapon: . ag _ | 
A better never did itſelf ſuſtaa m 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh. I've ſeen the Yay 
That with this litife au, 4H this oy 
Pve made my way thro” wot 1 Herb 2 no TT yl a 
Than twenty times your ſtop. But, oh, Vain boaſt! © 
Who can controul his fate? "i hot ſo mis?" ASL; 
Be not afraid, than ghyyou, do ſee me Weapof'dy 
Here is my, journey” $ end, here is my dutt, 

The very ſea-wark of y utmoſt fal fa 51. * 3182 T8ti a 498 
Do Jeu go. back ding d? tis 4 Io fear: 
Man but à ruf againft Ofhelfs's breaſt, {NB Ah 
And he retires. , Whefe (hould Orliello go ? rekt nut 
Now how doſt thou u Took. now ? ” oh Hitftarr'd'wetich | 
Pale as th (mock! "When we ſhall meet at count, $717 7s 
This look of thine 'will hurl'iny ſoul from bean, PLS. 
Ang ends will Match at 1 it. Cold, cold, my 


TR" TIT * 


6 


Evn like thy chad ty. 0 curſed fave Latte S 361 


Whip me, ye devils, 

Fives the poſſeſſion of this nls eh ncht; 

Blow me about in winds; re ſt me in ſulphur r- 
Waſh me in ſteep-down gulplis of liquid fire. 

Oh Deſdemona ! Deſdemona dead, dead! ch, ch! 


45 ON 


; 8 2 Rt 3g”! * X. b 180 W YE 
ett Sf! valg r 'E If 169 + veils Nitto Ar 


Enter Lovey160\\Cagsrd' edn handed, Monrauo, 
and IXO Prifoncry with officer.” 
it as "6 " 


bod. Were 1s this raſh * were note Poke man}. 
Oth. Thats he that was Othello. Here I am. 
Lod. Where is chat vjperi?., Bring the villain, forth. | 


Oth, I look dawn) tow'rds his feet.g but that's e 


If that thou b'ſt a devil, I cannot. kilnthee, Wir 
ade 11 Iago, 


N 


Lod. Wrench his ſuord Icom him. i: c 


For, ii 
Lod. 
Fall'n 
What 
Oth. 
An hot 
For no 
Lod, 
Did yo 
Ot. 
Caf. 
Oth, 
Will y« 
Why h 
Jago. 


From t! 
Lod. 
Gra. 
Orth. 
Lod. 
Which, 
Found 
And he! 
The de 
By Rod 
Oth. 
Caſe. 
Lod. 
Found i 
Rodorig 
But tha 
Came in 
Or. 
How ca 
That w: 

Ca. 
And he 
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A The MOR of VENICE. 10%. 
Iago. I bleed, Sir, but not kilèpdl ) { i 
0th. I am not ſorry, neither. I'd have thee lives © 

For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to die 
Lod. Oh thou Othello, that waſt onee 1 ng 10 


Fall'n in the practice of a curſed llave, Ku. 10H 
What ſhall be ſaid to the? 

Ot. Why, any thing 290 49% "1 iT 
An honourable mur@rer, if you will; Wy aol 397A 


For nought I did in hate, but all in .. 1 4 
Lod. This wretch hath part confefs'd his . *. 
Did you and he conſent i in S 's death? W 


Ot. Ay. 1 J | #56 pz þ A 
Caf. Dear General, I never favs you cauſe. is + 9511 
0th, I'do believe it, and I alk your 1 | l 


Will you, I pray, demand that demy-devily” 0 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my foul and bey? | 
Iago. Demand me oops. Tue _ Ty wo” 


know. c 
From this time forth I never will leak: word. | 
Lod. What? not to pray? MP nA 


Gra. Torments will ope your lips. uf Wy A; * 
0th. Well, thou doſt beſt. 4* 
Lod. Sir, you {hall underſtand what hath befala, 

Which, as I think, you know not. Here is a letter” 

Found in the pocket of the ſlain 79mm 6 MN 


-- 


And here another; one of them regte el 

The death mann ec S 

By Rodorigo— unde „an ue Galt 10 $i 
o. Oh villain : 1 adt er f 11216 
Caf. Moſt heatheniſh and moſt Ron ! 


Lod. Now here's another diſcontented om: 2 
Found in his pocket too; and this, it ſcems, b 
Rodorigo meant “ have ſent this damned die, 


But that, belike, lage in the e #81172 2 
Came in and fatisfy'd him. Wo Be? | 
Orh." O thou pernicious cantxFt oh 0h 


How came you, Caſſio, by that bandkerchief | 
That was my wife's? © © + | 

Caf. 1 found it in my chamber 
And he himſelf confeſs d it hut evin non. 


— 


Ws 
That there he dropt it for a ſpecial purpoſe, L an 
Which wrought 10 his def. 


Or an 'k 10 DOT 0 vo 


Wack 1 


Ot n. Oh fool, fool, fool! ase ein 8 4} v:iit N a 
Caſ. There is, beſides, in \Rodorigo's — O ben 


How he u braids ago that he, mage him > 
Brave me is eh; watch; whereon it came 

That I was caſt. And even now he dpake, 7 WW 220 | 
After long ſeeming dead, lago hurt him, | 


PO TOO FIC 
Iago ſer him on. en 
70d. Lou muſt forſake ibis War 4 80 + 12; ; 


Your power and, your command is taken f.. 


And Caſſio rules in Cyprus. For this ſlave, .y4 peat 
14 be, 2 (4 wa 

If there be. any cunning eruel 7 ,{:12057) 155 

That can torment him much, and hold him long: 50 


It ſhall be his, You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, } 0 


Till that the nature-of your Der be 8 fl d 1 
the Venetian ſtate. Come, bring away. 
ng! Soft you; a word or two, before yau, god 


Pve done the State ſome ſervice, and they 3 9155 


ore of that- I pray you, in your letters, R 
Wha you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, os ＋ 
Speak of me as I am; nothing extenuate r 
Nor ſet dow aught in malice, . Then muſt you peak 
Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well 
Of one not eaſily jealous, but being wrought, |. 


Perplex'd in the extreme ; of one 2 , a" Sd | , 
Like the baſe Judian, threw:a; pearh a to deb $1) 
Richer than all his tribe ; of one whoſe ſubdugd . 


Albeit unuſed to the melting mood. MO 
Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees obs Nn 
Their medicinal gums. Set you down this, 5 op 
And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once... 


Where a malignant and a turband Turk ::; þ ga IL 


| e Mate, „ 
Beat a Venetian, and traduc'dithe . 
I took by th' throat the eee, at 
And ſmote him thus. 
Lod. Oh bloody period! 5 3 
Gra. All that is ſpoke is marr . wo. 


3 but 
ot. 1 kiſs'd thee ere I kilbd thee:: No way 1 
b vs ¶ Falliag upon Deſdemona. 6 


this 


daa, 4 


Ack 


Killing 
Caf. 

For he 
More fe 
Loot 01 
This is 
Let it b 
And ſei; 
For the) 
Remain! 
The tim 
Myſelf \ 
This he; 
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br oe aged te I 

Caf." This di L Kate but thought be Bad no weapon; 
For he was great of heart. % 5 
| Lad. Oh Spartan d tete 9773 rtro n Dan »{4T | 
V 
Look on the trage Inading of. this, bed; , [To lag 
This is thy work; the object paiſons ſight ,. 
Let it be hig Gratiano, keep the houſe/, 
And ſeize upoh the fortunes of the Moor, 
For they ſucceed to you. To you, Lord Governor, 
Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain; | 
The time, the place, the torture, oh! inforce it, 
Myſelf will ſtraight aboard; and to the State 


This heavy act, with heavy heart, relate. [Zxeunt *. 


The beauties of this play impreſs themſelves fo ſtrong/ 
ly upon the attention of the reader, that they can draw no 
aid from critical illuſtration. The fiery openneſs of Othel- 
lo, magnanimous, artleſs, and credulous, boundleſs in his 
confidence, ardent in his afſection, inflexible in his reſolu- 
tion, and obdurate in his revenge ; the cool malignity of 
Lago, filent in his reſentment, ſubtle in his deligns, and ſtu- 
dious at once ot his intereſt and his vengeance; the ſoft 
ſimplicity of Deſdemona, confident of merit, and conſcious 
of innocence, her artleſs perſeverance in her ſuit, and her 
ſlowneſs to ſuſpect that ſhe can be ſuipected, are ſuch prooſs 
of Shakeſpeare's ſkill in human nature, as, I ſuppole, it is 
vain to ſeek in any modern writer. The gradual progreſs 
which lago makes in the Moor's conviction, and the cir- 
cumſtances which he employs to inflame him, are fo urt- 
| fully natural, that, though it will perhaps not be ſaid of 
3 him as he ſays ot hunſelf, that he is a man not eaily jealous, 
\) yet we cannot but pity him, when at laſt we find him per- 
*% plexed in the extreme. 4 Y 
| There is always danger leſt wickedneſs, conjoined with 
abilities, ſhould ſteal upon eſteem, tho' it miſſes of approba- 
tion; but the character of lago is ſo conducted, that he is 
from the firſt ſcene to the laſt hated and deſpiſed. 

Even the inferior characters of this play would be very 
conſpicuous in any other piece, not only for their juſtncſs, 
but their ſtrength. Caſſio is brave, benevolent, and honeſt, 
wined only »y his want of ſtubbornnefs to refiſt an inſidi- 
ous invitation. Rodorigo's ſuſpicious credulity, aud impa- 
tient ubmiſſion to the cheats which be ſees practiſed upon 
him, and which, by perſuaſion, he iuite;s to be repoaicd, 
exhibit a ſtrong picture of a weak mind, betrayed by un- 


2 — - N —_ 
- 3 = — — 
—œ—22 ————— ——-„—ͤ VO, 
Loo 


_—_— 


. — 1 - — = 
— = * 
— — — —— 
4 wu - — 
A rr 
— 2 £ 
5 Y 
2— 8 — nger 2 et ů ů wrap; — 


by 


EI 0 1 H * LOL 0, e. Ac v. 


Jawfol defires, to a falſe friend: and the virtue of  Amilia 
is ſuch as we often find worn looſely, but not caſt off, caſy 
to commit ſmall crimes, but Den and alarmed at atro- 


cious villainies. 
The ſcenes, from the beginning to the an are buſy, * 


ried by happy interchanges, and regularly promoting 


rogreſhon of the ſtory; and the, narrative in the 3 o 5 


| it tells but what is known already, yer is neceſſary to 32 


duce the death of Othello. 

Had the ſcene opened in Cyprus, and the 'precedia in- 
eidents been gccaſionally related, there had been = 
wanting to a, drama of r moſt exact and ſcrupulous re · 

Jebgſen. 


enlarity. 
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To which is prefixed, 
The LIFE of the AUTHOR 


EDINBURGH: 
Printed by and for MaxTIN & woTHERSPOO NJ 
M. DCC, LAYLMLH 


* — 
> __ TA TT£\1 „ 
; — + K F "a N 4 * by 0 4 7 
eee 9 0 
* * 


Marlbe 

but ret 

0 ſchools 
| | life, hi 
1 a fr R 1 each ol 
$54 in all v 
his exc 
and fri 
traordi 
* bet] 
1 a 1 4 1 than 
Kani 8 or h 
Sutru in DOE N 4% 1mit; 
i 1 n „ whit 


134 


9 ww al _- 


- 
Py 
#: >< 4 
- * 
* 
. x n 4 L ; * 
. 4 = 4 , & 1 
— pw * 1 * 4 ? 1 
» 7 * "* : , 
o . Cx o - Ly * 4 , 
* 1 . * . * ,” * N , o 4 ” N 
* * * — * * * 
5 = "4 f * * * 890 4 a £ _ I 
7 * © 4 # # & *% . -4 = * «4 » 
* * 
* \ 8 4 . » * — 4 2 
. if 
P od 
? 2 : | 
— 6 " , \ 1 
4 F U 1 . 4 
. 7 
© F | Ty ; ; 
* o 
. ; 


JOHN HUGHE S, EA 
. MI 148 St 10 1 $ t1%43 41: Ti 1 


4 a 1 ? 


— 


HIS amiable wan, and elegant author, was the 
ſon of a citizen of London, and was born at 
Marlborough in Wiltſhire, on the 29th of Jah. 1677, 
but received rhe rudiments of his education in private 
ſchools at London. Eben in the very earlieſt parts of 
life, his genius feed to lie w itſelf equally inclin'd ta 
each of the three fiſter arts, Muſic, Poetry, and Deſign, 
in all which he made à very conſiderable progreſs... To 
his excellence in theſe qualifications, his cotethporary 
and friend, Sir Richard Steele, bears the following ex- 
traordinary teſtimonial; © He may (ſays. that Author) 
« be the emufatlon of more perſons of diffetent talents 
« than any one I have ever known. His head, hands, 
or heart, were always employed in ſomething worthy 
« imitation. His pencil, his bow, or his pen, ad de 
« which he uſed in à maſterly manner, were Aways 
A 2 | 
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directed to raiſe and entertain his own mind, or that 
« of others, to a more chearful proſecution of what is 
% noble and virtuous.” Such is the evidence borne to 
his talents by a writer of the firſt rank; yet he ſeems, 
for the moſt part, to have purſued theſe and other po- 
Fite ſtudies, little farther than by the way of agreeable 
amuſements, under frequent confinement, occaſioned by 
indiſpoſition, and a valetudinarian ſtate of health. 

Mr Hughes had, for ſome time, an employment in 
the Office of Ordnance, and was Secretary to two or 
three Commiſſioners under the Great Seal for the pur- 
chaſe of lands, in order to the better ſerving the docks 
and harbours at Portſmouth, Chatham and Harwich. 

In the year 1717, the Lord Chancellor Cdwper, to 
whom our Author had not long been known, thought 
proper, without any previous ſolicitation, to nommate 


him his ſecretary for the commiſſions of the peace, and 


to diftinguiſh him with fingular marks of his favour 
and affection; and, upon his Lordſhip's laying down 
the Great Seal, he was, at the particular recommenda - 
tion of this his patron, and with the ready concurnence 
of his ſucceſſor the Earl of Macclesfield, continued in 
the ſame employment, which he held till the time of 
bis deceaſe, the 19th. of Feb. 1719, being the very 
night on which his celebrated tragedy of The Siege of 
Damaſcus made its firſt appearance on the ſtage ; when, 
after a life moſtly ſpent in pain and ſickneſs, he was 
carried off by a conſumption, having but barely com- 
pleated his 42d year, and at a period in which he had 
juſt arrived at an agreeable competence, and was ad- 
vancing, with rapid ſteps, towards the pinnacle of fame 
and fortnne. He was privately buried in the vault un- 
* the chancel of St Andrew's church in Holburn. 

a Man, the worthy mention made of him by 
e of his cotemporary writers, is ſufficient to 
give us the moſt exalted idea of his virtues; and, as a 
WRITER, no ſtronger proof can be offered of the 
eſteem he was held in by the trueſt judges of poetry, 


than to mention that the great Mr Addiſon, after hay 


K 7 
ving ſuffered the four firſt acts of his tragedy to ly by 
him for ſeveral years, without putting the finiſhing 
hand to the piece, at length fix d on Mr Hughes, whom 
he earneſtly perſuaded to undertake the taſk, as the 
only perſon capable of it, to add a fifth act to it. And 
though that author afterwards thought proper to un- 
dertake it himſelf, yet it was by no means from any 
diffdence of this gentleman's abilities, but from the 
juſt reflection that no one could have ſo perfect a no- 


tion of his deſign as himſelf, who had been ſo long and 
ſo carefully thinking of it, 
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HE time of the following action is 


* 


* : 5 | f / 
1 g oy , - F 6 25 
| 1 
INTRODUCTION. 
= 3 , n : 9 
* ra oe " g 2 


about two years after Mahomet's 
death, under the next ſucceeding Caliph 
Abubeker. The Saracen Caliphs were 
ſupreme both in ſpiritual and temporal 
affairs; and Abubeker, following the 
ſteps of Mahomet, had made a confide- 
rable progreſs in propagating his new fu- 
perſtition by the ſword. He had ſent a 
numerous army into Syria, under the 
. command of Caled, a bold and bloody 
Arabian, who had conquered ſeveral 


towns. 


The ſpirit of enthuſiaſm, newly 


pour'd forth among them, acted in its 
utmoſt vigour ; and the perſuaſion, that 
they who turn'd their backs in fight were 
accurſed of God, and that they who fell 
in battle paſs'd immediately into paradiſe, 
made them an overmatch for all the forces 
which the Grecian Emperor Herachus 
could ſend againſt them. It was a very 
important period of time, and the eyes 


of the whole world were fix'd with ter- 


vii INTRODUCTION. 
ror on theſe ſucceſsful ſavages, who com- 
mitted all their barbarities under the 
name of religion; and ſoon after, by ex- 
tending their conqueſts over the Grecian 
empire, and through Perſia and Egypt, 
laid the foundation of that mighty em- 
pire of the Saracens, which laſted for ſe- 
veral centuries; to which the Turks of 
later years ſucceeded. | 
The Saracens were now ſet a be- 
fore Damaſcus, the capital city of Syria, 
when the action of this tragedy begins. 
This was about the year of our Lord 634. 
All who have written of thoſe times re- 
preſent the ſtate of Chriſtianity in great : 
confuſion, very much corrupted, and di- 
vided with controverſies and diſputes, 
which, together with an univerſal depra- 
vity of manners, and the decay of good 
policy and ancient diſcipline in the em- 
e, gave a mighty advantage to Maho- 
met and his followers, and prepar'd the 
way for their amazing ſucceſs. 
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Spoken by Ms M1LLs. 


OFT bas the Muſe here iry'd her 9 at, 
To raiſe your fancies, and engage your hearts : 
When 0'er this little ſpot. ſhe ſbates ber wand, 
Towns, cities, nations, riſe at her command; 
And armies march obedient to ber call; 
Now flates ars form d, and ancient empires fall. | 
To vary your inſtruftion and delights. 
Paſt ages roll renew'd before your ſight. 
His awful form the Greek and Roman wears, 
Wal'd from his, ſlumber of two thouſand years : 
Aud man's whole race, reſtor d to joy and pain, 
Att all their little greatneſs oer again. 
No common. woes. to-night we ſet to view; 
Important is the time, the ſtory new. 


Ss Our opening ſeenes ſhall to your ſight diſcloſe 

L- How ſpiritual dragooning firſt aroſe; 

d Claims drawn from Heav n by @ Barbarian bord, 

4 And faith firſt propagated by the fword. 

* Tn rocky Araby this peſt began, 

2 And fwiftly er the neighbour- country ran : 

1G By faction weaken'd, and diſunion broke, 
Degenerate provinces admit the yoke, 


Nor flopp'd their progreſt, till, reſifileſs grown, 

Th enthuſiaſts made all Afia's world their own. 
Britons, be warn A, let een your pleaſures here 

Convey ſome moral to th* attentive car. 

Beware left bleſſings long poſſe/'d diſpleaſe, 

Nor grew ſupine with liberty and cafe. 


— 
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Your country's glory be your conſtant aim, 

Her Safety all is ours: think ours her fame. 
Unite at home forego inteſtine jars; 

Then ſcorn the rumours of religious wars; _ 
Speak loud in thunder from your guarded foores,. 
And tell tbe Continent, the ſeg'is yours, | 
Speak on aud ſay, by war youll peace maintain, 
Till brighteſt years; reer»'d for GEORGE's reign, 
Advarce, and ſhine in thetr appointed round; 
Arts then ſvall flouriſp, pienteous joys abound, 

And, chear'ti by bim, euch loyal muſe ſoall Jing” - 
The bappieft iſland, and the greateſt KING. — =» 
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PROLO@u E, 


Spoken. by Mr Mit war p, 
On the Revival in March 1734'S+ | 


- HE RE force and fancy, with united charms, ' 
Mingle the Sweets of love with war's alarms. 
"Our Author ſhows, in eaſlern pomp array d, 
The cong ning bers and the canſtant maid. 

None better knew ſuch noble heights to ſoar, 
Thy Phædra, and tho Cato charm'd before. 

While in the luſtre of bis glowing lines 

Th Arabian paradiſe fo gayly ſhines, 

With winy rivers, racy fruits ſupply d, 

And beauties ſparkling in immortal pride, 
Gallants, you'll own, that a reſiſtleſt fire 

Did juſtly their enamour d breafls inſpire. | 

Alt firſt, a ntimerius. audiexce: crown'd this play, 
And kind: applauſes. mark'd iti happy way, | 4 
While he, like his own Phocyas, ſnatch'd from view, 
To fairer realms with ripen d glory flew, _ 
Humane, tho“ witty; bumble, tho" admir'd; 

MWept by the great, the virtuous ſage expir'd ! 

Still may the Bard, beneath hind planets born, © 
Whom ev'ry Grate and every Muſe adorn, 

Whoſe ſpreading fame los rachel it fexcigs lands, 
Receive ſome tribute $00. from Britiſh hn 


Dramatis' Perſonz, - - 


18 CHRISTIANS. - 
EUMENES, governor of Damaſcus. 
HEeRBis, his friend, one of the chiefs of the city. 
PHocyYAs, a noble and valiant ws, pr fe love 


with Eudocia. * 
Ax TA uon, an officer of 8 


SERG| US, an expreſs from the Emperor Heraclius. 
Evpocia, daughter of | Eumenes. r 


» 
\ 


Officers, Soldiers, Citizens, and Attendants, 


SARACENS. 


CAL xv, general of the Saracen army. \ 

ABU p AR, the next in command under Caled. 36, 

Dax Ax, a wild Arabian, proteſſing Mabometaniſm for * 
ſake of the ſpoil. 


SERJABIL, X 
RAPHAN, &c. $ ——_ — 


| Officers, Soldiers, Attendants. 


SCENE, The city of Damaſcus in Syria, and the Saraces 
camp before it. Aud in the laſt AF, a Valley adjacent, 
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SrEGF of DAMaAsCus. 


ACT.L SCENE I. 
The City, 


Enter £UMENES, follow'd by a grond of people, 


EuMENESs. 


'LL hear no more. Be gone! 
] Or ſtop your clamorous mouths, that ſtill are open 
To bawl ſedition, and conſume our corn. 
If you will follow me, ſend home your women, 
And follow to the walls ; there carn your fafety, 
As brave men ſhou'd. Trin your wives and children ? 
Yes, I do pity them, Heav'n knows I do, | 
E'en more than you; nor will I yield em up, 
Tho? at your own requeſt, a prey to ruffians 
Herbis, what news? 


Enter Hun. 


Herb. News !——We're betray'd, deſerted; 
The works are but half mann'd ; the Saracens 
| Perceive it, and pour on ſuch crouds, they blunt 
Our weapons, and have drain'd our ſtores of denk. 
What will you next? | 
Zum. Vve ſent a freſh recruit; 
The valiant Phoryas leads em ethos _ 
In early youth aſſert his noble race; 
A more than common ardor ſeems to warm 
His breaſt, as if he lov'd and courted danger. HB 
Herb, I fear W be 100 are, „ 
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Zum. [ Aſide. I fear it too: 
And tho? I brav'd it to the trembling croud, 
I've eaught th' infection, and I dread th' event. 
Wou'd I had treated, but tis now too late. — 


Come, Herbis, - -- »» LExeunt. 


[A noiſe is heard without,” err giving orders, 
1 Of. Help there! more A all to the eaſtern gate. 
2 Off. Loak where they cling aloft like cluſter d hoes : : 
Here, archers, ply your bows. 
1 Of. Down with the ladders ; 
What! will you Jet them mount? 
2 Of. Aloft there] give the ſignal, you that wait 
In St Mark's tower. 
1 Off. Is the town aſleep? 
Ring out th' alarum bell. 
[ Bell rings, aud the citizens run to and fro in con- 
fuſion, A great ſhout. | 
Euter HERBIS. 


HFierb. So— the tide turns; Phbocyas has driv'n i it back. 
The gate once more is ours. 


Enter EUMENES, PROCYAS, ARTAMON, Ge. 


Zum. Brave Phocyas, thanks! mine and the people's 
thanks! [People ſhout, and cry, A Phocyas ! &c. 
Yet, that we may not loſe this breathing ſpace, | 
Hang out the flag of truce, You Artamon, 
Haſte with a trumpet to th' Arabian chiefs, 
And let them know, that, hoſtages exchang'd, 
I'd meet them now upon the eaſtern plain. 
(AE. dm 
Pho. What means Eumenes ? 
Zum. Phocyas, I wou'd try 
By friendly treaty, if on terms of peace 
They'll yet withdraw their powers, 
Pho. On terms of peace? 
What, peace can you expect from bands of robbers ? 
What terms from ſlaves, but flavery ?— You know. 
Theſe- wretghes fight not at the call of honour; 
For injur'd rights, ot birth, or Jealous greatneſs, .: 
That ſets the princes of the world in arms. 
Baſe-born, and ſtarvd amidſt their ſtony deſeru, 7 
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Act I. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS? 47 
Long have they view'd from far with wiſhing eyes 
Our fruitful vales, our fig - trees, olives, vines, 
Our cedars, palms, and all the verdant wealth 
That crowns fair Lebanon's aſpiring brows. 
Here have the locuſts pitch'd, nor will they leave 
Theſe taſted ſweets, theſe blooming fields of plenty, . 
For barren ſands, and native poverty, 
Till driv'n away by force. 

Eum. What can we do? 
Our people in deſpair; our ſoldiers barraſs' 
With daily toil, and conſtant nightly watch : 


Our hope of ſuceonrs from the Emperor 


Uncertain ; Eutyches not yet return's, - 

That went to aſk them; one brave army- beaten; 

Th' Arabians numerous, cruel, fluſh'd with conqueſt, 
Herb. Beſides, you know what frenzy fires their minds, 

Of their new faith, and drives them on to danger. 
Eum, True ;—they pretend the gates of paradiſe 

Stand ever open to receive the ſouls 

Of all that die in fighting for their cauſe. 

| Pho. Then wou'd I ſend their ſouls to paradiſe, * 

And give their bodies to our Syrian eagles. 

Our ebb of fortune is not yet ſo low 

To leave us defperate. Aids may ſoon arrive: 

Mean time, in fpite of their late bold attack, 

The city till is ours; their force repell'd, 

And therefore weaker ; proud of this ſucceſs, 

Our ſoldiers too. have gain'd redoubled courage, 

And long to meet them on the open plain. 

What hinders then but we repay this outrage, 

And fally on their camp? 
Zum. No——let us firſt 

Believe th? occaſion fair, by this advantage, 

To purchaſe their retreat on eaſy terms: | 

That failing, we the better ſtand acquitted 

To our own citizens, Howe'er, brave Phocyas, 

Cheriſh this ardor in the ſoldiery, 

And in our abſence form what force thou canſt. 

Then, if theſe hungry blood- hounds of the war 

Shou'd ſtill be deaf to peace, at our return 

B 2 
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Our widen'd gates ſhall pour a ſudden-flood - 
Of vengeance on them, and chaſtiſe their ſcorn. * 


e e i Mp 11 


Changes to 4 plain before the cit. A preſpect of 
tents at @ diſtance. | 


CaLED, ABUDAN, DARAN. 


Dar. To treat, my chiefs ?—— What, are we mer 
chants then, 

That only came to traffic with theſe: Syrians, 

And poorly cheapen conqueſt on conditions? 

No; we were ſent to fight the Caliph's battles, 

Till every iron neck bend to obedience, 

Another ſtorm makes this proud city ours; 

What need to treat? — I am for war and plunder. 
Cal. Why, ſo am I—and but to ſave the lives 

Of Muſſulmans, not Chriſtians, wou'd not treat, = 

I hate theſe Chriſtian dogs; and 'tis our taſk,.- 

As thou obſerv'ſt, to fight; our law enjoins it, 

Heav'n too is promis'd only to the valiant. 

Oft' has our Prophet ſaid, the happy plains. 

Abore ly ſtretch'd beneath the blaze of ſwords. 
Abu. Yet Daran's loth to truſt that Heav'n for pay: 

This earth, it ſeems, has gifts that pleaſe him more. And h 
Cab, Check net his zeal, Abudah. \ 135 
Abu. No; I praiſe it. ' wr 

Yet I could wiſh that zeal had better motives, 45 


| 


) 

Has victory no fruits but blood and plunder ? * 

That we were ſent to fight, tis true; but whereſore? I fi 01 
For conqueſt, not deſtruction. That obtain'd, F 

The more we ſpare, the Caliph has more ſubjects, Thi 

And Heayv'n is better ſerv'd. But ſee they come. A5 f 

Enter EUMENES, HERBIS, ARTAMON-. That Ie 

Cal. Well, Chriſtians, we are met—and war awbile,. And me 

At your requeſt, has ſtill'd its angry voice, Herb, 

To hear what you'll propoſe. To ble 


Eum, We come to know, 


1 . 
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After ſo many troops youve lolt in vain, 
If you'll draw off in peace, and fave the reſt. 

Herb. Or ratlier to know firſt—for yet we know not 
Why on your heads you call our pointed arrows, 

In our own juſt defence ? What means this viſit-? 
And why we ſee ſo many thouſand tents 
Riſe in the air, arid whiten all our fields? 

Cal. Is that a queſtion now ?—you had our ſu 
When firſt we march'd againſt you, to ſurrender. 
Two moons have waſted ſince, and now the third: 
Is in its wane. Tis true, drawn off awhile 
At Aiznadin we met, and fought the powers. 
Sent by your Emperor to raiſe our ſiege. 
Vainly you thought us gone ; we gain'd a conqteſt. 
You ſee we are return'd; our hearts, our cauſe, 
Our ſwords the ſame. 

Herb. But why thoſe ſwords were drawn, 
And what's that cauſe, inform us. 

Eum. Speak your wrongs, e 
If wrongs you have receiv'd, and by wine means 
They may be now repair'd. 

Abu. Then, Chriſtians, hear ! 

And Heav'n inſpire you to embrace its truth! 

Not wrongs t' avenge, but to. eſtabliſh right, 

Our ſwords were drawn: for ſuch is Heav'n's command 
Immutable. By us great Mahometę 

And his ſueceſſor, holy Abubeker, 

Invite you to the faith. 

Art. aſide. ] So- then it ſeems. 

There's no harm meant; we're only to be beaten 
Into a new religion — i that's all, 
I find 1 am already half a convert. x 

Eum. Now in the name of Heav'n, what faith is this 
That ſtalks. gigantic forth, thus arm'd with terrors, 
As if it meant to ruin, ode to ſave? 

That leads embattled legions to rhe field, 

And marks its progreſs out with blood and ſlaughter? 

+ Herb. Bold frontleſs men] that impudently dare 

To blend fe with the worlt of crimes? 
35 


18 The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. „ 


And facrilegiouſly uſurp that name 
To cover frauds and juſtify oppreſſion! 
Zum. Where are your prieſts? what doftors of your he 
Have you eber ſent, d inſtruct us in its precepts ? 
To ſolve our doubts, and ſatisfy our reaſon, 
And kindly lead us thro? the wilds of error 
To theſe new tracts of truth? This wou d be friendſhip, 
And well might claim our thanks, 
Cal. Friendſhip like this 
With ſcorn had been receiv'd ; your numerous vices, 
Your claſhing ſe&s, your b rage and ſtrife 
Have driv'n religion, and ber angel guards 
Like out- caſts from among you. In her ſtead, 
- Uſurping ſuperſtition bears the ſway, 
And reigns in mimic ſtate, *midſt idol ſhe ws, 
And pageantry of power. Who does not mark 
Your lives? rebellious to your own great Prophet 
Who mildly taught you—therefore Mahomet 
Has brought the ſword to govern you by force, 
Nor will accept obedience ſo precarious. 
Zum. N ſolemn truths, tho' from an impious 7 ! 


That wi unworthy of our holy faith, 
To Heav'n with grief and ebnſcious ſhame we own. 
But what are you that thus arraign our vices, 
And conſecrate your own? vile hypocrites ! 
Are you not ſons of rapine, foes to. peace, 
Baſe robbers, murderers —— 

Cal. Chriſtian, No——— 

Zum. Then ſay, 
Why have you ravag'd all our peaceful borders 7 
Plunder'd-our towns? and by what claim een now 
You tread this ground? 

Herb. What claim, but that of hunger ? 
The claim of ravenous wolves, that leave their dens 
To prowl at midnight, round ſome ſleeping village, 
Or watch the ſhepherd's folded flock for prey ? 

Cal. Blaſphemers, know, your fields and towns are ours, 
Our Prophet has beſtow'd 'em on the faithful, 
And Heayv'n, itſelf has ratify'd the grant, 
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4 I. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS mg 


un. Oh! now indeed you boaſt a noble title! 
What cop'd your Prophet pant? a hireling ſlave t 
Not e' en * mules and camels which he drove 
Were his to give; and yet the bold impoſtor 

Has canton'd out the kingdoms of the earth, 

In frantic fits of viſionary power, 

To ſoothe his pride, and bribe his CHAS ' 

Cal. Was it for this you. ſent to aſk a parley, 

T' affront our faith, and to traduce our Prophet? 
Well might we anſwer you with quick revenge 
For ſuch indignities.— Yet hear once more, 
Hear this our laſt demand; and this accepted 

We yet withdraw our war. Be Chriſtians ill, | 
But ſwear to live with us in firm alliance, 

To yield us aid, and pay us annual tribute. |; 

Zum. No: — ſhould we grant you aid, we muſt bo rebels; 
And tribute is the laviſh badge of conqueſt. ; 
Yet ſince, on juſt and honourable terms, - 
We aſk but for our own-— Ten ſilken. veſts, 
Weighty with pearl and gems, we'll ſend. your Caliphg 
Two, Caled, ſhall be thine ; two thine, Abudah. 

To each inferior captain we decree 

A turbant ſpun from our Damaſcus flax _ _ 
White as the ſnows of Heav'n ; to every ſoldier 
A ſcimitar. This, and of ſolid gold 

Ten ingots, be the price to buy your abſence. 

Cal. This, and much more, een all your ſhining wealth, 
Will ſoon be ours; look round your Syrian frontiers}. - 
See, in how many towns our hoiſted flags 
Are waving in the wind; Sachna, and Hawran, 
Proud Tadmore, Aman and ſtubborn Boſra, 
Have bow'd beneath the yoke ;—behold our march 
O'er half your land, like flame thro” fields of bameg, 
And laſt view Aiznadin, that vale of blood! - 
There ſeek the ſouls of forty thouſand Greeks. * 
That, freſh from life, yet hover o'er their . i 
Then think, and then reſolve. 

Herb. Preſumptuous men! _ 
What tho? you yet can boaſt ſucceſsful gui; 


Is conqueſt only yours? ? or Ae you hope 


} 


** 
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Act! 

That you ſhall ill pour on the ſwelling tide, 

Like foie nete neren 75 Rae 
Nor ever know repulſe? 


| That 
i ; Eum. Have you forgot ? ; And « 
1 Not twice ſeven years are paſt ſince eee The 
8B Bold as he was, "and boaſting aid divine, "Fu 
1 Was by the tribe of Coreſn forc'd to fly, How 
5 Poorly to fly, to ſave his wretched life, Since 
it From Mecca to Medina? Doſt t 
1 Abu. No; — forgot? 5 ? Pho, 
x We well remember how Medina &roen 4 | 7 ab 
= That holy head, pre ſerv'd for better days, Peace, 
At And ripening 28 . How To di! 
it Dar. Why, my | and tl 
4 Will you waſte time, in offering terms deſpia'® If we 
\% To theſe idolaters ?—Words are but air, To he 
* Blows wou'd plead qo Eud 
1 Cal. Daran, thou ſay'ſt true. Vaniſ} 
1 Chriſtians, here end our truce. Behold, once more Return 
vv The ſword of Heav'n is drawn! nor ſhall be ſheath's Pho. 
. But in the bowels of Damaſcus. Inſpiri 
" Zam. That, Theſe 
W. Or ſpeedy vengeance, and deſtruetion ae Be cha: 
3 To the proud menacers, as Heavh ſees fit ! And al 
4 | | [Exeunt ſeverally. Eud. 
ll s C EN u. 1 
1 Changes to a Carden. | Pho. 
= - EUpocta. Fall f. 
k If hs Al's huſh'd around No more the ſhouts of ſoldiers Sh all ] 4 
5 And claſh of arms tumultuous = the air. To hide 
8 Methinks this interval of terror ſeems Juſt no\ 
1 Like that when the loud thunder juſt has ty That th 
| | O'er our affrighted heads, and in the Heav'ns A fally | 
1 A momentary filence but prepares . And ſold 
| I A ſecond and a louder clap to n. preſs all 
if Enter P11 OCIAS. Sb O-my E 
| © no—my hero comes, with better omens, * *** 
| | \ 
| 


4 I. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. * 


Pho, Where is the treaſure of my ſoul —Eudocia; 
Behold me here impatient, like the miſer - _ 


That often ſteals in ſecret to his gold, : 


And counts with trembling joy, and jealous tranſport, . 
The ſhining heaps which be ſtill fears to loſe. 


Eud. Welcome, thou brave, thou beſt deſerving lover . 


How do 1 doubly ſhare the common ſafety, 
Since is a debt to thee !—but tell me, Phocyas, 
Doſt thou bring peace? thou doſt, and I am happy l 

Pho. Not yet, Eudoeia ; tis decreed by Heav'n 
I muſt do more to merit thy eſteem. 

Peace, like a frighted dove, has wing'd her flight - 
To diſtant hills, beyond theſe hoſtile tents; 

And thro' dem we muſt thither force our way, 

If we would call the lovely wanderer back 

To her forſaken home—— 

Eud. Falſe flattering hope! ; 
Vaniſl'd fo ſoon I—alas, my faithful fears 
Return, and tell me we muſt ſtill be wretched.! 

Pho... Not ſo, my fair; if thou but gently ſmile, 
Inſpiring valour, and preſaging conqueſt, _ | 
Theſe barbarous foes to peace and love ſhall ſoon. 

Be chas'd, like ſiends before the n . 
And all be calm again. 
Eud. Is the truce ended? 
Muſt war, alas, renew its bloody rage, 
And Phocyas ever be expos'd to danger ? 

Pho. Think for whoſe ſake danger itſelf bas charms, 
Diſmiſs thy fears; the lucky hour comes on, 

Full fraught with joys, when my big ſoul ho more \ 
Shall labour with this ſecret of my paſſion, 

To hide it from thy jealous father's eyes. 

Juſt now, by Ggnals from the plain, ve learn'd 

That the proud foe refuſe us terms of honour ; 

A ſally is reſolv'd; the citizens | 

And ſoldiers, kindled into ſudden fury, 0 
Preſs all in crouds, and beg I'll lead em on _ 

O my Eugocia | if I now ſucceed 
Did I ſdy if—1T muſt, I will; the cauſe _ 
Is love, "tis liberty, it is Eudocia !— 
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22 The SIEGE of DAMASCUS, ARE 
What then ſhull hinder, fince our mutual fai 
Is pledg'd, and thou confenting to my bliſs, 
But I may boldly aſk thee of Eumenes, 
Nor fear a rival's more prevailing claim ? 

Eud. May bleſſings ſtill attend thy arms |—-methinks 
Pe caught the flame of thy heroic ardor? - 
And now I ſee thee eroww'd with palm and olive; 
The ſoldiers bring thee back with ſongs of triumph, 
And loud applauding ſhouts; thy reſeu'd country 
Reſounds thy praiſe ; our Emperor Heraclius 
Decrees thee honours for a city ſav'd, 

And pillars riſe of monumental braſs 
| Tnſcrib'd To Ph ocYAs the DELIVERER» 

Pho. The honours and rewards which thou haſt nam'd 
Are bribes too little for my vaſt ambition | 
My foul is full of thee— Thou art my all 
Of fame, of triumph, and of future fortune, 
Twas love of thee'firſt ſent me forth in arms, 
My ſervice is all thine, to thee devoted. | 
And thou alone canſt make eben conqueſt pleaſing. 

Eud. O do not wrong thy merit, nor reſtrain it 
To narrow bounds ; but know, I beſt am pleagd 
To ſhare thee with thy country. O my Phocyas! 
With conſcious bluſhes oft I've heard thy vows, 

And ſtrove to hide, yet more reveal'd my heart; 

But "tis thy virtue juſtifies my choice, 

And what at firſt was weaknefs, now is glory. 

. © Pho. Forgive me, thou fair pattern of all goodneſs! 

If in the tranſport of unbounded paſſion, _ * 

I ſtill am loft to ev'ry thoughr but thee. 

Vet ſure to love thee thus is ev'ry virtue; 

© Nor need I more perfection. Hark Pm call'd, 
[Trumpet ſountk.. 


* 1 


Eud. Then go and Heavn with all its een, guard 


ä thee. 
Pho. Farewell - for thee once more I draw the" ſword. 
Now to the field to gain the glorious prize; 

"Tis victory: the word, Eudocia's eyes! = [Exeunt, 
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Ac n. '$'CEN'E L 
| The Ooermr's Palace, 


EVMENES, HEREIS. 


HE REIS. ky 
QT1LL I muſt ay! "twas wrong, 'twas wrong, Eumepes,) Ci 
And mark th” erent ! | WA 
Eun, What coilf'd I leſs ? you ſaw e 1 
'Twas vain t oppoſe it, whillt his eager valour, | | bl 
Impatient of reſjraint.——— . | 
Herb. His eager valour ? 
His raſhnefs, bis hot youth, his valour's fever? | 
Muſt we, whoſe buſineſs is to keep our walls, | | 1 
And manage warily our little ſtrength, | 1 
Mult we at once laviſh away our blood, 
Becauſe his pulſe beats high, and his mad courage 
Wants to be breatb'd in ſome new enterpriſe?— 4 
Lou ſhou'd not have conſented. | 1 
Eum, You forget, i | 


'Twas not my voice alone ; you ſaw, the people 1 
(And ſure ſuch ſudden inſtincts are from Heay'n !) 125 
Roſe all at once to follow him, as if | os | 
One ſoul inſpir'd *em,. and that ſoul were Phocyas. fi. 
Herb, I had indeed forgot; and aſk your pardon, 
I took you for Eumenes, and I thought 1 | 
That in Damaſcus you had chief command. | | B 
Eum. What doſt thou mean? 11 
Herb. Nay, who's forgetful now? _ 1 
You ſay, the people Les, that very people, | 
That coward tribe that preſs'd you to ſurrender ! | 
Well may they ſpurn at loſt authority; F 1:79 
Whom they like better, better they'll obey. | {14 
| 


Eum. O I cou'd curſe the giddy changeful llaves, 2 
But that the tho ught of this hour's great eveut 
Foſſeſſes all mp foul, If we are beaten lm— 


x 
a4 The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. A n. 
Herb. The poiſon works; 'tis well. 'I give him 

more. TAſide, 
True, if we're beaten, who ſhall anſwer that? 
Shall you, or I ———— Are you the gOVErNOr ? om 
Or ſay we conquer, whoſe is then the praiſe? 

Zum. I know thy friendly fears; that thou and L 
Muſt ſtoop beneath a beardleſs riſing hero 
And in Heraclius' court it ſhall be ſaid, 

Damaſcus, nay perhaps the empire too, 
Ow'd its deliverance to a boy.— Why, be it, 
So that he now return with victory; | 
'Tis honour greatly won, and let him wear it. 
Yet I cou'd wiſh I needed leſs his ſervice. 
Were Eutyches return'd mo 

Herb. aſide.] That, that's my torture. 

I ſent my ſon to th* Emperor's court, in hopes 

His merit at this time might raiſe his fortunes ; 

But Phocyas+—curſe upon his forward virtues 
Is reaping all this field of fame alone, 

Or leaves him ſcarce the gleanings of a harveſt, 

Zum See, Artamon with haſty ſtrides returning; 
He comes alone !-—O friend, thy fears were juſt, 

What-are we now, and what is loſt Damaſcus? 


Enter ARTAMON. | 


Art. Joy te Demon: ! 
Eum. Joy! — is't poſlible ? 
Doft thou bring news of victory? 
Art. The ſun 
Is ſet in blood, and from the weſtern * 
Has ſeen three thouſand ſlaugkter'd Arabs fall. 
Herb. Is Phocyas ſafe ? 
Art. He is, and crown'd with triumph. 
Herb. aſide.) My fears indeed were juſt, | 
Shout. A Phocyas ! a ae 
_ What noiſe is that ? 
Herb. The people worſhipping their new A 
Shortly they'll build him temples, 
Zum. Tell us, ſoldier, | 
Since thou haſt ſhar'd the glory of this action, 
Tell us how it began, 
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Act I. The SIEGE off DAMASCUS. 25 
Art. At firſt the foe © | 

Scem'd much ſurpris'd ; but taking ſoon th' alarm 

Gather'd ſome haſty troops, and march'd to meet us. 

The captain of theſe bands Jook'd wild and fierce, 

His head unarm'd, as if in ſcorn of danger, 

And naked to the waſte; as he drew near, 

He rais'd his arm, and ſhook a pond”rous lance ; 

When all at once, as at a fignal giv'n, 

We heard the Tecbir, ſo theſe Arabs call 

Their ſhouts of onſet, when with loud appeal 

They challenge Heav'n, as if demanding conqueſt, 

The battle join'd; and thro? the barbarous hoſt 

Fight, Fight, and Paradiſe was all the cry. 

At laſt our leaders met; and gallant Phocyas 

But what are words to tell the mighty wonders 

We ſaw him then perform ?—their chief unhors'd, 

The Saracens foon broke their ranks and fled ; 

And had not a thick evening fog aroſe 

(Which ſure the devil rais'd up to ſave his friends!) 


The laughter had been ROTO behold ! 
The hero comes. 


Enter PHOCYAS.  EUMENES meeting him. 
Eum. Joy to brave Phocyas ! 
Eumenes gives him back the joy be ſent. | 
The welcome news has reach'd this place before thee. 
How fhall thy country pay the debt ſhe owes thee ? 
Pho. By taking this as earneſt of a debt 
Which I owe her, and fain wou'd better pay. 
Herb. In ſpite of envy I muſt praiſe him too, ¶ Aſide. 
Phocyas, thou haſt done bravely, and tis fit 
Succeſsful virtue take a time to reſt, 
Fortune is fickle, and may change ; beſides, 
What ſhall we gain, if from a mighty ocean 
By ſluices we draw off ſome little ſtreams ? 
If thouſands fall, ten thouſands more remain, 
Nor ought we hazard worth ſo great as thine 
Againſt ſuch odds; ſuffice what's done already ; 
And let us now, in hope of better days, 


Keep wary watch, and wait th expected — 
Vol. IV. C 
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' Pho, What !——to be coop'd athote months within 
our walls? 
To ruſt at home, and ſicken with inaQion "| 
The courage of our men will * and . 
If not kept up by daily exerciſe. 
Again the beaten foe may force our gates. 
And Victory, if ſighted thus, take wing, 
And fly where ſhe may find a better welcome. 
Art. aſide.] eee ee 21 
ſoul, 
This Herbis is a foul old envious knave. 
Methinks Eumenes too might better thank him. 
Zum to Herb. aſide.) Urge him no more 
I'll think of thy late warning, | 
And thau ſhalt ſee Yll yet be governor. 
. [4 letter brought iu. 
Pho. looking on it.] Dis to Eumenes. | | 
 Eum. Hal from Eutyches. 
C Reads.] * The Emperor, awaker'd with the danger 
That threatens bis dominions, and the loſs 
4 At Aiznadin, has drain'd his garriſons 
4 To raiſe a ſecond army. In few hours 
4 We ſhall begin our march. Sergius brings this, | 
4 And will inform you further.” | 
Herb, aſide.) Heavn, I thank thee! 
Tris &en beyond my hopes. ; 
F Zum. But where is Sergius? 1 
Meſſ. The letter, faſten'd to an arrows any 
Was {hot into the town. | 
Zum. I fear he's taken. 
© Phocyas, Herbis, Artamon ! my friends ! 
You are all ſharers in this news; the ſtorm 
Is blowing Oer, that hung like night upon us, 
And threaten'd deadly ruin. Haſte, proclaim 
The welcome tidings loud thro? all the city. 
Let ſparkling lights be ſeen from every turret, 
To tell our joy, and ſpread their blaze to Heay'n ! 
Prepare for feaſts ; danger ſhall wait at diſtance, 
And fear be now no more. The jolly ſoldier 


= 


Aft IT. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS, 
Forget their toils, and laugh their cares away, 
And mirth and IS cloſe this happy day. 
[ Exeunt Herb. and Art. 
Pho. And may ſucceeding days prove yet more happy E 
Well doſt thou bid che voice of t᷑ĩumph found 
Throꝭ all our ſtreets; our elty calls thee father ;- 
And ſay, Eumenes, doſt thou not perceive - 
A father's tranſport rife: within thy breaſt, _ 
Whilſt in this act thou art the hand of Heav'n, 
To deal forth bleſſings, and diſtribute joy ? 
Eum. The bleſſings Heav'n beſtows are freely ſent, 
And ſhou'd be freely ſhar'd. 
Pho. True; generous minds: , 
Redoubled feel the pleaſures they. impart. 
For me, if I've deſery'd by arms or counſels, - 
By hazards gladly ſought, and greatly proſper'd;. 
Whate'er I've added to the public ſtock, 
With joy I ſee it in Eumenes hands, 
And wiſh but to receive my ſhare from-thee; _ 
Zum. I cannot, if I wou'd, with-bold thy ſhare. 
What thou haſt done is thine ; the fame thy own ; 
And virtuous actions will reward themſelves. 
Pho..Eame !— What is that, if courted for herſelf ? 
Leſs than a viſion :: a mere ſound, an echo, 
That calls with mimic voice. thro? woods and labyrinths- 
Her cheated lovers; loſt and heard by fits, 
But never. fix d; a. ſceming nymph, yet nothing, 
Virtue, indeed, is a ſubſtantial good, 
A real beauty ; yet with weary ſteps 


— 


Thro' rugged ways, by long laborious ſervice, - 
When we have trac'd, and woo'd, and won the dame, 
May we not then expect the dower ſhe brings? 

Eum, Well——aſk that dower : ſay, can Damaſcus. 

pay it? | 

Her riches ſhall be. tax?d,.name. but the ſum, _ 
Her. merchants. with ſome coſtly. gems ſhall grace thee, 
Nor can Heraclius fail.to grant thee honours, 
Proportion'd:te thy birth, and thy deſert. 

Pho. And can — think I would be. bribd 
By traſh, by ſordid gold, to venal virtue? 

C a 
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What! ſerve my country for the ſame mean hire 
That can corrupt each villain to betray her? 
Why is ſhe ſav'd from theſe Arabian ſpoilers, 

If to be ſtripp'd by her own ſons? Forgive me, 
If the thought glows upon my cheeks; I know - 
*T was mention'd, but to prove how much I ſcorn it. 
As for Heraclius, if he own my conduct, 

I ſhall indulge an honeſt pride in honours - 

Which I have ſtrove to merit. Yes, Eumenes, 

J have ambition yet the vaſt reward 

That ſwells wy hopes, and equals all my wiſhes, 
Is in thy gift alone——it is Eudocia. 

Eum. Eudocia ! Phocyas, I am yet thy friend, 
And therefore will not hold thee long in doubt, 

Thou mult not think of hey, ——— 

P o. Not think of her! 

Impoſſible She's ever preſent to me; 

My life, my ſoul; ſhe animates my being, 

And kindles up my thoughts to worthy actions. 
And why, Eumenes, why not think of her? 

Is not my rank 

Zum. Forbear what need a herald | 
To tell me who thou art Yet once again 
Since thou wilt force me to a repetition, 

J ſay, thou muſt not think of her. 

Pho. Yet hear me; 

Why wilt thou judge, ere I can has my eauſe ? 

Zum. Why wilt thou plead 3 in vain? haſt thou not 

heard, 
My Fo has deftin'd ber to Futyches ? 

Pho. And has ſhe then conſented to that choice? 

Eum. Has ſhe conſented PEAT is her conſent? 
Is ſhe not mine? 

Pho. She is; and i in that title 
Fen kings with envy may behold thy wealth, 

And think their kingdoms poor !—and yet, Eumenes, 
Shall ſhe, by being thine, be barr'd a privilege | 
Which ev'n the meaneſt of her ſex may claim? 

Thou wilt not force her ? 
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AR IT The: SIEGE of DAMASCUS. 22 
Zum. Who has told thee fo? 
T'd force her to be happy. 
Pho, That thou canſt not. 
What happineſs ſubſiſts in loſs of freedom 2 
The gueſt conſtrain'd-but murmurs at the banquet,- | Wy 
Nor thanks his hoſt, but ſtarves amidſt abundance. . 
Eum. Tis well, young mant _ Pl earn. 
| from thee 
To be ar very tame obedient aber | 
Thou haſt already taught my child her duty. 
I find the ſource of all her diſobedience, 
Mer hate of me, her ſcorn of Eutyches; 
Ha! is't not ſo ?——<come, tell me; I'll forgive thee. 
Haſt thou not found her a moſt ready ſcholar? red, 
I know thou haſt—— why, what a dull old dotard- - 
Was I, te think I ever had a daughter! 
Pho. I'm ſorry: that Eumenes thinks 
Zum. No Sorry l | 
Sorry for what? then thou doſt own thou'ſt wrong'd mel. 
That's ſomewhat yet—Curſe on my ſtupid blindneſs ! 
For had I eyes I might have ſeen it ſooner, 
Was this the ſpring of thy romantic bravery, 
Thy boaſtful merit, thy officious ſervice? | 
Pho, It was—with pride I-own-it—*twas Eudocia ! 2 
I have ſerv'd thee in ſerving her, thou know'ſt ir, 
And thought I might have found a better treatment. 
Why wilt thou force me thus to be a braggard, 
And tell thee that which thou ſhould'ſt tell thyſelf ? 
It grates my ſoul ——I am not wont to talk thus, 
But I recall my words——1 have done nothing, 
And wou'd diſclaim all merit but my love. 
Eun, O'no—ſay on, that thou haſt ſav'd Damaſcus, 4 
Is it not ſo ?——Look o'er her battlements, 
See, if the flying foe have left their camp! 
Why are our gates yet clos'd if thou haſt freed us? 


Tis true, thou fought'ſ a kirmiſh—what of that ? 
Had Eutyches been preſent—— 


Pho, Eutyches ! , 
Why wilt thou urge my temper with that trifler ? -- 
O let him come ! that in yon ſpacious plain 
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30 The STEGE of DAMASCUS. Ad H. 
We may together charge the thickeſt ranks, 2 
Ruſh on to battle, wounds, and glorious death, | 
And prove who *twas that beſt deſery*d Eudocia. 
Eum. That will be ſeen &er-long—bur fince I find 
Thou arrogantly wouldſt ufurp dominion, | 
Believ'ſt thyfelf the guardian genius here, 
And that our fortunes hang upom thy fword ; 
Be that firſt try'd—for know, that from this moment 
Thou here haſt no command. —Parewell 80 ſtay, 
Or hence and j * the foe thou haſt thy choice, 
[Exit Eumenes, 

Pho, Spurn'd and degraded ! proud i re man! 
Am I a bubble then, blown up by thee, 
And toſs'd into the air to make thee ſport ? 
Hence to the foe ! ”tis wel. ——Eudocia, 
O I will ſee thee, thou wrong'd excellence ! 
But how to ſpeak thy wrongs or my diſgrace? 
Impoſſible 0 rather let me walk 
Like a dumb ghoſt, and burſt my heart in filence. [Exits 


SCENE u. 
The Garden. 


Va” , : 
Enter EUDOCIA. 


Tad. Why muſt we meet by ſtealth, like guilty lovers! 
But *twill not long be ſo- What joy *twill be 
To own my hero in his ripen'd honours, 
And hear applauding crowds pronounce me bleſs'd !— 
Sure he'll be here——See ! the fair riſing moon, 
Ere day's remaining twilight ſcarce is ſpent, 
Hangs up her ready lamp, and with mild luſtre 
Drives back the hovering ſhades? Come, Phocyas, come; 
This gentle ſeaſon is a friend to love; 
And now, methinks I cou'd, with equal paſſion, 
Meet thine, and tell thee all my ſecret ſoul. 


Enter PHOCY AS, 


He hears moo my Phocyas !— What !—not anſwer !— 
| Art thou not he? or art ſome ſhadow ?——ſpeak. 
Pho. I am indeed a ſhadow] am nothing. 


4 M. The SIEGE DAMASCUS 22 
Eud. What asg hon megn ?—for ndw I know thee, 


Phocyas. | 
Pho. And never can be ine, 


I had forgot it was Eudocia's father: 
O cou'd I too forget how he had us'd mo. 
Eud. I fear to aſk thee 
Pho, Deſt thou fear — Alas! 
Then thou wilt pity me. generous maid | 
Thou haſt charmed down the rage that ſwelbd my hearr, 
. And chok'd my voice - now I can ſpeak to thee. 7 
And yet *tis worſe than death what I have ſuffer'd d; 
It is the death of honour !—yet that's little; 
'Tis more, Eudocia, *tis the loſs of thee ! 


ew 


Eud. Haſt thou not conquer'd?— What are all theſs 


ſhouts, 
This voice of general joy beard far around ? 
What are theſe fires that caſt their glimmering light 
its Againſt the ſky ? Are not all theſe thy triumph? + 
Pho. O name not triumph! talk no more of — 
It is indeed a night of general joy, 
But not to me; Eudocia, I am come 
To take a laſt farewell of thee for ever. 
Eud. A laſt farewell! g 

Pho. Ves. How wilt thou hereafter 0 

F Look on a wretch, deſpis'd, revibd, caſbier'd, 
| Stripp'd of command, like a baſe beaten coward > | 

Thy cruel father I have told too much 

J ſhould not but for this have felt the wounds 

I got in fight for him — now, now they bleed. 

But I have done—and now thou haſt my ſtory, 

Is there a creature ſo accurs'd as Phocyas? 

Eud. And can it be ?—Is this then thy reward? 
O Phocyas ! never wouldſt thou tell me yet * 
That thou hadſt wounds; now I muſt feel them too * 
For is it not for me thou haſt borne this ? 9 95 
What elſe cou'd be thy crime ?—wert thou a traĩtor, 
— Hadſt thou betray'd us, ſold us to the foe——— - 

a Pho. Wou'd I be yet a traitor, I have leave; 
— Nay, I am dar'd to it with mocking ſcorn. 
| My crime indeed was aſking thee ; that * 1 
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32 The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. an 


Has cancell'd all, if I had any merit; 
The city now is ſafe, my ſervice lighted, 
And I diſcarded like an. uſeleſs thing, , 
Nay, bid be gone—and, if I like that better, 
Seek out new friends, and join yon barbarous hoſt, 
Eud. Hold—let mo think. a While "—_ aſide. 
— Tho? my heart bleed, 
I wou'd not have him ſee theſe tain! tear 
And wilt thou go then, Phocyas ? . 
Pho; To my grave; 
Where can I bury elſe this foul diſgrace of 
Alas ! that queſtion ſhews how poor I am, 
How very much a wretch ; for if I go, 
It is from thee, thou only joy of life: 
And death will then be welcome. 
Eaud. Art thou ſure | 
Thou haſt been us'd thus Axt thou quite 5 
Pho. Ves, very ſure What doſt thou mean?: 
 Eud. That then, it is a time for me 0 Heav'n! that I. 
fine am grateful to this wondrous man !— . 
To own thee, Phocyas, thus— [Giving her Hand.] aa 
glory in thee, 
And ſhew, without a bluſh, ies much I live. 
We muſt not part- 
Pho. Then am I rich again! © [ Embracing her, 
O no—we will not part! confirm it, Heav'n ! 
Now thou ſhak ſee how I will bend my ſpirit, 
With what ſoft patience I will bear my wrongs,. 
Till I have weary'd out thy father's ſcorn. 
Yet I have worſe to tell thee — Eutyches 
ud. Why wilt thou name him? 
Pho. Now, e'en now he's coming ! 
| Juſt hov'ring o'er thee like a bird of prey: 
Thy father vows—for I muſt tell thee all 
 ?PT was this that wrung my heart, and rack'd my brain, 
Een to diſtraction vous thee to his bed; 
Nay, threaten'd force, if thou refuſe n 
 Eud, Force !—threaten'd force my father — 
is nature? 


Is that too baniſt'd from his heart ?—0 then 


. 


— 


„ 
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T have ne father How have I deſerv'd this?— [Weepings | 
No howe, but am henceforth an outcaſt orphan ; 
For I will wander to earth's utmoſt bounds, 
Ere give my hand to that deteſted contract. 
O ſave me, Phocyas ! thou haſt ſav'd my father 
Muſt I yet call him fo, this cruel father 
How wilt thou now deliver poor Eudocia ? 2 
Pho, See ! how we're join'd in exile, how our fate 
Conſpires to warn us both to leave this city! | 
Thou know'ſt the Emperor is now at Antioch; 
I have an uncle there, who, when the Perſian, 
As now the Saracen, had nigh o'er-run 
The ravag'd empire, did him ſignal ſervice, 
And nobly was rewarded: there, Eudocia, 2 
Thou might'ſt be ſafe, and I may meet with juſtice. 
Eud. There —any where, ſo we may fly this place. 
See, Phocyas, what thy wrongs and mine have wrought 
In a weak woman's frame! for I have courage 
To ſhare thy exile now thro! ev'ry danger. 
Danger is only here, and dwells with guilt, . —_ | 
With baſe ingratitude-and hard oppreflion; - I 
Pho, Then let us loſe no time, but hence this nights 
The gates I can command, and will provide 
The means of our eſcape. Some five hours hence- 
(Twill then be turn'd of midnight) we way meet 
In the piazza of Honoria's convent, | 
Eud. I know it well; the place is moſt bene, 
And near adjoining to this garden- wall, * 
There thou ſhalt find me O protect us Heavn! 
Pho. Fear not; —thy innocence will be our guard. 
Pve thought already how to ſhape our courſe. 
Some pitying angel will attend thy ſteps, 
Guide thee unſeen, and charm the ſleeping foe, 
Till thou art ſafe !—-O I have ſuffered nothing 
Thus gaihing thee, and this great — _ 
How bleſt I am in my Eudocia's love! | 
My only joy, farewell! —— © 
Eud. Farewell, my Phocyas! 
Pre now no friend but thee—yet thee ru call 


Friend, father, en guardian —Thonan ll bean 


Ny 
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AG T 8 C E N * I. 
\. Caled's Tent. b 
Carzy attended; SERGIUS brought in beand-withcords. 


| Cain. 


IE RCY? What's that? Look yender on the geld 
Of. our late fight !—Go, talk of mercy . 
Will the dead hear thy voice? oo 
Serg. O ſpare me yet! | 
Cal. Thou wretch ! Spare this! to what n to live i in 
torture? 
Are not thy limbs all bruiſed, thy bones disjointed;.. 
To force thee to confeſs ?. And wouldſt thou drag, 
Like a cruſh'd ſerpent, a vile mangled being? 
My eyes abhor a coward—Hence, and die }: | 
Serg. O, I have told thee all! When firſt purſu'd,. 
T fi d my letters on an arrow's point, 
And ſhot them o'er the walls—— 
Cal. Haſt thou told all? 
Well, then thou. ſhalt have mercy to requite thee 3 
Behold, I'll ſend thee forward on thy: errand. 
Strike off his head; then caſt it o'er the gates; 
There let thy tongue tell oer its tale again. 
erg. O bloody Saracen!— 
[Exit Sergius al away by guards 


Enter ABU DAR. 


Cal. Abudah, welcome ! 

Abu. Q-Caled! what an evening was the laſt ! 

Cal. Name it no more; remembrance ſickens with it, 
And therefore ſleep is baniſhid from this night; 
Nor ſhall to-morrow's ſun open his eye 
Upon our ſhame, ere doubly we've redeem'd Its. 
* all the captains notice? | 

Aba. LT have walk'd - 


The rounds to- night, ere the laſt hour of prayer, 


it, 


Act III. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. 35 
From tent to tent, and warn'd- them to be ready. N 
What muſt be done? | 

Cal. Thou knowiſt th' important news, 
Which we have intercepted by this ſlave, 
Of a new army's march. The time now calls, 
While theſe ſoft Syrians are diſſolv'd in riot, 
Fool'd with ſucceſs, and not ſuſpecting danger, 
Negle&ful of their watch, or elſe faſt bound 
In chains of ſleep, companion of debauches, 
To form a new attack ere break of day. 
So, like the wounded leopard, ſhall we ryſh 
From out our covert on theſe drowſy hunters, 
And ſeize them, unprepar'd to ſcape our vengeance. 

Abu. Great captain of the armies of the faithful! 
I know thy mighty and unconquer'd ſpirit. | 
Yet hear me, Caled; hear and weigh my doubts, 
Our angry Prophet frowns upon our vices, - 
And viſits us in blood. Why elſe did terrors 
Unknown before, ſeize all our ſtouteſt bands? 
The angel of deſtruction was abroad; 
The archers of the tribe of Thaol fled, 


) 


| 


So long renown'd, or ſpent their thafts in vain ; 


The feather'd flights err'd thro” the boundleſs air, 
Or the death turn'd on him that drew the bow ! 


| What can this bode ?—Let me ſpeak plainer yety 


Is it to propagate th? unſpotted law 

We fight ? 'tis well; it is a noble cauſe ! 

But much I fear infection is among us; 

A boundleſs luſt of rapine guides our troops. 

We learn the Chriſtian vices we chaſtiſe, - 

And, tempted with the pleaſures of the ſoil, 

More than with diſtant hopes of paradiſe, 

I fear, may ſoon—but, oh! avert it Heav'n ! 

Fall e'en a prey to our own ſpoils and conqueſts, | | 
Cal, No—thou miſtak'ſt ; thy pious zeal deceives _ 

Our Prophet only chides our ſluggard valour. . 

Thou ſaw'ſt how in the vale of Honan once 

The troops, as now defeated, fled confus'd 

Fen te the gates of Mecca's holy city; 


Til Mahomet himſelf hers pps thei ene, 
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A javelin in his hand, and turn'd them back - 
Upon the foe; they fought again, and conquer'd. 
Behold how we may beſt appeaſe his wrath ! | 

His own example points us out the way. 

Abu. Well —be it then reſolv'd. Th indulgent ms 
Of better fortune is,. I hope, at hand. a 

And yet, fihce Phocyas has appear'd its champion, 

How has this city rais'd its drooping head! 
As if ſome charm prevail'd where-e'er he fought; 
Our ſtrength ſeems wither'd, and our feeble weapons 
Forgot their wonted triumph—were he abſent— 

Cal. I would have ſought him out in the laſt action 
To ſingle fight, and put that charm to r ä 
Had not a foul and ſudden miſt aroſe 
Ere I arriv'd, to have reſtor'd the combat. 

But let it be— tis paſt, We yet may meet, 
And 'twill be known whoſe arm is then the ſtronger. 


K Enter DARAN. 


Dar. Health to the race of Iſmael! and days 
More proſp'rous than the laſt A Chriſtian captive 
Is fall'n within my watch, and waits his doom. 
Cal. Bring forth the ſlave -O thou keen vulture, Death! 
Do we then feed thee only thus by morſels? 
Whole armies never can ſuffice thy hunger. 


DARAN goes out, and re-enter with PHOCYAS. 


Cal. Whence, and what art thou? —Of Damaſcus 2 
—Daran, 
Where didſt thou find this dumb * ſullen thing, 
That ſeems to lour defiance on our anger? 
Dar. Marching in circuit, with the horſe thou gav'ſtme, 
T' obſerve the city gates, I ſaw from far 
Two perſons iſſue forth; the one advanc'd, 
And, ere he could retreat, my horſemen ſeiz'd him, 
The other was.a woman, and had fled, 
Upon a ſignal given at our approach, 
And got within the gate. Wou'd(t thou know more, 
Himſelf, if he will ſpeak, can beſt inform thee, 
Cal. Have I not ſeen thy face? 1 


th! 


18? 


And life is now not worth a moment's 


There yet unbury'd ly without.the camp, * 


14m. The /STEGE' of DAMASCUS, 35 
Abs. to Caled. ] He hears thee not: 
His eyes are fix d on earth; ſome deep diſtreſs * 
Is at his heart. This is no common caprive. 
Cal. & lion in the tofls L We ſoon ſhall tame him. 
Still art thou dumb 1—Nay, tis in vain to caſt 
Thy gloomy looks fo oft around this place, 181 
Or frown upon thy bonds Hou canſt not "ſcape, 4 
Pho. Then be it ſfo=the worſt is paſt _— . 


Do you not know me yet ?==think of the man EH 

You-have moſt cauſe to curſe, nene uh wor 
Cal. Ha l Phocyas? ? 2 1 
Abu. Phocyas ! Mahomet, we thank thee! 

Now thou doſt ſmile again, © dT 
Dar. aſide.] O devil, devil! TID. 

And I not know him ?—twas bat e 

He kill'd my horſe, and drove me from the geil. 

Now I'm reveng'd! No! hold you n not et, 

Not while he lives. . 75 N 
Cal. aſids. ] This is indeed a prize !|— 11 br 26 A 

Ts it becauſe thou knoweſt what ſlaughter'd heaps * 


Whoſe ghoſts have all this night, paſſing the , 40 
Call'd from that bridge of death on thee to follow! bak 
That now thou'rt here to anſwer to their cry ? $5 
Howe'er it be, thou know'ſt thy welcome 
Pho. Yes, 
Thou proud, blood-thirſty Arab Een I know 
What to expect from thee ; I know you all. 
How ſhould the authors of diſtreſs and ruin „ 
Be mov'd to pity ? that's a human paſſionnnmnmr⸗ʒ 
No—in your hungry eyes, that look revenge, *. 
Iread my doom. Where are your racks, your ne 5 
I'm ready, —lead me to them; I can bear | 
The worſt of ills from you: you're not my —_ , 
My countrymen—yet were ye men, I could: 


Unfold a ſtory but no more —Eume nes 
Thou haſt thy wiſh, and I am now—a worm TEMA 
_ to Caled aſid-. ret” rapes. bode n 2 70 

my mind 14 
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Preſages good tn Au e 
By this event. | | 
Cal. I tell thee 4 n en 
To think our hearts thus ſteelꝰd, or our ears deaf 
To all that thou may*ſt utter. Speak, diſcloſe 
The ſecret woe that throbs within thy breaſt. 
Now by the ſilent hours of night we'll hear oi 
And mute attention {hall await thy words, 
Pho. This is mot then the palace of Dewalous 1. 
Tf ye will hear, then-J-indeed have-wrong'd you, 
How can this he: When he for whom I've fought, 
Fought againſt you, has yet refus'd to hear me! 
Lou ſeem ſurpris d. It was ingratitude 
That drove me out an exile from thole walls, 
Which I ſo late defended. 
Abu. Can it ha? 
Are theſe thy Chriſtian Se 
Cal. Tis well we thank dem. | 
They help us to ſubdue themſelves. But aha 
Was that companion-ef thy flight A woman! 
So Daran ſaid — 
Pho. 'Tis there I am maſt wretched—— 
O am torn from all my ſoul held dear, 
And my life's blood flows out upon the wound! 
That woman—'twas for her—how- ſhall I ſpeak it? 
Eudocia, .Q.farewell——T'l tell you then, 
As faſt as theſe heart-rending ſighs will let me: 
I lov'd the daughter of the proud Eumenes, . 
And long in ſecret wqo'd her; not unwelcome 
To her my viſits ; but I fear'd her father, | 
Who oft had: preſs'd her to deteſted nuptials, 
. And therefore durſt not, till this night of joy, 
Avow to him my courtſhip. Now I thought her 
Mine by a double claim, of mutual vows, 
And ſervice yielded at his greateſt need. 
When as I mov/d-may ſuit, with ſour diſdain 
He mock'd my ſervice, and forbad my love; 
Degraded me from the command I bore, N 
And, with defiance, bade me ſeek the fo. 
How has his curſe prevail'd The generous maid. 


. * 


* 


For injur'd worth, the” in an enemy! 


Pho. Now ſince you've heard my Rory; for we 
That I may ſave her yet, dear& than Ne, 
From a tyrannie father's threaten'd force; 


A In. unn LEES. 
Was won by my Uiſtreſy to be me chr? 
And cruel fortune made me thus yeur 


Forgive, if tis a crime, a human fotrow 


© 

* 

8 5% 
* 


« * 4 * 


, b] My fout' tv ATAXIA 
man, O Propher! | | 


, 210 g 


* . 


Gold, gems and purple veſts, ſhall pay my n 1 


Nor ſhall my peaceful Fork: henceforth be dran 
In fight, nor break its truce with you for ever. 


* 


Cal. No; — there's one way, a better, and but one, 


To ſave thyſelf, and make ſome reparation 
For all the numbers thy bold hand has flain. 


— 


* 


of 


Pho. O name it quickly, and my foul will _ thee? 
Cal. Embrace our faith, and ſhare wit us dur fortunes, 


Pho. Then I am loſt again! 

Cal. What! when we offer | | 
Not freedom only, but to raiſe thee high 
To greatneſs,: conqueſt, glory, heav'nly bug! 

Pho, To fink me down te infamy, perdition, 23 
Here and hereafter! make my name a curſe © © -- 


To preſent times, to ev Ty future age 


A proverb and a ſcorn !=—take back * merey, 
And know I now diſdain. it. | 


Cal. 


The time's too precious to be waſted longer 


As thou wilt. 


i . 


in words with thee, Thou know'ſt thy doom—Yarewell, 
Abu, to Caled, aſi de.] Hear me yet, Caled!. * 


him ſome ſhort ſpace ; 


Perhaps at length he will accept thy lay: 
Try him at leaſt ——— 


Cal. Well-—be it fo then. 
Guard well thy charge. Thou haſt an hour to wer 


If thou art wiſe, thou may'ſt prolong that term; 


Daran, 


If W thee well, and think of death. 8 
[Exeunt Caled and Abudaks 


Phocyas. 


[Para waiting. at 4 diſtance, 
Farewnll Al, and think of death ! was it not ſo? 


D 2 


40 The: SIEGE of DAMASCUS. * w, | 
Do murderers then preach morality ?—— | 
But how to think of what the living know 8 Las 
And the dead cannot, or elſe may not tell 
: What art thou, O thou great myſterious terror 
The way to thee we know ; diſeaſes, famine, 
Sword, fire, and all thy ever-open gates 
That day and night ſtand ready to receive us. 
But what's beyond them? Who will draw that veil ? 
Yet death's not there — No; *tis a point of time, 
The verge twixt mortal and immortal being. 
It mocks our thought! on this fide all is life ; 
And when we've reach'd it, in. that very inſtant 
"Tis paſt the thinking of O if it be 
The pangs, the throes, the agonizing ſtruggles. 
When ſoul. and body part, ſure I have * * 
And there's no more to fear. 
Dar. aſide.) Suppoſe I now 
| Diſpatch him ?—Right—What need to ſtay for orders ? 
I wiſh I durſt.— Yet what I dare Pll do. 
Your Jewels, Chriſtian—You'll not need theſe trifles. 
_ | Searching him. 
Pho. I pray thee, favs. ſtand off—My ſous tao . 
To loſe a thought on the. 
| Eater ABUDAH» 
Aba. What's this !——Forbear » 
8 Who gave thee leave to ule this inſolence ? 
l | = [Takes the jewels from him, and lays em on a table. 
Nil Dar. aſide.] Deny'd my booty !—Curſes on * head: 
Was nat the founder of our law a robber“!:! 
Why, 'twas for that I left my eountry's gods, 
Menaph and Uzza. Better ſtill be * i 
Than ſtarve with a new faith. | 
Abu. What !—Doſt thou mutter? 
mo withgraw 3 z and better learn thy duty. 


= — 


9 — — — — — = 

— — 
— — — — — — — = — 

— — — — — — — CS * — a 

_—_ _— 
a — —— a 
« * 
ws 


—— — — — 


— = 


— — TT 
* — = 


* — 
12 LY 


— — 
4 — * A 
ho W — 
— _—_ - * — 
—— —— — 
— — _ 
wo * _—_— 2 
— — — — - 
5 = 


[Exit Daran, 
Ln perbaps thou know'lt me not. W | 
Pho. I know 9?Al | Arife; 1 
Thy name, Abudah, and thy office here Follow 
The ſecond in command, What more thou art Pho” 


Indeed I cannot tel, 


„ 
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Abs. True; for thou yet + 
Know'R not I am thy friend. 
| Ph: It pofiible ! ow 
Thou ſpeak'ſt me fair. ne 
Abs. Whit dot thou Wink of fe? It / 
Pho. I think not of it; death oy np Rang L 
On hard conditions life were but a load, . 
And I would lay it down. 4 { 
Abu. Art thou refolwd? - | l 


Pho. I am, unleſs chou bringꝰſt me mom terms 1 
Than thoſe I have rejected. | N 
Abu. Think again. N v2). 2m ul 


Caled, by me, once more rene ws that oer. . 

Pho. Thou ſay t thou art my friend; why coſt hom try 
To ſhake the ſettled temper of my breaſt? + 
My ſoul bath juſt diſchafg'd her eutnbrous train 
Of hopes and fears, prepar'd to take her _— I 
To other ſeats where The may reſt in peace ; . 
And now thou calbſt me back, to beat again - 1 
The painful roads of life. Tempt me no more 
To be a wretch, for I deſpiſe the offer. 

Abu. The General knows thee brave, and 'tis for that 
He ſeeks alliance with thy noble virtues. 2 

Pho. He knows me er e then thus 

treat me? 5 


Vo; be Biever" an lo Por Sf Dunn 


That barely for the privilege to live, ö 2 
1 would be bought his ſlave. But go and tell him | 
The little ſpace of life bis ſcorn bequeath'd me 

Was lent in vai, and he may take the forfeit. N 


Abu. Why wilt thou wed thyſelf to miſery , 1 
When our faith courts ther to eternal dee nac 
When trutk itſelf 3s; like a ſeraph, com 2410 7 


To looſe thy bonds? — The light divine, whoſe blau 

Pierc'd thro? the gloom of Hera's ſacred cave, 

And there illumin'd the great Mahomer, © © 

Arabia's morning ſtar, now ſhines on thee + _ 0 

Arife, ſalute With joy the gueſt from 1 

Follow her ſteps, and be no more à captive,” | » % 
Pho; But whither muſt 1 Glow ?—anhver that. 
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EY The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. A® m. 


Is ſhe a gueſt from Heav'n ? What marks divine, "At 
What ſigns, what wonders vouch her boaſted miſſion ? 
Aba. What wonders Turn * to eee 


mark, 
How from Caaba firſt, that hallow'd 92 5 


Her glory dawn'd then look how ſwift its courſe, 
As when the ſun · beams, ſhooting thro? a cloud, 
Drive o'er the meadow's face the flying ſhades 
Have not the nations bent before our ſwords, 

Like ripen'd corn before the reaper's ſteel ?. 

Why is all this? why does ſuccefs ſtill wait 

Upon our law, if not to ſhew that Heay'n 

Firſt ſent it forth, and owns it (till by conqueſt ? 

© Pho. Doſt thou aſk why is this? -O why indeed? 


Where is the man can read Heay'n's ſecret counſels 2— 


Why did I conquer in another mo, 

Yet now am here ? 
Abu. I'll tell thee—thy 1 * | 

Has ſeiz'd thy hand unſeen, and ſnatch'd thee out 

From ſwift deſtruction : know, ere day nn. 

Damaſcus will in blood lament its fall; 

We've heard what army is deſign d to march 

Too late to ſave her. Now, eben now, our n 

Is juſt preparing for a freſh aſſault. 

Now too thou might'ſt revenge thy wrangs—ſo Caled 

Charg'd me to ſay; and more, that he invites thee, 

Thou know'ſt the terms—to ſhare with him the conqueſt, 
Phe. Conqueſi! revenge! Hold, let me tþink—— 

O horror 

Revenge -O what revenge? bleed on, my wounds; 

For thus to be reveng'd, were it not worſe _ 

Than all that I can ſuffer? But Eudocia 


Where will ſhe then Shield her, ye prying A 


And. let me die in peace © 


Abu. Hear me once more, 
„Tis all 1 have to offer; mark me now 1 


Caled bas ſworn Eudocia ſhall be ſafe. 


Pho. Ha ſafe !—but how? a wretched captive too! 
Abu. Be ſwears ſhe ſhall be free, the ſhall be thine, | 
Pho, Then I am loſt indeed——Q cruel bounty ! 
How can Ihe ax ance both cure] and happy? 


— — — ——— oo mo, 


? 
a 
5 


ſt. 


e.. 


Or brutal fury 
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Ae. The time draws near, and I muſt quickly leave 


thee; 


But firſt reflect, chat i. in. mis fatal nige 


Slaughter and rapine may be loog'd og dy 
And while they roam with undiſtinguiſh'd rage, 


Should ſhe thou lov'ſt well may'ſt thou ftart—be 25 ] 


Perhaps unknown, ſome barbarous ſoldier's prey, 
Should ſhe then fall a ſacrifice to. luſt, 


| Pho, O— this pulls my heart - ſtringa! + [Falls 
Earth open ſave me, ſave me from that thought, 
There's ruin in it, "twill, it will undo me. | 7 
Abu. Nay, do not plunge thyſelf in black deſpair; "4 
Look up, poor wretch, thou art not ſhipwreck'd yet, 
Behold an anchor; am not I thy friend? ' 
Yet hoo aan. e f 4 ths A 
Pho. riſing.] Hah ! who, what art ou? (Review, 
My friend? that's: yall; but hold—are. all FOR, 
\ honeſt? 
What's eee hark f 1 1 
Abs. There is no voice ; tis yet the dead of night; 


The guards, without, keep filent-watch around us. 


Po. Again—it.calls—tis ſhe O lead me to her 
Abu. Thy paſſion mocks thee with imagin'd ſounds. 
Pho. Sure *rwas Eudocia's voice yd e e 
What ſhall I do ?——0 Hearn! . 51 2% 
Abu. Heav'n ſhews thee what. 45 u dl att 
Nay, now it is too late; ſee Caled comes 
Wich anger on his brow z quickly withdraw s 
To the next tent, and there———, 8 
Pho. raving] What do I ſee? | 
Damaſcus! conqueſt ! ruin nk at. 
W * tare. 1 no e ſave her, ſave ber k 


Enter Chinn and DARAN. 
Der Behold, on thy approach, they ſhift REN 
Cal. Tis as thou ſay'ſt, he triffes with my Mercy. 
Dar. Speak, ſhall 1 fetch his head? hay 
Cal. No, ſtay thou here, C374 N 


[Exit N 
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a The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. At ht, 
I cannot ſpare thee yet. Raphan, go thou. [Ts an offiver, 


But hold—P've thought again——he ſhall not die. 


Go, tell him he ſhall live till he tas ſeen 
Damaſcus ſink in flames, till he behold 


That ſtave, the woman-idol he adores, | 


Or given a prize to ſome brave Muſſulman, 


Or ſlain before his face; then if he ſue 
For death as for a boot perhaps we'll grant it. 
— Raphan 


Dar. The captains wait thy Een 
Cal. Are the troops ; 
Ready to march ? 
Day. They are. 
[The Captains paſs by as thy are named, 
Cal. Where's — ? 
Alcoraſh ? O, your-valiatit tribes, I thank em, 
Fled from their ſtandard! Will they now redeem it? 
Omar and Setjabil?=a—tis well, I ſee dem. 


You know your duty. You, Abdorraman, 


Muſt charge with Raphan/ Mourn, thou haughty eity ! 
The bow is bent, nor canift thou ſeape thy doom. 
Who turns his back henceforth, our Prophet curſe him! 

Dar. But who commands the truſty bands of Mecca ? 
Thou know'ſt their leader fell in the laſt fight. 

cui. Fis true; thou, Daran, well de ſerv 'ſt that charge; 
I've mark d * a keen hatretd, ke my on, © / 
Dwells in thy breaſt againſt theſe 9 * 

Dar. Thou doſt me right. 

Cal. And therefore I' reward it. | 
Be that command now thine. And an favre, 
Bleſs'd in the field by Mahomet himſelf 
At Chaibar's preſpꝰrous fight, hall aid thy arm. 

Dar. Thanks, my good” chief; with this" PIl bettes 

thank thee. [Taking the ſcimitar. 


Fi 


Cal. Myſelf will lead the troops of the black ſtandard, 
And at the eaſtern gate begin the ſtorm. 

Dar. But why do we not move? 'twill ſoon be day: 
Methinks I'm cold, and wou'd grow warm with action. 


Cal. Then haſte and tell Abudah—0 hows welcome. 


a6m. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS. 2 
| | Enter Abbau. Teh: pits. na 
Thy charge awaits thee. Where's the kn ative? 
Abs. Indeed he's brave, I left him for a moment 
In the next tent. He's ſcarcely yet bimſelf, 


Cal. But is he ours? 2214 
Abu. The threats of death are nothing. tel at WF 
Tho? thy laſt meſſage ſhook his ſoul, as winds 
n. On the bleak hills bend down ſome. lofty pine; 


Yet ſtill he held his root, till I found means, — 
Abating ſomewhat of thy firſt demand, .. 
If not to make him wholly ours, at leaſt \ | 
To gain ſufficient to our end. r a 
d. Cal. Say how? | 1 
Abs. Oft he inclin'd, oft ſtarted wt at e laſh, 
When juſt conſenting, for a while he paus d. 
Stood fix'd in thought, and lift his eyes to Heay'n * 
Then, as with freſh recover d force, cry'd out, 
Renounce my faith l Never I anſwer'd, Na, 
f That now he ſhould not do it. 
Cal, How | N Y | 
if 3 1 * 
3 For ſince I ſaw bim now fo loſt | in paſſion, s 
That muſt. be left to his more temperate; thoughts. 
3 Mean time I urg'd, conjur'd, at laſt conſtrain'd +a 
q By all be held moſt dear, nay, by the voice 
Of Providence, that call'd him now to ſave, | © + 
With her he lov'd,. perhaps the lives of . 
No longer to reſiſt his better fate, she 
But join his arms in preſent action with us, 
And ſwear he would be faithful. 
Cal, What! no more? | 


of Then he's a Chriſtian ſtill. 1 
. Abu. Have patience yet: ; 621 
J, For if by him we can furpiſ the . — 1 
Cal. Say'ſt thou ! | 91 1137) 
; Abu. Hear what's agreed; bue on the Rails 
n. That ew'ry unreſiſting life be ſpar'd; SE GT: 


I ſhall command ſome choſen faithful bands, 
Phocyas will guide us to the gate, from whenee 


„ The SIe of DAMASCUS. A n. 
He late eſcap'd, nor do we doubt but there 7) 
* eaſe to gain admittance. 42 


. g — N 
: : ' | * 


Gal. This is ſome thing. 40 
Aud yet I do not like this . 


Is he not ſtill a Chriſtian? but no matter 


Mean time I will attack the eaſtern gate; 

Who firſt ſueneeds gives entrance to the reſt. 

Hear, all l Prepare ye now for boldeſt deeds, 
And know, the Prophet will reward your valour. 
Think that ye all to certain triamph- move; 

Who falls in fight yet meets the prize above. 
There, in the gardens of eternal ſpring, 

While birds of paradiſe around you ſing, 

Each, with his blooming beauty by his ſide, - 

Shall drink rich wines that in full rivers glide, 
Breathe fragrant pales o'er fields of ſpice that blow, 
And gather fruits immortal as they grow : 
Eeſtatic bliſs: ſhall your whole pow'rs * 

- And ev'ry ſenſe be loſt in EY Joy. ben 


44 4 


ACT IV. SCENE I 


A great Square in the city, before he Governor's 
palace. 


Enter ABUDAN,. Saracen Captains. asd ae with: 
EUMENES, Hznnls, * orfars thy 1 1 
uunar med. 


n NES 


1 T muſt be ſo farewell, devoted wal 
To be ſurpris'd thus Hell and all ye fiends, 
How did ye watch this minute for deſtruction 

Herb. We've been betray'd by not and debauch; | 
Curſe on the traitor guard. ! | 

Zum. The guard above, 


Did that ſleep: too? 


Abu. Chriſtians, complain no more. wy 
What you have afl'd is granted. Are ye men, 


A IV. 
And ©c 
Eternal 


Falls on 


That fire: 
Be meek; 
The mit1; 
Had ye © 


Quarter 
And little 


To one b 


Art. A 
Eum. | 
Yield up 
Thou cor 
Art. C 
The new 
Caled, ha 
{A cry u 
8 


wr 


More fl 


What, / 
Well me 
Why lei 
Abu. ( 
Behold t 
Cal. A 
Abu. 
Cal. 1 
Abu. ! 
The ſwe 
We've 
Cal. I 
Curſe 01 


Fall on, 


Falls on your towers, roſiſtleſs as the bolt 


7 


- 


— 
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And dare you queſtion thus, with bold impatience, 
Eternal Juſtice Ruow, the doom from Wee _ 


4. * 
* 4g 
* 


That fires the-cedars on- yous abownnyics raps: 91 167 
Be meek, and learn with humble awe to bear 

The mitigated ruin. Worſe had followd, 8 
Had ye opposd our numbers. 1 11 
Quarter and liberty are giv'n to all; u 
And little do ye think how much ye Wwe 


To one brave enewy, whom pet c kriow not. dick 


Enter AuTAMen Kay. 


Art. Alps 1oſt ! Ha !—— who ay theſs „ 

Eum. AIPs loſt indeed. f 
Yield up thy ſword, if thou wow dt n our due. 
Thou com'ſt too late to bring us dans. was 1 

Art. Ono. 


The news I bring is from * een ery 10 K 
Caled, has-forc'd the gate, and but he's w dr: 553 
LA cry withowt.] Fly, fly; they follow—quarter, merey, 

1 


. quarter : 
[ Several perſons as pur ſabd run over the lage. 
Calas wit out.] No quarter! kill, 1 "ns ; are: hays. 


, 


not Chriſtians? | _ T2 eff 
More blood our Prophet aſks it. 
He enters br reg 6. en op MINK 
What, Abudah ? | ; 


Well met !—but wherefore are theſe looks of peace? 
Why ſleeps thy ſword? 


Abu. Caled, our taſk is over. n = 
Behold the chiefs; they have reſigd the bu. 

Cal. And ſworn e obey o our ? 7 

Abu. No. wy | oy * 5 

Cal. Then fall on. | 


Abu. Hold yet, and hear me—Heav'n by me has ſpar'd | 
The ſword its cruel taſk. On eaſy terms 
We've gain'd a bloodleſs conqueſt | 

Cal. I renounce it. | 
Curſe on thoſe terms; the city's wine by f am. 


Fall on, Ifay—— 


— 


be sizOE of DAMASCUS.” A&ty.' 
Abu, Nay then, 1 {wear you lan c. vt) 
"Abu. The general, and 1 FW 
What reverence is n en ro te: | 
wd ; (Caled gs to ie mew to fall on, 
| EY Mp be who ſtirs, 
Firſt makes his way thro' me. My henouife pledg'd; 
| Rob me of that who dares. {They flop] I u. thee, | 
Caled, - 
— Chief i in command; bold, cations, wiſe and faithful, 1 
But yet remember I'm a Muſſulman, 
' Nay more, thou know'ſt, companion of the Prophet, 
And what we vow is ſacred, 
Cal. Thou'rt a Chriſtian, 
I ſwetr thou art, and haſt betray'd the fam. 
Curſe on thy new allies! s 
Abu. No more—this ſtrife 27 
But ill beſeems the ſervants of the Caliph, 
And caſts reproach—Chriſtians, withdraw a while; 
I pledge my life to anſwer the conditiong—— 
[Exeunt Eumenes, Herbis, Gr. 
Why, Caled, do we thus expoſe ourſelves | 
A'ſcorn'ito nations that deſpiſe our law? 
Thou calbſt me Chriſtian —— What? is it woes 
I prize my plighted faith, that Pm a W 
Come, tis not well, and if 0 
Cal. What terms are yielded? 
Abu. Leave to depart, to all that will; an pe 
Firſt giv'n ne more to aid the war againſt us; 
An unmoleſted march. Each citizen 
To take his goods, not more than a mules burden; 
The chiefs fix mules, and ten the governor: 
Beſides ſome few flight arms for their 2 
Againſt the mountain robbers. | 
Cal. Now, by Mahomet, 
Thou haſt equipp'd an army. | | 
Abu. Canſt thou doubt , 
The greater part by far will chule to f 
Receive our law, or pay th' accuſtom'd tribute 


What fear we then from a few wretched bands 


Aa rv. The SIEGE of DAMASCUS, 1 


Of ſcatter d fugitives ?—beſides, thou know'ſt . 
What towns of ſtrength remain yet unſubdu'd. 
Let us appear this once like generous victors, _ 
So future cenqueſts ſhall repay. this bounty, „ uf 
And willing provinces e' en court ſubjection. . 
Cal. Well —be it on thy head, if worſe befall ! 
This once I yield but fee it then proclaim'd | a 
Throꝰ all Damaſcus, that who will depart 
2 place this eee deer cr. — 


8 C E N E II. 
2 The outſide of a Nunnery. 


ad. Darkneſs is fled; and yet the morning light 
Gives me more fears than did night's deadly gloom. 
Within, without, all, all are foes 0 Phocyas, 
Thou art perhaps at reſt; e K 


This place bas holy tharms ; veglos * . * 
Dare not approach it, but are aw'd to diſtance, 
I've heard that e'en theſe infidels have ſpar'd 
Walls ſacred to devotion——World, farewell ! 
Here will T hide me, till the friendly grave | 
Open its arms and ſhelter me for ever. LRA. 
9800 Emer PHOCYAS» . er 
- Pho. Did 1 not hear the murmurs aba voice; A 
This way? a woman's too? and ſeem'd inland: 
Hark !--No—O torture whither ſhall I turn me ? | 
I've ſearch'd the palace rooms in vain; and now, 
I know not why, ſome mſtm& brought me hither. 
'Twas here laſt night we met. Dear, dear Eudocia! 
. Going vnp he melee es oning: 
Eud, Who calls thy ks udacla , 
Sure tis a friendly voice. 
Pho. 'Tis ſhe——O rapture 
Eud. Ist poffible——my 3 > 
Pho. My Eudocia! 
Do I yet call thee mine? - | | de 
Eud, Do I yet fee bee? 
Vor. IV, R 


FF 
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Vet hear thee ſpeak O how haſt thou eſeapꝰd 
From barbarods ſwords and men that know not — 
Pho. Tue born a thouſand deaths ſince our laſt parting. 
But where fore do Ftalk of death? for n: ; N | 
Methinks, I'm rale'd almoſt to life immortal, 
And feel Pm bleſt beyond the pow of change. 
Tad. O yet beware leſt ſome event. unlno u 
Again ſhou'd part 26. 
. LA Aue.] Heavin avert We 
None can, my fair, none ſhall. 
ad. Alas, thy tranſport 
Makes thee ; forget; is not the <ity taken? 
Pho. It is. © 
Zud. eee foes ? 
Pho, There are no foes or none to thee — no danger. 
Zad. No foes? 
Pho. I know not how to tell thee Jet — 
But think, Eudocia, that my matchleſs love, 
And wondrous cauſes . conſpiring, 
For thee have triumph'd o'er the fiercelt foes, 
And turn d em into friends. 
Eud. Amazement ! friends? 
O all ye guardian powers Bay on—0 lead me, 
Lead me-through this dark maze of providence 
Mich thou haſt trode, that I may trace thy ſteps 
With filent awe, and worſhip as 1 paſs. 
Pio. Enquireno more—thou mee 
Let me conduct thee thenceͤñĩn⸗up„ | 
ad. O whither next? ah 
To what far diſtant home eee 
That favour'd thus of Heavin thou art my guide, 
Aud as we journey on the painful way, 
Sax, wilt thou then beguile the paſing hour, 1 
And open all the wonders:of thy tory? ? | 
Pho. Indulge no more thy melancholy thoughts, 13 


Damaſcus is thy home, 
Zuad. And yet thou ſay! - 
Tt is no longer ours Where is my father? | 
Pha, To ſhew thee too how fate ſeems: every o 
To guard thy ſafety, een a” 4 


q * * 
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Wert thoq- within his power, wou'd ſtand defeated 
Of-bis-tyranniovow.  Thou-know'laſt night 
What hope of aids flatter'd this fooliſh city ; 
At break of day th“ Arabian ſcouts had ſeiz d- 

A ſecond courier, and from him tis learn'd; 
W their march the _ arne 
And Eutyches was lain. 

Zud. And yet, that now- : 

Is of the leaſt importance to my peace. 
But anſwer-me z- ſay, where is now my father E 

Pho. Or gone, or juſt preparing to depart. er 

Zud. What l is our doom reverse d? andis h. 
The wr etched fugit ive — pc; or | 

Pho. Thou heavnly.maid FE _ 123 £ \ 
To free thee then from-£v'ry-anaious thought, | 
Know, I've once more, wrong'd as I am, een ads 
Thy father's threaten'd life, nay ſavd Damaſcus - 
From blond and laughter, and from total ruin. | 
Terms are obtgin'd, and general freedom granted 
To all that will, to leave in peace the city. 

Eud. Is't poſſidel— now truſt me I cou'd. chide thee; 
Tis much unkind to hold me thus in doubs :. 
Lpr'ythee clear theſe wonders. 

Pho. Twill ſurpriſe thee, 
When thou ſhal — 1 * ———= 

Eud. What? TD 

Pho. To what deadly gulphe da: 

Of horror and deſpair, what cruel Niraits: . - * 

Of agonizing thought I have been driv'n , 

This night, ere my perplex'd bewilder'd ſont - | 
Cou'd find its way—thou {aidſt that thou wou dſt che 
I:fear. thou wilt; indeed I have done that 

I cou'd have viſh d i avoα hut for a e 

So lovely, ſo beloy d 

Eud. What doſt thou mean l | 
Vu not indulge a thought that thou cou'dſt do- 

One act unworthy of thyſelf, thy honour, 
And chat firm Baal againſt theſe foes of Heav'n, . 
Which won my. heart at firſt to ſhare in all 


Thy dangers ne er 96 wiſh they ings: 


* * 4 £4." 
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Thou cou'dſt not ſave thy life by means inglorious.: | 
Pho, Alas | thou know'ſt me not- Pm man, frail man, 
To error born; and who that's man is perfect? 
To ſave my life? Oh no, well was it riſked 
For thee ! had it been loſt, *twere not too much, 
And thou but ſafe ;—O what wow'dſt . 
If I had riſx'd my ſoul to ſave Eudocia? | 
Eud. Ha! ſpeak—O no, be dumb—it cannot bel . 
And yet thy looks are chang'd, thy lips grow pale. 
Why doft thou ſhake ?—alas! I tremble too ! 
Thou cou'dRt not, haſt not ſworn to Mahomet ? 
- Pho. No ſheu'd firſt have dy'd—nay giv'n up thee. 
Tad. O Phocyas! was it well to try me W e 
And yet another deadly fear ſueceeds. 
How came theſe wretches hither? who reviv'd 
Their fainting arms to unexpected triumph? be 
For while thou fought'ſt, and fought the Chriſtiancauſe, 
Theſe batter'd walls were rocks impregnable, 
Their tow'rs of adamant, But © I _ | 
Some act of thine——— 5 
Pho. No more———T'Il tell thee alt; 
But pr'ythee do not frown. on. me, Eudocia 
I found the wakeful foe in midnight council 
Refolv'd ere day to make a freſh attack, 
Keen for revenge, and hungry after ſlaughter. 
Cou'd my rack'd ſoul bear that, and think of thee . 
Nay, think of thee expos'd a helpleſs prey 
To ſome fierce ruffian's violating arms? 
O had the world been mine in that extreme 
I ſhould have giv'n- whole provinces away, 
Nay all—and thought it little for thy ranſom ! > 
ud. For this then, —ob—thou haſt betray'd the eity? 
Diſtruſtful in the righteous pow'rs above, 
That ſtill protect the chaſte and innocent. 
And, to avert a feign'd uncertain danger, 
Thou haſt brought certain ruin on thy country 
Pho. No, thou forget'ſt the friendly terms the ſword, 
Which threaten'd to have filld theſe ſtreets with blood, 
Is ſheath'd in peace ; thy father, thou, and all 
The citizens are * uncaptiv'd, Free, | by 
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Eud. Safe ? free? © no—life, freedom, ev'ry good, 
Turns to a curſe, if ſought by wicked means. 140 
Yet ſure it cannot be! are theſe the terme 
On which we meet? —-No -wie can never meet: 
On terms like theſe; the hand of death itſelf 
Could not have torn us from each others arma 
Like this dire act, this more than fatal blow1- 

In death, the ſoul and body only part 
To meet again, and be divore'd no more 5... 64 
But now W . i 

Pho. Ha lighOning: blaſt me ! Qriks mo, 
Ye vengeful bolts ! if this is my reward! * 
Are theſe my hop'd-for joys?” Is this the welcome. 
The wretched Phecyas meets, from her ha lo 
More than life, fame een to his ſouPs Giradion? 

Eud. Hadſt thou not kelp'd the ſlaves of rn 

To ſpread their impious conqueſts ober thy country, 
What welcome was there in Eudocia's power Us 
She had with-held from Phocyas'? but alas! - 
_ 'Tis thou haſt blaſted all our joys for ever, 
And cut down hope like a poor hon. ii d Gower, 
Never to grow again! 

Pho. Cruel Eudocia! 

If in my heart's deep anguiſh Pve been fore'di 

A while from what I was doſt theu _ be 

Think of the CaUle —— | ; 
Eud. The cauſe ! there is no cauſe} 

Not univerſal nature could afford-. | 

A cauſe for this; what were — pomp, 

The wealth of natiens, nay, of all the world, | 

The world itſelf, or what a thouſand worlds 

If weigh'd with faith unſpotted, hear nly truth, 

Thoughts free from guilt, the empire of the mind, 

And all the triumphs of a godlike breaſt PA 

Firm and unmov'd in the great cauſe of virtue? 

Pho. How ſhall I anfwer thee ?—my ſoul is 70 Wi 
And trembling owns th' eternal force of reaſon! 
rern nett 
For oy from _— 14 mu 

| . EE 1 Aa 
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The deed that's done, recal the time that's paſt? _ 

O call back yeſterday, call back laſt night, 

Tho' with its fears, its dangers, its diſtreſs; 

Bid the fair hours of innocence return, | 

When, in the loweſt ebb of changeful fortune, 

Thou wert more glorious in Eudotia's eyes | 

Than all the pride of monarchs !—but that deed— 
Pho. No more—thou waken'ſt in my tortur'd heart 

The cruel, conſcious worm that ſtings to madneſs. 


O Pm- undone !—T know it, and can bear 


To be undone for thee, but not to loſe thee. , 
Eaud. Poor wreteh ! I pity thee but art thou Phocyas! 

The man I lov'd ?—I cou'd have dy'd with thee 

Ere thou didſt this; then we had gone together, 

A glorious pair, and ſoar'd above the ſtars, _ 

Bright as the ftars themſelves; and as we paſs'd 

The heav'nly roads and milky ways of light, 

Had heard the bleſs'd inhabitants with wonder 

Applaud our ſpotleſs love. But never, never 

Will I be made the eurs'd reward of 1 

To ſeg} thy doom, to bind a — att 

And to inſure thy everlaſting woe. | 
Pho. What league 2—tis ended I renounce > 

thus 

1 bend to Heav'n-and thee O thou divine, 

Thou matchleſs image of all-perfe&t Goodneſs ! 

Do thou but pity yet the wretched Phocyas, 

Heav'n will relent, and all may yet be well. £ 
Eud. No We muſt part. Twill aa whole years of 

ſorrow 

To purge away this guile. Then do-not think 

'Thy loſs in me is worth. one dropping tear; | 

But, I thou wou'dſt be reconcibd to Heavin, ' . 

Firſt ſacrifice to. Heav'n that fatal paſſion 

Which eaug'd thy fall—farewell ; forget the loſs— 


But how ſhall I aſk that ?—I wou'd have ſaid, 


For thy ſoul's peace, forget the loſt Budocia: 
Canſt thou farget her ?—O the killing torture 
To think 'twas love, exceſs of love, divorc'd-us ! 
Farewell for—ſlill I cannot {peak that word. 


Theſe tears ſpeak for me- O farewell * 


"i 


i 


in 


* , 
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Pho. raving.) For ever! un 

Return, return and ſpeak it, ſay for ever! 

She's gone——and now ſhe joins the fugitives: b 

And yet ſhe did not quite pronounce my doom-—— | 


0 bear, all-gracious Heav'n+ wilt thou at once 


Forgive, and O inſpire me to ſome act 
This day, that may in part redeem what's paſt! 


WW 5 Caan 
ACT v. SCENE bs 
An open Place in the aw. 
* cab and DARAN mecting.. 


_ CaLED. ; 2 
— news? thou loobell as thou wert angry 
Dar. And. durſt I ſay it, ſo; my chief, IL am. 
Pre ſpoke——if it offends, my head is thine, 
Take it, and I am ſilent. vob 3 
Cal. No: ſay on. 5 
I know thee honeſt, and perhaps I gueſs 
What knits thy brow in 9 
Dar. Is chis, my leader, 
A conquer'd city view yon vale of palms. 1 
Behold the vanquiſh'd Chriſtian triumphs ſtill, 
Rich in his flight, and mocks thy barren war. 
Cal. The vale of palms! | | 
Dar. Beyond thoſe hills, the place 
Where they agreed this day to meet and halt, 
To gather all their forces ;. there diſguis d, 
Juſt now Pve vie wid their camp I cou d curſe. 
My eyes for what they*ve ſeen.! 


Cal. What haſt thou ſeen? ' 

Dar. Why, all Damaſcus ;—all its. ſoul, its Uf, ; 
Its heart's blood, all its treaſure, piles of plate, 
Croſſes enrich'd with gems, arras and filks, _ 
And veſts of gold, . 
That rival all his Juſtre, _ 

Col. How! | 
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20 The SIBGE of DAMASOUSY AN 
Dar. 'Tis true, aY 
The bees are wiſely bearing off 8 ; 
| And ſoon the empty hive will be our own. 
Cal. 80 forward too? eurſe on this-fooliſh a, 


Dar. Forward !—it looks as they had been fore warm d. 
By Mahomet, the land wears not the face 
Of war, but trade; and thou would'ſt ſwear 1 s merchants ; 


Were ſending forth their loaded caravans 
To all the neighbouring countries. 

Cal. aſide.] Ha ! this ſtaris 
K lucky thought of Mahomer's firſt pid 
When he purſu'd the caravan of 'Coralh, . 
And from a thouſand miſbelieving ſlaves 
Wreſted their ill-heap'd goods, transferr'd to thrive 
In holier hands, and propagate the faith. 


NTo Daran.] 'Tis ſaid, the Emperor had a wardrobe here 


Of coſtly filks. | 

Dar. That too they have'remowd; 
Cal. Dogs! infidels ! *tis more than was allows. | 
Dar. And ſhall we not purfue 'em—robbers! thieves | 

That ſteal away themſelves, and all they're worth, 

And wrong the valiant ſoldier of his due. 
Cal. aſide.] The Caliph ſhall know W ſtall; 

Abudah, 
This is thy coward nn ane N. 
Daran, well ſtop their —_— and make a 2 


Dar. And ſttip ? 

Cal. And kill. 

Dar. That's well. And yet T fear” 
Abudab's Chriſtian Send | 

Cal. If poffible, 


He ſhould not know of this ; no, nor Abudats; 
By the ſeven Heav'nst his foul's a Chriſtian too, 
And 'tis by kindred inſtin& he thus ſaves | 
Their curſed lives, and taints our cauſe with merey. 
Dar. I knew my general would not ſuffer this, 
Therefore I've troops prepar'd without the gate, 
- Juſt mounted for purſuit, Our Arab horſe 
Will in few minutes reach the place; yet ſtill 
1 muſt repeat my doubts-—that devil, rann 
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Will know it-ſoon———T' met him'near the gate; a 

My nature fickens at him, and forebodes 11 

I know not what of ill. 6 0 
Cal; No more 3j away + © - 1 

With thy cold fears——we'll march this very inſtant, 

And quickly make this thriftleſs conqueſt good. 

The ſword ins has been wrong'd, and pore Hood, 


Co: Þ 2 


A Valky full of tents ; baggage and harnafſi hing 
up and down amongſt them. The proſpecł termi- 
nated with palm-trees and hills at a diſtance. 1 


EUMENES, with Orrickxs, — and evouds of 


the people of Damaſcus, 
Tum. entering. ] Sleep on—and ane be thy guard 
— ſoft ſlumber 


Has gently ſtole her from her griefs a While. { 
Let none approach the tent, Are out-guards plac'd 
On yonder hill? _ | (Fo an er. - 
1 Offi. They are. | 
Eum. ſtriking his breaſt. J Damaſcus! n 2 

Süüll art thou here? — Let me entreat you, lena, | 

To keep ſtrict order; I have no n | 

And can but now adviſe you. 

1 Cir, You are ſtill ; 

Our head and leader. . A rok 
2 Cit, We reſolve t obey you. Wet 
3 Cit. We're all oper BY to follow de 
Eum. I thank you. | 

The ſun will ſoon go down upon our en 

And, till to-morrow's dawn, this is our home: 

Mean while, each, as he can, * * e 

And bear the preſent lot. . 
Offi. Sir, I have mark'sd | 

The camp's extent; tis ftretch'd quite ao the valley ; 

I think that more than half the city's here. 

Eum. The proſpect gives me much relief. Im plea, 

My honeft countrymen, Y obſerve your 3 

And yet it fills my eyes with tears — Tis ſaid 
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{38 e SIBGE of BAMASEDS. N 
The mighty Perſſan, wept, when he ſurveyd. 


His numerous army, but to think em mortalßz. 

Yet he then flouriſh'd in proſperity. 

Alas! what's that ? —Profperity l a: harlot 

That ſmiles hut to betray ! O-ſhining-ruint 
Thou nurſe. of paſſions, and thou: bane of virtus 

©. ſelf-deſtroying.monſter!- that art blinde 
Yet pur'it out Reaſon's eyes, that ſtill ſhould guide thee, 
Then plungeſt down ſome precipice unſeen, 


And art no more Hear me, all-gracious Heav'n d 


Let me wear out my ſmall remains of life 
Obſcure, content with humble poyerty, 
Or in Afflicion's hard but wholeſome ſchool, 

Hit muſt be I learn to know myſelf, 

And that's more worth than empire. But, O Hear'd,, 


| Curſe me no more with proud proſperity ! 


It has undone me !—Herbis ; where, my friend, 
Haſt thou been this long hour? 


Enter HzrBis.. 


Herb. On yonder ſummit, . | 
To take a fargwell proſyet᷑t of Damaſcus- 
Zum, And is it worth a look? | 
Herb, No ue forgot it. 
All our poſſeſſions are a graſp of air; 
We're cheated whilſt we think. we hold them tal 
And when they're gone, we know that _ were OO 
But I've a deeper wound... | 
Zum. Poor, good old man | 


Tis rus ;—thy ſon—there bout indeed unhappy, 


Enter ARTAMON. 


What, Anemone thoy-here 907 
Art. Yes, Sir. 

I never boaſted much of my religion, "A 
Yet P'ye ſome honour, and unn N 
J like not theſe new lords. 

Zum. Thou'rt brave and honoſt. 
Nay, we'll not yet deſpair. 2 
When from theſe brute barbarians we may wreſtt 


— 
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1 . au ben f nacb * 


Once more our pleaſant ſeats.— Alas, ne * Nr 
The flatterer, hope, is ready with his ſong ? 
To charm us t6/forgetfulnels!—Noimorg=- - 

Jet that be ſeſt to Heavini—See, Herbis,'fee, | 
Methinks weve here & goodlyrity-pert 
Was it not thus our great forefathers liv'dy 
In better times ? in humble fields arid rents, by 
With all-their flecks and herds, their nr 
See too! where our own Pharphar winds fris n 
Thro' the long vale, as if to follow uss, 1 
And kindly offers his cool wholefome'@raughts * 
Jo eaſe us in our march! Why, this ia ploy. 


"Enter Evpona.'” © * 
Zum. My daughter !—wherefore haſt thou left a 
What breaks ſo ſoon thy reſt ? | 
Zud. Reſt is not there, 
Or I have ſought in vain, W 0 
n 8 85 
There is no reſt for uus. . 
Eum. Thou art not well. IS a6 1. tf 
Eud. I would, if pole, aroid r., 
I'm better now near ot. 
Zum. Near mel alas? 
The tender vine ſo wreaths its folded arms 
Around ſome falling elm !—it — tndale 
To think thou follow ſt . wine 4 245! 4 * 
T have loſt all but hee. C 
Eud. O ſay not ſo; 
You have loſt nothing; no- ou be profert's | 
Immortal wealth, yodr faich inviolate © 
To Heav'rt and to your country. Have you net 
fus'd to join with proſp rous wicked men 
% hold From them a falſe inglorious greameß? 
Ruin is yonder, in Damaſcus, now '* 
The ſeat abhor'd of curſed infidelss. 
Infernal error, like-a plague, has * 
Contagion. thro? its guilty Path 
And we are fled from de 0 
Lum. Heroic maid! 


86 ne $IEGE of DAMASCUS: av. 


Thy words are balſam to my griefs,-. Eudocia, 
I never knew thee till this day; I knew not 


How many virtues I had wrong'd in thee. - 
ud. If you talk thus you. have not yet forgiven. me. 
um. Forgiven thee hy, for thee it is, thee only, 
I think Heav'n yet may look with pity. on us 
Yes, we mult all forgive each other now. 
Poor Herbis too—we both have been to blame. 
O Phocyas - but it cannot be recall'd. | 
Yet were he here, we'd aſk him pardon too. 
My child !-<I meant not to provoke thy tears. 
Eud. [ Aſide.] O why is he not here? Why do I ſes 
Thouſands of happy wretches, that but ſeem 
Vndone, yet ſtill are bleſt in innocence; 
And why was he not one? 


5 Enter an OFFICER. 


x Of. Where is Eumenes? - 
tw. What means thy breathleſs haſte „ 
1 Off. I fear there's danger; 
For as I kept my watch, I ſpy*d afar 


Thick clouds of duſt, and on a nearer view 
Perceiv'd a body of Arabian horſe 33 
Moving this way. I ſaw them wind the n. 
And then loſt ſigbt of em. | 
Herb I faw em too, 
Where the roads meet on Yother ſide theſs hills, 
But took them for ſome bands of Chriſtian Arabs 
Croſſing the country, —This way did they move? 
1 Of. With utmoſt ſpeed. | | 
Zum. If they are Chriſtian Arabs, 73 
They come. as friends; if other, we're ſecure 
By the late terms. Retire a while, n. „ 
Till I return. '4 - [Exit Eud, 
Il to the guard myſelf, | oy 
- Soldier, lead on the way. 


Enter another Orriczx. 


2 OF. Arm, arm ! we're ruin di 
The foe is in the camp. 
Zam, 80 ſoon! 
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2 Of. They're quitted 
Their horſes, and with ſword in hand have ed 
r N 
Zam. Villains! | 
Sure Caled knows not of this 
Come on—we can fight ſtill. Welll make en know | GS 
What 'tis to urge the wretched to deſpair. ' [ Exeunt, 
[A noiſe of fighting is heard for ſome time, 
Enter DaIlAN, with a party of Saracen ſoldiers. 
Dar, Let the fools fight at W the 
harveſt. 
Reap, reap, my countrymen !—Ay, there—firſt deer 
Thoſe further tent — 
[ Exeunt Soldiers bearing off- baggage, 8 | 
[iroking between the tents. ] What's here? a woman — fair 
She ſeems, and well attir'd |—it ſhall be &, | 
TI her firſt, and then 
[Exit, and raturns with Eadods, 
e I Mercy! O ſpare me 
Help, = |--what, no help !--Barbarian! monſter! 
Heav'n hear my cries. 4 | 
Dar. Woman, thy cries are vain, 
No help is near. 
l Enter PHOCY AS. 
Pho. Villain, thou ly'ſt ! take that 
To looſe thy hold [Pauſting at him with his peur. 
Dar, What, thou? my evil ſpirit! 
Ist thou that haunt'ſt me ill ?—bat thus I thank thee. 
[Offering t0.ftriks with his ſcimitar. 
ft will not be Lightning for ever blaſt 
This coward arm that fails me !—O vile Syrian, [Falls, 
| I'm killd—O. curſe [ Dies. 
d- Pho. Die then; thy curſes choke hee. 
Eudocia l | 
Eud. Phocyas |—0 aſtoniſhment! | 5 1 
Then is it thus that Heav'n has beard my prayers ? 
I tremble ſtill—and ſcarce have power to aſk thee , 
How thou art here ? ö 
Vor. IV . E 
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„ The SIEGE of DAMASCUS 40 v. 
Pho, walking aſide.) The blood :ebbs back that filbd 


my heart, and now 


Again har parting farewell.awes my; ſoul, | 
As if *twere fate, and not to be revok'd, | 
Will ſhe not now upbraid me? See thy: friends! 
Are theſe; are theſe the villains thou baſt truſted ? 
ud. What means this murmur'd forrow to thyſelf? 
Ia it in vain that thou haſt reſcu'd me 
From: ſavage hands? — Say, woes tr? in; 
by Anger? 
Pho. Sure ev'ry angel DP Te o'er thy: ſafety ! 
Thau ſeeſt tis death tꝰ approach thee without awe, 
And barbariſm itſelf cannot:profane thee. 
_ Fad. Thou doſt not anſwer; whence-are theſe alarms? 
Pho. Same ſtores remow?d, and not allow'd by treaty, 
Have drawn the Saracens to make a. ſearch. 
Perhaps *twill quickly be- agreed - but, oh! 
Thou know'ſt; Eudocia, Dm a baniſh'd man, 
And *tis a crime m here once more before thee; 
Elſe might. I fpeak, twere better for the * 


If thou would'ſt leave this place. 


Eud. No 


{And ſhall I leave him?) whom we both have 3 
Or he had not been thus drin out, expos'd 

The humble tenant of this ſhelt'ring vale 

For one poor night's. repoſe :——and yet alas ! | 
For this laſt at hew. would I thank thee, Phocyas ?— 
I've nothing now but prayers and tears to give, 
Cold fruitleſs thanks but tis ſome comfort yet 
That Fate allows, this ſhort reprieve, that thus 
We may behold each other, and once more 
May mourn our woes, ere yet we * 


I've a father, 


Pho. For ever! 


Tis then reſolvd—it was thy er (tiene; 
And I am here to execute that doom. 


£vd. What doſt thou mean? 


Pho, kneeling. J Thus at thy 1 


ud. O riſe! 


Pho, Never—No, here I'll lay my banded 8 
ee try d its weight, nor can — it longer, 
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Fake thy laſt look ; if yet thy eyes can ber 
To look upon à wretch aecurgd, caſt off. 
By Heavn and thee. —— A little longer yet, 
And I am mingled with my kindred duſt, 
By thee forgotten and the World—— — 

£Eud, Forbear ! 
©. crael-man 4 r pe? 
Didſt thou not mark, thou didſt, hen laſt we'parted3, 
The pangs, the ſtrugglings'of my ſuffering ſoul? 
That nothing but the hand of -Heav'n itſelf 
Cou'd e'er. divide me from thee ? - Doſt thou now 
Reproach me thus? Or canſt n a thought 
That I can e' er forget thee ?. 

Pho. riſing.] Have a care?” 
V11 not be tortur'd more with thy falſe ley. 
No, I renounce it. See, I am prepar'd. 

| [Shewing a dugger:- 

Thy cruelty. is mercy now. ——Farewell. 

And death is now but a releaſe from torment. ; 
Eud. Hold—ſtay thee yet—O-madnefs of deſpair . 
And wouldſt thou die ? Think ere thou leap the gulph,, 

When thou baſt trod that dark, that unknown way, 
Canſt thou return? What if the change prove worſe Y 
O think, if the ——— | 
Pho. No thought's my deadlieft foez © 
'Tis lingering racks, and flow conſuming fires,. > 
And therefore to the grave I'd fly to ſhun it. | 
Eud. O fatal error Like a reſtlefs ghoſt 
It will purſue and haunt thee ſtill, eben there 
Perhaps in forms more frightful. Death's a name- 
By which poor gueſſing mortals are decei vd; 
'Tis no where ts be found. Thou fly'ſt in vain 
From life, to meet again with that thou fly 'ſt. 
How wilt thou curſe thy raſhneſs-then ? how ſtart: 
And ſhudder, and ſhrink back? yet how avoid | 
To put on thy new being? Lats 
Pho. 80 I thank thee! 15 | 
For now Pm quite undone——T gave up all 
For thee before, but this; this boſom friend, 
My laſt r [Throws away the a 
| E 2- 
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Tell me now, Eudocia, 
Cut off from hape, deny'd the. food of e, 
And yet forbid to die, what am I now? 
Or what will Fate do. with. me ? 
Pho. Thou weep'ſt ! 
Canſt thou ſhed tears, and yet not melt to mercy? 
O (ay, ere yet returning madneſs ſeize me, 
Is there in all futurity no proſpect, 
No diſtant comfort ? Not a glimmering light 
To guide me thro” this maze? Or muſt I now 
Sit down. in darkneſs, and deſpair for ever? | 
[ Here they both: continue ſilunt for ſome times 
Pho. Still art thou filent ?—.Speak, diſcloſe my doom, 
That's now, ſuſpended in this awful moment |. 
O ſpeak—for now my paſlions wait thy voice ; 
My beating heart grows calm, my blood ſtands fill, 
Scarcely I live, or only live to hear thee. 
Eud. If yet, —but can it be ?—1. 0 Phocyas, 
Let me be ſilent til] ! 
Fo. Hear then this laſt, 
This only pray'r !——Heav'n will conſent to this. 
Let me but follow thee, where - eber thou goeſt, 
But ſee thee, hear thy voice ; be thou my angel, 
To guide and govern. my returning ſteps, 
Till long contrition and unwearied- duty | 
Shall expiate my guilt. Then ſay, Eudocia, 
If like a ſoul anneal'd in purging fires,. 
After whole years thou ſeeſt me white aga 
"Whey thou, ev'n thou ſhalt think 
Eud. No more——This ſhakes 
My firmeſt thoughts, and if 
[Here a cey is heard of per ſons. ſlaughter'd in the camp. 
————- What ſhricks of death! 
I fear the treacherous foe—again ! and louder! 
Then they've begun a fatal harveſt . Haſte, 
Prevent—O wou'dſt thou ſee me more with comfort, 
Fly, ſave dem, ſave the threaten'd lives of Chriſtians,. 
My father and his friends I dare not ſta 
Heav'n be my guide to ſhun this gathering ruin. 


Taurus eway weeping, 


— 


* 


[Exit Fudocia 
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a Manet Puocras. Enter Cal ED. 

Cal. entering. ] 80— Slaughter, do thy work 
——=Thieſe hands look well. [Looking on his handsi. 
The jovial hunter, ere he quits the field, 

Firſt ſigns him in the ſtag's warm vital ſtream 

With ſtains like theſe, to ſhew *twas gallant ſport. þ 
Phocyas! Thou'rt met !—But whether thou art here 7 : 
Comes _— bf 


| 
} 
* 
* 
be 
14 
1 
# 


A friend or foe I know not; if a friend, 
Which is Eumenes' tent? 
Pho, .Hold paſs no further: 
Cal. Say'ſt thou; not paſs ? | 
Pho. No——on thy life no further. 
Cal, What, doſt thou frown too !—ſure thou know? | 
me not! 
Pho. Not know thee !—Yes, too wellI Know thee now, 
O murd'rous fiend | why all this waſte of blood ? 4 
Didſt thou not promiſe—— 
Cal. Promiſe ?——Inſolence! 
'Tis well, 'tis well—for now I know thee too. 
Perfidious mungrel flave ! thou double traitor ! 
Falſe to thy firſt and to thy latter vows! 
Villain! 
Pho. That's 888 R ſwear I thank thee... 
Speak it again, and ſtrike it throꝰ my ear 
A-villain ! yes, thou mad't me fo, thou devil! 
And mind'ſt me now what to-demand from thee. 
Give, give me back my former ſelf, my honour, 
My country's fair eſteem, my friends, my all=—. _ 
Thou canſt not—O thou robber !—give me then 
Revenge or death! the laſt I well deſerve, 
That yielded up my fouÞ's beſt wealth to thee, 
_ For which accurs'd be thou, and curs'd thy Prophet! 
Cal, Hear'ſt thou this, Mahomet ? —— Blaſpheming 
For this thou ſoon: ſhalt chew the bitter fruit [mouth 
Of Zacon's tree, the food of ſiends below. 11.471 
4 Go ſpeed thee thither. 
[Pupbing at him with his lance, which Phocyes gore 
by, and kills him, 
F 3 
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Pho. Go thou firſt tliyſelf. 
Cal. falling.] O dog! thou gnaw'ſt my heart—falſe 
Mahomet! 
Ix this, is this then my reward for—O— ' [ Dies; 
| [Exit . 
[ Several parties of Chriſtians and Saracens paſs over the 
farther part of the ſtage fighting. The former are 
beaten. At laſt EUMENES rallies them, and makes 4 
Hand. Then enter ABUDAH attended. 
Abu. Forbeax, forbear, and ſheath the bloody ſword! 
Zaum. Abudah, is this well? 
Abu. No I muſt own 
O Muſſulmans, look here, „ 
Where, like a broken ſpear, your arm of war 


Is thrown to earth | 


Zum. Ha! Caled? 
An. Dumb and breathleſs? 
Then thus has. Heav'n chaſtis'd us in thy fall; 
And thee for violated faith; farewell, © 
Thou great, but cruel man-! 

Zum. This thirſt of blood 
In his own blood is quench'di 

Abs. Bear hence his clay 
Back to Damaſcus. Caſt a mantle firſt 
O'er this ſad fight : ſo ſhou'd we hide his faults, _— 
Now hear, ye ſervants of the Prophet, hear l“ 
A greater death than this demands your tears, 
For know, your lord the Caliph is no more! 


' | Good Abubeker has breath'd out his ſpirit 


To him that gave it. Yet your Caliph lives, 
Lives now in Omar. See, behold his ſignet, 
Appointing me, ſuch is his will, to lead. 

His faithful armies warring here in Syria. 

Alas !——Foreknowledge {pre of this event 
Guided his choice !—Obey me then your chief. 
For yoy, O Chriſtians ! know, with ſpeed I came, 
On the firſt notice of this foul deſign, 

Or to prevent it, or repair your wrongs, 


Your goods ſhall be untouch'd, your perſons ſafe, - 
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Nor ſhall our troops henceforth, on pain of death, 
Moleſt your march.—If more you aſk, tis granted. 

Zum. Still juſt and brave! thy virtues wou'd adorn. 
A purer faith ! Thow better than thy ſet, 

That dar'ſt decline from that to acts of mercy + h 
Pardon, Abudah, if thy honeſt heart 2 
Makes us e'en wiſh thee ours. 

Abu. aſide.] O Power Supreme, | 
That mad'ſt my heart, and know'lt its ime? 9 
If yet I err, O lead me into truth, 

Or pardon unknown error !: Now, Eumenes, 
Friends as we may be, let us part in. peace. 
[Exeunt ſeverally, 
Enter 1 1 9 and Ax TAM ON. 


Tad. Alas! but is my father ſafe ; 1 
Art. Heav'n knows. 
J left him juſt preparing to engage; 
When doubtful of th? event he bade me haſte 
Ta warn his deareſt daughter of the danger, 
And aid your ſpeedy flight. 
Eud. My flight ! but whither ? 
0 no if he is loſt 
Art. I hope not ſo. 
The noiſe is ceagd. Perhaps they're beaten off: 
We ſoon ſhall know ;—here's one that can WY ua. 


Enter firſt Orrickx. 


Soldier, thy looks ſpeak. well. What ſays. thy tongue? 
1 Off. The foe's withdrawn; Abudah has been here, 
And has renew'd the terms. Caled is killd— 
Art. Hold-—firſt, thank. Heav'b for: that! 
Eud; Where is Eumenes? | 
1 OF. I left him well; by bis command —— 
To ſearch you out, and let you know this news. 
I've mere; but that 
Art, Is bad, perhaps ;. ſo ſays 
This ſudden pauſe. Well, be it a; let's know it. 
'Tis but life's checquer'd lot.. 
1 OF. Eumenes mourns 
A friend's unhappy fall; Herbis is a; 
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Aſettled gloom ſeem'd to hang heavy on him, 
Th” effect of grief, tis thought, for his loſt ſon. 
When, on the firſt attack, like one that ſought - _., 
The welcome means of death, with deſperate valour 
He preſs'd the foe; and met the fate he with'd, 
Art. See where Eumenes comes !—What's this? He- 
ſeems. 
To lead ſome wounded friend. cd} 28 
Nac [They withdraw to one ſide of the ſtage. 
Enter EUMENES, leading in PR OCYAS with an arrow. 
in his breaſt, 


Zum. Give me thy wound! o, I could bear it for thee! | 
This goodneſs melts my heart. What! in a moment! 
Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embraces 
T' exchange forgiveneſs thus! 

Pho. Moments are few, 

And muſt not now be waſteds 'O-Eumenes, 

Lend me thy helping hand a little farther ; 

© where, where is ſhe ? [They advance. 
Zum. Look, look here, Rudocia! 

Behold a ſight that calls for all our tears. 

Zud. Phocyas! and-wounded!—O what cruel hand- 

Pho. No, *twas a kind one Spare thy tears, Eudocia! 
For mine are tears of joy. 

uad. Is't poſſible? 

Pho. Tis done —the pow'rs ſupreme have heard my. 

pray'r, - 
And proſper'd me with ſome fair deeds this day. | 
ve fought once more, and for my friends, my country, 
By me the treach'rous chiefs are ſlain; a while 
I ſtopp'd the foe, till, warn'd by me before. 
Of this thejr ſudden-mareh, Abudah come; 
But firſt this random ſhaft had reach'd my breaſt. 
Life's mingled ſcene is o'er— Tis thus that Heav'n 
At once cbaſtiſes, and, I hope, accepts me; 
And now I wake as from the ſleep of death. 
ud. What ſhall I ſay to thee, to give thee comfort? 
Pho. Say only thou forgiv'ſt me — 0 Eudocia! 
No longer now my dazzled eyes bebold thee | 
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Thro? paſſion's miſts ; my ſoul now gazes on thee, | 
And ſees thee-lovelier in unfading charms, 
Bright as the ſhining angel hoſt that ſtood ! | DL. -. 
Whilſt I=—— but there, it ſmart 8 
Eud. Look down, look down, | 
Ye pitying Pow'rs } and heal his pious ſorrow. | 
Zum. Tis not too late, we hope, to give thee help. 
See, yonder is my tent, We'll lead thee 'thither, 
Come, enter there, and let thy n ode 
Perhaps it is not mortal. , ; 
Pho. No! not mortal ? 8 
No flattery now. By all my hopes daes 
For the world's empire Pd not loſe this death} 
Alas! I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few ſhopt moments, till I have conjur'd you 3 
That to the world you witneſs my remorſe - 
For my paſt errors, and defend my fame. 
For know——ſoon as this pointed ſteel's drawn. out 
Life follows through the wound. 
Eud. What doſt thou ſay 2 | 
O touch not yet the broken ſprings of life, 
A thouſand tender thoughts riſe in my ſoul. 
How ſhall I give them wenn? O, till this hour 
I ſcarce have faſted woe! -This is indeed: 
To part - but oh 
Rho. No more——dfath i is now painful r 
But ſay, my friends, whilſt I have breath to aſk, 
(For ſtill methinks all your concerns are mine) 
Whither have you deſign'd to. bend your journey? 
Zum. Conſtantinople is my laſt retreat, 
If Heav'n indulge my with ; there Pm refoly'd 
To, wear out the dark. winter of my life, 
Arr old man's ſtock of days, I hope not many. 
Eud. There will I dedicate myſelf to Heav'n, 
O Phocyas, for thy ſake, no rival elſe 
Shall e'er poſſeſs my heart. My father too- 
Conſents to this my vow. My vital flame. 
There, like a taper on the holy altar, 
Shall waſte away; till Heav'n relenting heaw 
Inceſlant pray'rs for thee and for myſelſ, 


— 
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And wing my ſoul to meet with thine / in bliſs. 
For in that thought I find a ſudden hope, 
As if inſpir'd, ſprings in my breaſt, and tells me 
That thy repenting frailty is forgivn, 
And we ſhall meet again to part no more. 
Pho. Placking out the arrow.) Then all. is done 
ttwas the laſt pang—at length 
Pre gien up thee, and the world now jo——nething. | 
Zum. Alas | he falls. Help, Artamon, ſupport him. 
Look, how he bleeds ! let's lay him gently down; 
Night gathers faſt upon him-———$0-——}ook up, 
Or ſpeak, if thau haſt life—Nay then—my-daughter !' 
She * . and bear her to her tent. 
[Eudocia i carry'd off. 
Art. e aſide. I thank en this is but de- 
: cent tribute. 


My heart was full before... 

Zam. © Phocyas ! Phacness: R 
Alas! he hears not now, nor ſees my ha * 
Yet: will I mourn for thee, thou gallant youth! 
As for a ſon ———-fo let me call thee now 
A. much-wrong'd friend! and an unhappy hero 
& fruitleſs,zeal, yet all I now can ſhew !. 
Tears vainly flow for errors learn'd too late, 
When timely caution ſhould prevent our fate. 


[| Exeunt omnes *, 


. 


+ 


- ©. Tt-is generally allowed, that the characters in this play 
300 A varied and diſtinguiſhed ; that the ſentiments are 

well adapted to the characters; that it abounds- 
Sick beautiful deſcriptions, apt allufions to the manners 
and opinions of the times. where the ſcene is laid, and with 
noble morals; that the dition is pure, unaffected, and ſu- 


blime; and that the plot i is conducted in a fmple and clear. 
anner... 


E P IV O UB 


-. 
Spoken by Mr Wr Ks, 

Fi 

WELL, Sirs, you've ſeen, his paſſon to ae 
a A deſperate lover give up all for love, © | 
" All but bis faith,—Methints now I can ſpy, 
2 Among you airy ſparks, ſome who won d cry, a 
on 'Phoo! pox !—for that—what need of ſuch a pother ? 


For one faith left, he would have got another 
True: twat jour very caſe. Juſt what you ſay, 
Our rebel fools were ripe for tother day; 

Tho' diſappointed now, they're wiſer grown, 

And, with much grie are forc'd to keep their own. 

Theſe generous madmen gratis ſought their ruin, 

And ſet no price, not they ! on their undbing. 

For gain, indeed, we've others wou'd not dalh, 


Or witty ftate principles fant 122 
You'll find all their religion in Change - Alley. 


— There all purſue, by better means or worſe, 
4 Iago's rule, Put money in thy purſe. 
ith For tho' you differ till in ſpeculation, 
* 2 — bead is wiſer than the nation, 
The points of faith for ever will divide you, 
And bravely you declare—none e er ſball ride yous 
In praftice all agree, and ev'ry man | 


Dewvoutly ſtrives 40 get what wealth he can > 
All parties at this golden altar bow, 
Gain, pow'rful gain's the new religion now. 


/ 


— 
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But leave we this—ſince in this circle ſmile 
Who to more generous ends direft their aim, 
Anu ſbew us virtue in its falreſt frame; 
To theſe, with pride, the Author bid me ſay, 
Twas for your ſex be chiefly wrote this play; 
Aud if in one bright charafter you find 
Superior honour and a noble mind, £ 
Know from the life Eudocia's charms be drew, 
Aud bopes the piece ſpall live that copies you. 
Sure of ſuceeſs, be cannot miſt bis end, 
If ev'ry Brixiſh beroine prove bis friend. 


END OF THE SIEGE OF DAMASCUS | 
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Spoken by 1 4 3 


HE N frife Mierbi, or flath corrupts as 4% 
Keen ſatire is the buſmeſs of the ſtage. 
When the Plain Dealer writ, he led theſe e. 
Which then infefted moft—the motiſh times > | 
But now when faftion ſleeps and ol it HU 1 ,- 
And all our youth in active fields ar brad 
When thro” Great Britain's. fair --+ bebe hey 
Ale 4rwrhps of fame the noten of Union ſound; 
When Anna's ſceptre points the laws - +=" 
And ber example. gives ber precepts force; 
There ſcarce is rm for ſatire ; all our lays 
Myft be, K Ee or of ; 
Eat as in grounds beſt cultivated, ti 
And poppies riſe among — 1 lige 
Our produtt ſo, fit for the field or ſchool, 
Muſt mls uthxaturt's favourite plakt—a fl. 
A weed that bas to twenty. ſummers ran, 
Shoots up in ſtalk, and vegetates to man. 
Simpling eur author goes from field to field, 
And culls ſuch fools as may di ver ſion yield: 
And, thanks to nature, there's no wait of thoſe, 
For rain or ſbine, the thriving coxcomb grows. 


; Follies to-night we ſhew ne er laſt'd before, 
Tet ſuch as nature ſbews you ev ry bour 
Nur can the pifture give a juſt offence, : 
For fools are made fer jefts to men of ſeaſe. 
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Mr GEORGE. bn 


Tis gentleman was deſcended from a family of | 
no inconſiderable rank in the north of Ireland, 
his father being a clergyman, and, according to ſome 
Dean ofArmagh.--Our Author was born at Londonderry, 
in 1678, where he received the rudiments of erudition, 
and from whence, as ſoon as he was properly qualified, 
he was ſent to the Univerſity of Dublin, in 1694.<He 
had given very early teſtimony of a promiſing genius, 
and diſcover'd even at ten years of age a ſtrong inclina- 
tion for the ſervice of the muſes. —By the progreſs he 
made in his ſtudies at the Univerſity, he'acquired a con- 
ſiderable reput ation, but does not appear to have taken 
any degree there, for the natural livelineſs and vola- 
tility of his diſpoſition, ſoon render'd him weary of an 
academic life. The polite entertainments of the toun 
more forcibly attracted his attention, but among them 
all none ſeem'd to fix ſo ſtrong a claim on his regards 
as the theatre, of which he ſoon found in bimſelf a 
propenſity for being not only a ſpectator but a perfot᷑ 

mer, — His intimacy with the celebrated Mr Wills 
might probably firengthen that inclination in him, and 
when that gentleman engaged himſelf to Mr Aſhbury, 7 
the manager of the Dublin theatre, Mr Farquhar was 
ſoon introduced on. the "Ntage thro? his means.—In" this 
tuation he continued? no longer than part of 'orie"ſe4. 
A EY AUNTS 4 aid 
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"THE LIFE OF 


, nor made any very conſiderable figure. For tho 
2 was ſufficiently in his favour, and that he 


was poſſeſſed of the requiſites of a ſtrong retentive 


memory, a juſt manner of ſpeaking, and an eaſy and 
elegant deportment, yet his natural diffidence and timi- 
dity, or what is uſually termed the Stage-Terror, which 
he was never able to overcome, added to thin in- 


_ ſufficiency of voice, were ſtrong bars in the way of his 
ſucceſs, more eſpecially in tragedy. ——However, not- 


withſianding theſe diſadvantages, it is not improbable, 
as from his amiable private. behaviour he was very 
niuch.eſteemed, and had never met with) the leaſt re- 
pulſe frem the audience in any of his performances, 


that he might have continued much longer on the ſtage, 


but. for an accident which determined him to quit it on 
a ſudden.; for being, to play the part of Guyomar | in 
Drydends. Indian Emperor, who kills Vaſc quez, one of 
1he Spaniſh, generals, Mr Fare quhar, by Ee tmiſtake, 
took a real, fword inſtead of a foil on the ſtage with 
him, and in the engagement wounded his brother tra- 
gedian, who acted Vaſquez, in ſo dangerous a manner, 
that, altho' it did not prove mortal, he was a long time 
before he recovered it; and the conſideration of the 

Fatal conſequences that might have enſued, wrought ſo 
ſtrongly on our author's humane di ſpoſiti ition, that he 


ook up a reſolution never to go on the [tape again, or 


ſubmit himſelf to the poſlibility of ſuch another miſlake. 


Thus did Mr Farquhar quit the ſtage, at a period of 
life when few have even attempted to go on it, for at 


this junQure he could not have been much more than 


ſeventeen years of age, ſince ſome time afterwards, 


hen Mr Wilks, being engaged again to Drury-Lane 


theatre, left Dublin, Mr Farquhar accompanied him 
to London; and this event happened no later than in 
the year 1696, at which time he was but eighteen.— 
Here bis abilities and agreeable addreſs met with conſ- 
derable encouragement, and in particular recommended 


talents, 
ſince in 
cruiling 
obſerva 
able ſo 
eaſy ple 
he ralli 
charact 
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himſelf 
almoſt 
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characte 
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P AR AU HA R. wm. 

a itt Ireland,” which" he held ſeveral years, and in 

his military capacity conſtantly "behaved: without re- 

proach, "giving'on inf r py ery — 3 
very and conduct. 

Bur theſe were not all the perfeltivns which ein 
in Mr Farquhar; and Mr Wilks, who well knew his 
humour and abilities, and was convinced that he would 
make a much more conſpicudus figure as a dramatie 
writer than as a theatrical performer, never ceaſed his 
ſolicitations on that head, till he had prevailed on him 
to undertake a comedy, which he compleated and 
brought on the ſtage in 1698, —This was his Love un 
« Bottle, a comedy which, tho! written by its author 
when utider twenty years of age, yet contains ſuch a 
variety of incidents and character, and ſuch a fpright< 


lineſs of dialogue, as muſt convinee us; at even men 


he had à very conſiderable kn e of the world, 
and a very clear judgment of the ane üf mankind - 
and the ſucceſs of it, even notwithſtanding that Mr 
Wilks, the rown's great favourite in comedy, had no 
part in it, was equal to its deſert. Whether this play 
made its appearance before or after he received his 
commiſſion, does not ſeem very clear; but it is evident 
that hiv wltitary #votitions'&6 notehblchis dramatic 
talents, but on the contrary rather improved them, 

ſince in many of his plays, more eſpecially in his Re- 
cruiting Officer, he has admirably availed himſelf of the 

obſervations of life and character, which the army was 

able ſo amply to ſupply him with. — And with ſuch an 

eaſy pleaſaritry, and yet ſo {ſevere a critical juſtice, has 

he rallied the foibles, follies and vices: even of theſe 
characters that he might have been ſuppoſed the moſt 
partial to, that it has been obſerved; if he had not been 

bimſelf an Iriſhman and an officer, it would have been 

almoſt impoſſible for him to have avoided' the reſent- 

ments which would probably have fallen on him for 

the liberty he has taken in ſome of his pieces with the 
characters of ſome of tlie gentlemen of the e 


well as with thoſe of à neighbouring * 


* 


wi T M E IL IFB Op” 
Tue ſuceeſs of his firſi play eſtabliſhed his reputation, 
% and encouraged him to proceed and the. winter ſeaſon y got th 


of the Jubilee year 1700, gave the public his favourite ited $ 
play of the Conſtant Couple, in which the gay airy my Hſsþ6} 
mour thrown into the character of Sir Henry Wildair,. cloned? 
were {o- well ſuited- to; Mr Wilks's talents, that they Pe” 
gave. him ſuch an opportunity of exertion; as greatly wing hy 
beightened bis reputation with the public, and i in great an eilt 
meaſure re paid thoſe acts of friendſhip which he had ever yond wb 
beſtowed on Mi Farquhar.--This Piece was played fifty - mortal 
three nights in the firſt ſeaſon; and has juſtly continued Jeceived 
in high eſteem ever ſince. The following year produced mas ho 
a ſequel to it; which, tho? much the-moſt indifferent of cars lf 
all his plays, yet met with tolerable ſucceſs, and. indeed bet ton U. 


with much better than the comedy of the Incosſtant, ind delle 
which he, gave to the publio two years afterwards, viz, Mis Pe 
14703,.and which. vaſtly excelled it. in point of intrin- bappitieh 
ſio merit.— But the failure of the laſt mentioned Piece drconifts 
was entirely owing to the inundation of foreign enter- reſpeRt p. 
tainments of muſio, ſinging, daneing, . Sc. which at 
that time broke in upon the Engliſh ſtage in a torrent, 
ſeemd with a- magical infatuation at once to take poſ- 
ſeſllon of Britiſh taſte, and occafion'd a total neglect of 
the more valuable and n prodgaions *, our own 
countrymen... 
In 1703 Capt. r vas married; pier dh to mpeg 
| general report to a lady of a very good fortune : but Gbcer 
in this particular the Captain and the public were both Med 
alike miſtaken; for the real fact was, that the lady, done cb | 
who really bad no fortune at all, had fallen ſo violently 


that in a 
in love with our author, that, determined to N bim * 4 
at any rate, and judging perhaps very jultig, that a WY bs wire 2 


Id 
tleman of his volatile and diſſipated humour wou n 
N gentleman drawn into the. matrimonial cage, without ' — * 
the. bait of ſome very conſiderable advantage to allure wear 
him to it, ſhe-contriv'd to have it given out that ſhe 22 a 
was poſſeſs' d of a large fortune; and finding roms N ate 
_ afterwards to let Mr Farquhar. know her attachmen nei 


to him, the united powers of intereſt e reren. t w aine: 
v ſtrongly 


the-Captz 
volved in 
be was in 
courtier, - 

ſtiendſhip 


rances of 


* 


g * 
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TAKRQUAAKR © 
y got the bitter of bis pahen for liberty, ' and they were 
united in dine 'hymeneal bands. But how great was bis 
t; hen he. found all his proſpects over- 
clouded"fo early im life (for he was then no more than 
four and twenty) by a marriage from which he had no- 
thing to expeck but an amntaÞFincreaſe of family, and 
an enlargement of expence in "conſequence of It far be 
youd what his Income Would ſuppert!—Yet to his im- 
mortal honour be it recorded, tho? he found himſelf thus 
deceived In a moſt eſſential particular, he "never ones 
was known to upbraid his wife for it, but generouſly for- 
gave an impoſition which 0e for hien alone had urg'd 
her to, and even behaved to her with all the tenderneſs 
and delleacy of the molt indülgent haſband;” 

Mrs Parquhar, however, did not very long whoa 
happineſs ſhe had purchaſed by this ſtratagem, for the 
circumſtamtes that attended rhis- uon were in ſome 
reſpect perhaps the means of ſhortening the period of 
the Captain's life; for finding himſelf conſiderabiy in- 
volved in debt in conſequence of their increaſing family,” 
te was induged"to make application to a certain noble 
courtier, - who had. frequently profeſſed tle greateſt 
friendſhip for him, and given him the ſtrongeſt” affu-/ 
rances of intended ſervices. —This pretended ' patrom 
repeated his former declaration, but exprefling much 
concern that he had nothing at preſent immediately in 
his power, advifed him to convert his 'comtniffion into 
money to anfwer his prefent detaſions, and àfſur'd him 
that in à very ſhort time he Would procure another for 
him. —Farquhat, who could not bear the thöugbts of 
his wife and family being in diftrefs, and was therefore- 
ready to lay hold n any expedient for their relief, fol- 
bwed this piece of advice, and ſold his commiſſion ;- 
but to his great mortification and difappointment found, 
on a renewal of his applicatien to this inhuman noble- 
man, that he had either entirely{rgotren, or Had never 
intended co perform, the promi e had made bim.— 
This diſtracting fruſtration of all 1 wr fixed iffelf 


fo ſtrongly an our author's mind, that it ſoon brodghe 
n _ 4 
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* THE LI BE O , 
en him. a ſure, tho not a very ſudden deelenſion of na 
ü ture, which at length carried him off the ſtage. of life 
in the latter end of April 70), before he could well be 
ſaid to have run half his courſe; wie ne ee 
years of age when he. died. 

Not withſtanding; the ſeyeral Aroma vex-· 
ations which this gentleman: met with during his ſhort. 
ſtay in this tranſitory, world;, nothing ſeems ; to have 
by able to overcome. the readineſs of his genius or 

he eaſy, good nature of his diſpomion; for he began 
— finiſhed his well-known comedy. of the Beaux Itra- 
tagem in about ſix weeks, during his laſt ilineſs, not- 
withſtanding that he, for great part of the time, was 
extremely ſenſible of the approaches of death, and even, 
foretold what actually happened, viz. that, he ſhould 
die before,the run of it was over.—Nay in ſo calm and 
manly a manner did he treat the expectation of that, 
fatal event, as even to be able to exerciſe his wonted. 
| plealantry on the very. ſubje&.—For while his play was 
in rchearſal, bis friend Mr. Wilks, who. frequently. vi- 
| ſited bim during his illneſs, obſerving, to him that. Mrs 
Oldfield thought he had deal ioo freely: with the character 
of Mrs Sullen, in giving her to Archer, without ſuch a. 
proper. divorce. as might be a ſecurity for her honour, 

—+ Oh,”-replied the author, with his accuſtom'd. viva». 

city, „JI. will, if ſhe pleaſes, ſalve that immediately, by. 
6 getting a.real. divorce, marrying her myſelf, and. 
6« giving her my bond that. ſhe ſhall be a real widow. 
« in.leſs than a fortnight, —But nothing can giye a more 
perfect idea of that diſpoſition I have hinted at in him, 
than the very laconie but expreſlire.; billet which Mr 
Wilks found after his death among his papers directed 
to himſelf, and which, as a curioſity. in its kind, I can · 
not refrain from giving to my We it was as follows. 
i Dear Bob, P 

£14 have not any thing to leave thee. to perpetuate my. 
« memory, but two helpleſs girls; look upon them ſome- 


6s, times, and think of him dba way to the laſt moment 


* * of his life, * 
5 Enel db nal. 
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Nor would it be doing juſtice to Mr Wilkes q 
not to obſerve in this place, that he paid the woſt pune· 
tual regard to the requeſt of his dying friend; by ſhe w- 
ing them every act of regurd, and when they became 
fit to be put out into the world, ee — for 
each of them for that purpoſe. £ | 
© MrParquhar'sprivatecharater may be fully gathers 
from what has been already ſaid; yet it may not be 
improper to obſerve, chat from his beta vibe to his wife, 
and his apparent tenderneſs towards his children, he 
muſt have been poſſeſſed of excellent moral qualities; 
and deſerved a much better fate than what he met with. 
As a writer, the opinions of critics have been various; 
the general character which has been given of his come» 


dies is, that the ſucceſs of moſt of them far exceeded 


the author's expectations; that he was particularly 


happy in the choice of his ſubjects, which he always took 
care to adorn with a great variety of characters and 


incidents; that his ſtile is pure and unaffected, his wit 
natural and flowing, and his plots generally well con- 
trived,—But then, on the contrary, it has been objected, 
that he was too haſty in his productions; that his works 


are looſe, tho? indeed not ſo groſsly libertine as thoſe 


of ſome other-wits-of his time; that his imagination, 
tho? lively, was capable of no great compaſs, and his 


wit, tho? paſſable, not ſuch as would gain ground on 


conſideration.— In a word, he ſeems to have been a 
man of a genius rather ſprightly than great, rather 
flowing than ſolid ; his characters are natural, yet. not 
over ſtrongly mark'd, nor peculiarly heightened ; yet, 
as it is apparent he drew his obſervations from thoſe 
he converſed with, and formed all his portraits from 
nature, it is more than probable, that if he had lived 
to have gained a more general knowledge-of life, or 
his circumſtances had not been ſo ſtraitened as to pre- 
vent his mingling with perſons of rank, we might have 
ſeen his plays embelliſhed with more finiſhed. characters, 
and adorned with a more poliſhed dialogue. 


On the whale, however, his pieces are very enter⸗ 
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eaiging, and almoſt, al}, of hem, after near threeſcore 
years have paſſed over them, are ſtill ſome of the great- 5 
elt favourites of the public. His Toi Rivals has bees 
conſidet d by the! critics as:his. moſt perfect, regular and 
Eoiſh'd:play, vet it is far from ſtanding in the ſame rank 5 
of preference with the audience; which is one inſtauce 
among many: that ſerve to.evince that. the art of plea- 
ung in dramatic writings, and more. eſpecially in come- 
dy, frequently depends on à certain happineſs, which K 
cannot be reduc'd — ne 
en eee 5 . To Man 
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Enter Bonrract e [Barbell rings. 


BONIFACE, 


inter at maid, Cherry, daughter Chery 
all aſleep? all dead? 


1 Enter CHERRY, running. 


Cher. Here, here. Why d'ye ba wl ſo, father? D'ye 
think we have no ears? 

Bon. You deferve to have none, you young minx :— 
the company, of the Warrington coach has ſtood in the 
hall this hour, and no body to ſhew them to their 
chambers, 

-. Cher. And let em wait, * there's neither red · 
coat jn the coach, nor footman behind it. 

Bon. But they threaten to go to another inn to-night, 

Cher. That they dare not, for fear the coachman 
ſhou'd. overturn them to-morrow. [Ringing.] Coming, 
coming: here's the London coach arriv'd, 


Enter 7 everal people with trunks, hand- boxes, with h other 
| laggage, and croſt the tage. 
Bos. Welcome, ladies. 
- . Cher. Very e geatlemen. 


—— Chamberlain, 
ſhew the Lyon and the Roſe. [Exit with the companye 
Vox. IV. | B 


a4 The BEAUX STRATAGEM. 4 l. 


Eater AIMWELL in a riding habit, ARCHER as ones, 
carrying a porimanteuu. 

Bon. This way, this way, .gentlemen. 

Aim. Set down the R_ go-to the By, and ſes 
any horſes, wellrubbd, ,, -. 1 

Arch. 1 ſhall, 8 Mirw.. [xx 

Aim. You're my landlord, I ſuppoſe ? 

. Bon. Yes, Sir, I'm old Will Boniface, Hue yel 
Lnown:upen:this road, 9+ the-ſaving is... an 

Aim. Oh! Mr Boniface, your ſervant. 

Bon. O! Sir — What will your honour pleaſs to 
drink, as the ſaying is?? 

Aim. I have heard your town of Litchfield much 
Fam'd for ale; I think DI taſſe that, _ 

Bon. Sir, I have now in my cellar ten tun of the beft 
ale in Staffordihire ;;*tis ſmooth as oil, ſweet as milk, 
ear as amber, and ſtrong as brandy, and will be juſt 
Foirteen:pears-old the fifth. day of next March, old ſtyle, 

Aim. You're very exact, I find, in the age of your ale. 

Bon.” As punctual, 'Sir, as I 1 in the age of my chil- 
Aren: I'll ſhew you ſuch ale. Here, tapſter. 
wroach number 1706, as the ſaying is. —Sir, you ſlrall 
taſte my anno domini.—-I have liv'd in Litchfield, man 
and hoy, above eight - and- fifty years, and, I n. 
hate not conſumed-eight-and-fifty ounces of meat. 

Aim. At a meal, ou. n, if one may n your 
Lenſe by your. bulk. ä 

Bon. Not in my life, Sir: I have fed purely. upon ale; 
I have ate my ale, drank my ale, and 1 — 1551 
upon ale. 5 


Enter Tara ent a tan ard. 


Now, Sir, you ſhall ſee [filling It out.] Your Werlhip's 
health : Ha! delicious, delicious! fancy it Burgundy, 
any fancy it, and 'tis worth ten {killings a quart, 
Aim. d- in.] 'Tis: confounded ſtrong. OTC 
Bon. Strong! It · muſt Ae or et wou'd we v 
Nroug that drink it ? 19 FE 


Ak Ti BYAUX'STRATACEM. * 

Bone Eighi- and. fifty years; upon my credit, Sir; 
bu it kill'd my wife, poor woman! e dhe foying * 
Aim. How came that to pas? 

Bos. I don't know how, Sir; ne would not let he: 
ale take its natural courſe, Sir; ſhe was for qualifying: 
it every now and then with a dram, as the ſaying is; 
and at honeſt gem l man that came this way from lre- 
land, made-her a preſent of a dogen bottles of uſque-- 
baugh - but the poor woman was never well after: but, 
however, I was abliged&to the gentleman, you know. 
Aim. Why, was it the uſquebaugh thar/killd: her? 
Jon My Lady Bountiful ſaid ſo She, good lady, 
did what could be dons; ſhs cur'd her of three tym 
panies but the fourth carried ber off; but ſhe's bappys- 
and I'm contented, as the ſaying/is- 1005 3 
Ain, Who's that Lady Bountiful you mention? 

Bon. Ods my life, Sir, we'll drink-ber health C ιι 
My Lady Bountiful is one of the beſt of women: her 
laſt huſband; Sir Charles Bountiſul, Jefs her- worth u. 
mouſand pound a year; and, I believe, ths lass out one 
half onꝭt in charitable uſes for the good of het neighbours;. 
ſhe cures:rheumatifins, ruptures, and broken ſhins in · 
men; green ſickneſs, obſtructions, and fits of the mo- 
ther in- women; the king's evil, chincougb, and chil- 
blains in children: in ſhort, ſhe has cured more peopte- 


in and about Litchfield within ten years, than the doc- 


tors have KuPd in twenty, and that's a bold word. 
Aim. Has the lady been any other way uſeful in her 


generation? 


Bon. Yes, Sir, ſue has a · daughter by Sir Charles, the- 
feſt woman in all our county, and the greateſt. for- 
tune : ſhe has a ſon too, by her firſt huſband, Squire 
Sullen, who married a fine lady from. London others 
day; if you pleaſe, Sir, we'll drink.his heakh. ng 

Aim. What ſort of a man is he? . 


Bon, Why, Sir, the wan's well enough; lays "RI 


"thinks lefs, and dees—nothing at all, Nin: but he's . 
man of great eſtate, and values no body. 


Aim. A ſportſman, I ſuppoſe? 25, 
| Bon, Yes, Sir, be's a man of pleaſure ;. he. plays at- 
„ 
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whiſk, and ſmokes his pipe cight-and-fort hours to- 


gether ſometimes. 
Aim, A fine ſportſman, truly | and married, you ſay? 
Ben. Ay, and to a curious woman, Sir. —But he's 


— wants it here, Sir. [Pointing to his. forehead. 


Aim. He has it there, you mean. 

Bon, That's none of my buſineſs ; he's my landlord, 
and fo a man, you know, wou'd not —— But, i- cod, 
he's no better than Sir, my humble ſervice to you. 
[Drinks.] Tho? I value not a farthing what be can de 
to me I pay him his rent at quarter -day; I have a good 
running trade; I have but one daughter, anc le can give 
ber——But no matter for that, 

Am. Yowre very happy, Mr Boniface ; pray, "1 
other company have you in town? 


Bon. A power of fine ladies; DPT 


the French officers. 
Aim. O that's right, you. have a _Y many of thoſe 
gentlemen : Pray, how do you like their company? 
Bon, So well, as the ſaying is, that I cou'd wiſh we 
had as many more of em; they're full of money, and 
pay double for every thing they have ; they know, Sin, 
that we paid good round taxes. for the taking of em, 


and fo they are willing to reimburſe us a little: one of 
em lodges in my houſe. 


Enter ARCHER. 
, Arch. Landlord, there are ſome French gentlemen 


; below that aſk for you. 


Bon. I'll wait on 'em,——Does your maſter ſtay 
| Jong in town, as the ſaying is. | [To Archer» 

Arch. I can't tell, as the. ſaying is. 

Bon. Come from London? 

Arch. No. 

Bon. Going to London, mayhap. 

Arch. No. 


Bon. An odd fellow this ! [Bar-bell rings.) I beg 


your worſhip's pardon, Pl wait on Rn in half a mi- 
nute. ws [Exit. 


Archer, welcome to Life, 


yoluti 
and he 
Aim 
tits as 
great « 
done u 
Londoi 
my fer: 
Are 
But wh 
Aims 
Are 
have ve 
let me 
experie 
than th 
indeed, 
we cam 
want ei 
Aim. 
tence e 
Warrant 
Yolwtited 
Arch, 
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Arch. I thank thee; my dear brother in iniquity. 
Aim. Iniquity! prithee leave canting; you 1 4 
change your, ſtyle wh your dress. 
Arch. Don't miſtake meg Aimwell” wells n 17 
matim, that there's no ſcandal like rage, nor any crime 
ſo ſhameful as poverty. Men muſt not be poor ; idles- 
nefs is the root of all evil; the world's wide enough 
let 'em buſtle: Fortune bas taken the weak under her 
protection, but men of ſenſe are left to their induſtry. 


Aim. Upon which topie we proceed, and, I think; . 
lackily hitherto. Would, not any man ſwear now that 


I am a man of quality, and yon my ſervant, teak 
our intrinſie value were known 
Arch. Come, come, we are the men 2 
value, who can ſtrike our fortunes out of "ourſelves; 
whoſe worth is independent of aceidents in life, or re- 
volutions in government: we have heads to get tnowey, - 
and hearts to ſpend iti. 
Aim. As to our hearts, Ane a 
tits as any w ithin twenty degrees; but I can have no 
great opinion of our heads from the ſervice they have 
donè us hitherto, unleſs it be that they brought us from 
London hither to Litchfield, - made me a Tora; 2 
my ſervant. 
Arch. That's more than you cow@-expett deux 
But what money have we left? © 
Ain But two hundred pounds. - 
Arch: And our horſes, eloaths, b Sr. why, we 
have very good fortunes now for moderate people; and 
let me tell you, that this two hundred pounds; with the - 
expetierice that we are now maſters of, is à better eſtate 
than the ten thouſand we have ſpent. _— Our friends, 
indeed, began to ſuſpect that our pockets were low; but 
we came off with flying colours, — no en of | 
want either in word or deed.” © 
Aim. Ay, and-our geing te Bruſſels 8 was a yoo pre- 
tence enough for our ſudden diſappearing; aud, 1 
warrant yd our friends qi 9 that we Wee gone a 
Lolunteering. 2 
dear Arch. Why; "Cali, if this projes fits n waſte 
| 3 


nen 
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come to that. I am for venturing one of the hundreds, 
3f you will, upon; this knight-errantry ; but in caſe it 
ſhould fail, we'll reſerve: the other to carry us to ſome 
eounterſcarp; where we may die, as we lid, in a blaze. 

Aim. With all my heart; and we have liv'd Kam 
' Ambers we oan't ſay that wo have ſpent our fortunes, 

but that we have enjoy'd em. 

Arch Right; ſo much pleaſure for ſo much money 3 
we have had our pennyworths; and had I millions L 
would go to the ſame market again. O London, London 
Woll, we have had our ſhare, and let us be thankful - 
paſt pleaſures, far ought I know, are beſt; ſuch we are 
ſure of: thoſe to eome may diſappoint us. But you 
command for the dax: —at Nottingham, you __ 7 
am to be maſter. 

Aim, And at Lincoln, J again. 

Arch. Then, at Norwich I . which, 1 think, 
mall be our laſt ſtage; for, if we fail there, we'll embark 
b 009g: bid adieu to "ROO, and welcome Mars. 

Ain. A match! 


Enter BONIFACE» 
Aim. Mum. 
| Bon. What will your Worſhip pleaſe to have for ſupper? 
Aim. What have you got? 
Bon, Sir, we have a delicate piece of beef i in the pot, 
and a pig at the fire, 
Aim. Good ſupper- meat, I muſt confeſs. I can't 
eat beef, landlord. 
Arch. And I hate Pig, EO NG 
Aim. Hold your prating, Grab! Do you know who 


you are ? [ Aſide, 
Bon. Pleaſe to. beſpeak. e elſe; I bave every 
wing in the houſe. 


Aim. Have you any veal? 

Bon. Veal! Sir, we- had a delicate Join of rags on 
Wedneſday laſt. 
Aim. Have you got any fiſh, or wildfowl?.. 7 

Bon, As for fiſh, truly, Sir, we are an inland town, 
and indifferently provided with fiſh, that's the. truth 


keeping 
at a mir 


deſt par 


AA 1. The BEAUX' STRATAGEM: 120 
en't ; but then for eee ene 


of rabbets. 4 of tt r . 
ſricaſſeed.. "Th 


Ain. Get me we 

Bon. Fricaſſeed ! Lard, Sir, they'll ext mach bees 
ſmother'd with onions. 

Arch. Pſhaw ! rot your onions b | 

Aim. Again, firrah !—— Well, landlord, nia is 
pleaſe ; but hold, have a ſmall charge of money, 4 


your houſe i is ſo full of ſtrangers, that I believe it max 


be ſafer in your cuſtody than mine; for when this 
fellow of mine gets. drunk, he minds nothing, ——Here, 
ſirrah, reach me the ſtrong bon. py 
Asch. Yes, n will give us reputation. | 
[Aſfide.. Brings the box. 
w Here, landlord, the locks are ſealed down both 
for your ſecurity. and mine; it holds ſomewhat above 
two hundred pounds; if you doubt it, I'll count them to 
you after ſupper : but be ſure you lay it where I may 
have it at a minute's warning; for my affairs are a littls 
dubious'at preſent ; perhaps I may be gone in half an 
hour; perhaps I may be your: gueſt till the beſt part of 
that be ſpent; and pray order your hoſtler to keep my 
horſes: ready ſaddled: but one thing above the * 
muſt beg, that you would let this fellow. have none of 


your Anne Domini, as you call. it ;—for he's the moſt 


in ſufferable ſot.— Here, ſirrah, light me to mx chamber. 
Arch, Yes, Sir. | [Exit rc by Archer, 
Zon. Cherry, daughter Cherry. 
f 4 Enter Curnxy. 3 


| Cher. Dye call, father? att 

Bos. Ay, child, you, muſt; lay by this, box for the 
gentleman, *tis full of money. | 

Cher. Money! all that money! ks le. father, d 
ths gentleman comes to. be cholen. parkament- man. 
Who is he? | | 
Ben. I dart know what to make of him z he-talks of - 
keeping his horſes ready ſaddled, and of going perhaps 
at a minute's warning, or. af e | 
men 


M4 
_ 


8 
' 
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Ster. Ayl ten to one, father, he's a highwayman. 


Bon. A highwayman! upon my life, „ you * 
Bit i, and this box-is' fome wewiynrckatod 


Cher. He don't belong to our gang. 45 . 
Bon. What horſes have ey? s wn? 0 "I 
Otter. The maſter rides upon a Mea. 


Von. A-blatk! ten to dne the man 2 black 


e ; and ſince he don't belong to our fraternity, we 


may betray him with a ſaſe conſeience t I don't thiak ie it 


awful to harbour any rogues but my own. Look ye, 
child, as the ſaying is, we muſt go cunningly to work; 
- proofs we muſt have; the gentleman's ſervant loves 


drink, I'H ply. him that way z and ten to one he loves a 


wench, you muſt work him rother way. Had. 


"ry (43 mos . L enn ac 1 15. 


hearted woman, and I catit tell how far her good nature 


might have extended for the good of her children. 
This landlord of mine, for I think. I can call him no 
more, would betray his gueſt, and ren cg ; 


ter-into the bargain, —by a footman tos! 
b eie) 
Enter ARCHER. 1 


gary What foorinan, pray, miltreſs, is ſo happy as 
to be the ſubject o pul gan contemplatiom ?? 


Cher. Whoever be is, friend, he&1l'-be bot lille the 
better fort. let: ag RE a nne 
Areh. I hope #6; for Pmiſute "og did not alan of ine, 
- Cher. Suppoſe. I had? 
. Arch. Why then you're but even n 01 Gor the 
minute I came in, I Was conlideriog in what planus 1 
Mould make is to 1 0:50 ran il griig+s. 
Ober. Love to me, "Gltn@?o cis foie $17 
Archi. Yes, child, N ih 16 an fd 


1 


" "Cher." Father, wou'd your Bowe me give wy! ſecrer for 


Hob. Conſider, band Mere ed hundred ee to 
boot. ” [Ns ging withour.] Coming, coming. —.—Cbile, 
mind your buſineſs. on. Þ | [Exit Bon. 
Ces. What a rogue is my father My father l I 
deny it. My mother was a good, generous; free - 
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Cher. Child ! Manners; if you' kept a little more 
diſtance, friend, it would become you much better. 

Arch. Diſtance ] good night, ſaucebon. [ Going. 

Cher. A pretty fellow ; I like his pride. Sir, pray, 
Sir; you ſee, Sir, [Archer returns.) I have the credit 
to be intruſted with your maſter's fortune here, which 


{ets me a degree above bye HERES; I hope, Sir, you 
2'n't affronted. 


Aren. Let me look you full in the face, and PN tell 
you whether you can affront me or no 8death, 


child, you have a pair of delicate eyes, and you don't 
know what to do with em . 
Cher, Why, Sir, don't 1 foe; 2085 body? 7 
Arch. Ay, but if ſome women had em, they 2 
kill every body. Prithee inſtrut me; I wou'd fain 
make love to you, but I don't know what to ſay. 
Chor. Why, did you never make love to any body before? 
Arch. Never to a perſon of your figure, I can aſſure 
you, Madam; my addreſſes always have been confined 


to perſons within my on _ I never * o 
high before. | 


ARCHER 8 
But you look ſo bright, 
And are dreſi#d- ſo right, | 
That a man wou'd ſwear you're. right, 
As arm was e er laid over, v | 
Such an air | W 
You freely wr 
. © © To enſnare, * 1 | 
As makes each gueſt a lover > > . 
Since Aer, Ow dear, Pm your gueſt, 
_ give me of tho bet 
” of 22 4 ready dreſt. Wa 
Since then, my dear, ke. 
Cher. by Gabe think of this man? 4. ] wil 
you give me that ſong, Sir? 
Arch, Ay, my dear, take it while it is warm. [Kiſs wal 
Death and fire I her Tips are honeycombs. 4 1 
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22 The BEAU X STRATAE EM. Aan. 
Ce. And 1 wilt there bad been a farm of bees 
my to have ſtung vou for your impudence. 
Arch. There's a warm of Cupids, my nieele Winz 
| ar has done the buſineſs much better. 
ber. This fellow is milbegotten as well us I. Li. 


11 „ 


MS your nate Sir: 


Klartin. 
cher. Where were wal Porn *. 
Arch. In St Martin's parifh. 
Gher, What was your father? 
- Arch, Of —of—St Martin's 2 
Cher. Then, friend, good ght. | 
? "ROI J 4356 u 

Chor. You may e were. | 
a! Are. Upon What? ns. eh! 
Ober. That you're very e 
Arch, That you're very handſome. 
e That yowre a footmany nm. 
Arel. That eure an angel. d eee eee 
| Cher. 1 ſhall be rude. . AVIS 1). 
Arch, So ſhall J. | 


1 


TYAN 
Cher. Let go my fand. 117 
Arch. Give me a. ag Loi, lu. 
[Boniface.c Pn tans b. Cherry! K 


Cher. Em M Faih er calls; you plagny devi},. 


how. durſt you ſtop my — e Offer to follow me 
one ſtep, if you dare. n at 2 7. 
Arch. A fair challenge, by this light; this is a pretty 


fair opening of an- adventyre ; but we are 1 


. wp Xx 
= ee 


errant, and ſo n * our 3 SITE. * 
A 0 T+ II. bh 86 


SENI L 
| A Gallery in Lady,B Boumtifpl's _— 
w SOLEEN and Bob meeting. - 


«Dozinda? fs 
Who] my. dear Siſter ; ; are you for church i 


morning? 


Ach. Name! * 1 bare ſortzot it. [Aſide.} Oh! 


you urg 
the moſt 
Mrs & 
Dor. 1 
Mr.. &. 
Dor. 
quality. 
Mrs . 
for an 
my bene1 
it, Mada! 
out of w 
pleaſures 
Dor. 
affords, 
Mrs S. 
Doſt thin 
of ditches 
wiſely: for 
lures, :hat 
of drinkin 
bacco wit 
brewing : 
with the 
Dor. 1 
power to 
entertains 
4 little be 


Id II. The BEAUX $TRATAGEM 123 

Art Full Any where to pray; for Heaven alone can 
help me: but Ib think, Dorinda, there's no form of 
prayer in the liturgy againſt bad huſbands. 

Dor. But there's a form of law at Doctor's Commons:; 
and I ſw ear Siſter gullen, rather than ſee you thus con- 
tinually 'diſcontented, + L-wou'd adviſe you to apply to 
that; for beſides the part that I bear in your vexatious 
broils, as being ſiſter to the huſband/ and friend to the 
wife, your examples give me ſuch an impreſſion of ma- 
rrimony, that I ſhall be apt to condemn my perſon to 
a long vacation all its life. But ſuppoſing, Madam, 
that you brought it to a caſe oi ſeparation, what can 
you urge againſt your huſband? My brather-1 ay, ir, 
the moſt conſtant man alive. 

Mrs Sul. The moſt conſtant huſband, I n *. 

Dor. He never ſleeps from you. 13 

Mrs Sul. No, he always ſleeps with we. * 

Dor. He allows ne 4 maiatenanen e to: your h 
quality. 

Mr Sul. A maintenance 9 take n ein 
for an hoſpital child, that I muſt ſit down and bleſs 
my benefactors, for meat, drink, and cloth As I take 
it, Madam, I brought your brother ten thoũſisnd pounds, 
zun, bout of n . ſome Peet , calld 


% I 1 


erry! dleaſures. y 
devil, Dor. Tou ſhare in all mme pleaſures thas the- country 


Mrs Sud. Gee jor RY) wake and emen 

pretty Doſt think, child, that my limbs were made for leaping 

;ghtsy of ditches, and clambring over ſlyles; or that my parents, 

Exit; I viſely foreſeeing-my future happineſs in country plea» 

5 ſures, had early inſtructed me in rural accompliſhments 

of drinking fat ale, playing at whiſt, and ſmoaking to- 

5 bacco with my huſband; or of ſpreading. of plaiſters, 
p brewing :of diet- drinks, and Aſtilling i g NIN £4 

with the good old gentle woman my mother-in-law ? *: - 

Dor. Im iforry; Madam, that it is not more in our 

power to divert you; I cou'd wiſh, indeed, that our 

entertainments were a little more polite, r your taſte 

a litile leſs ade but pray, Madam, how came the 
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pPoets and philoſophers, that labour'd ſo much in hunt - 
ing after pleaſure, to place it at laſt in a country life ? 
Mrs Sul. Becauſe they wanted money, child, to find 
out the pleaſures of the town: did you ever hear of a 
poet or philoſopher worth ten thouſand pounds? if you 
can ſhew me ſuch a man, Ill lay you fifty pounds you'll 
find him ſomewhere within the weekly bills. Not that I 
diſapprove rural pleaſures, as the poets have painted 
them in their landſcapes; every Phillis has her Cory don; 
every murmuring ſtream, and every flow'ry mead, gives 
freſh alarms to love.—Beſides, you'll find that their 
couples were never marry'd.—But yonder I ſee my Co- 
rydon, and a ſweet ſwain it is, Heaven knows! Come, 
Dorinda, don't be angry, he's my huſband, and your 
brother, and between both is he not a ſad brute? 
Dor. I have nothing to ſay to your 15 of him, 
you're the beſt judge. 
Mrs Sul. O ſiſter, ſiſter! if ever you waarey; beware 
of a ſullen, ſilent fot, one that's always muſing, but never 
thinks. There's ſome diverſion in a talking block- 
head; andjnce a woman muſt wear chains, I wou'd 
have the p]Wlure of hearing em rattle a little.—Now 
you ſhall but take this by the way, he came home 
this morning at his uſual hour of four, waken'd me out 
of a ſweet dream of ſomething elſe, by tumbling over 
the cea-rable, which he broke all to pieces; after his 
man and he has rolPd about the room, like ſick pal- 
ſepgers i in a ſtorm, he comes flounce into bed, dead as 
'a ſalmon into a fiſhmonger's baſket ; his feet cold at 
ice, his breath hot as a furnace, and his hands and his 
face as greaſy as his flannel night cap. Oh matri- 
 mony! matrimony ! He toſſes up the clothes with 
4 barbarous ſwing over his ſhoulders, diſorders the 
whole, oeconomy of my bed, leaves me half naked, and 
my whole night's comfort is the tuneable ſerenade of 
that wakeful nightingale his noſe.— 0 the pleaſure 
of counting the melancholy clock by a ſnoring huſband! 
 ———But now, ſiſter, you ſhall ſee how handſomely, 
being a well-bred man, he will beg my pardon, 


with! 


Sul 
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7 ” Rater N . * 


Fal. My head aches conſumedly... 
Mrs Sul. Will you be pleaſed, my dear, to W | 


"iy 


you with us this morning z n 

u' | Sul. No. Leh A ry Fes 1364 

at [ Dor. Coffee, brother? . a(t psf «A aa:460 2 
. Sul, Paw! 


' Mrs Sul. Will you pleaſe to-dreſs, and go 16 church | 
with me? the air f way help oa. 
, Sub Scrub? . 9 Ry 


: . Wb | 


« Scrub, Sir? 
. Sol. What day & 16? woek is this 2. , 

Scrub, Sunday, an't pleaſe your Worſhip... 

Sul. Sunday l bring me a dram; * FA S. 
out the veniſon-paſty, and a tankard of mon beer up- 
on the hall-table, IAI go to breakfaſt. L Going. 

Dor. Stay, ſtay, brother, you ſhan't _ of ſoz you 
vere very naught laſt night, and muſt mgke your wife 
reparation: come, come, brother, wont N aſk pardon? 

Ful. For what? 1 
Dor. For being drunk laſt nicht. 2 
Sul. T:can afford it, can't 12 

Mrs Sul. But I can't, Sir. 5 

Sul. Then you may let it alone. 
es Sul. une Me thay bis en 
be borne. 

Sul. Pm glad ont. 

Mrs Sul. What is the reaſon, Si, tat you uſs ws 
thus i 

Sul. Scrub! | 

Scrub. Sir! han aac 

Sul. Get things ready to ſhave my head. ; [ Exit. 
Mrs Sul. Have a care of coming near his 
Scruh, for fear you meet ſomething there that may turn 
the edge of your razor, [Exit Scrub.] Inveterate ſtupi- 
dity! Did you ever know ſo hard, ſo obſtinate a ſpleen 
as his? O ſiſter, iter | I wo m ba! . 

Voi. W. ar last a Bi Ad cent 


- 1 --—— — ————_ 
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Gere for humbling a wife? 


. Hhim, if you dealt fairly. 
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*>beaſt, tilFT get him to town; London, dear London! is 


:the place for managing and breaking a huſband, 
Dor. And has not a heſband the lame opportunities 


Me Sul. No, no, child; tis a Nanding maxim th 
-conjugal diſcipline, that when, a man you'd enſlave his 
wife, be hurries her into the country; and when a lady 
Would be arbitrary with her huſband, ſhe wheedles her 
Sooby up to town, A man dare not play the tyrant 
in London, becauſe there are ſo many examples to en- 
courage the ſubje& to rebel. O Dorinda, Dorinda! a 
ine woman may do any thing in London :-0' my con- 
Acience, ſhe-may raiſe an army SY forty thouſand men. 

Dor. '1-fancy, Siſter, you bave a mind fo be trying 
your power that way here in Litchfield z you have 
«drawn the French: Oount ts yeur colours already. 
Mes Sul. The French are 4 people _ nt lie 
_— their gallantries? 

Dor. And ſome Engliſh that T Know, Sir are net 
inverſe to ſuch amuſements. 

= Sul. Well, Siſter, ünce a. tuch wulf out, K 
wy! do as well now as hereafter; I think one way to 
:Touſe'my lethargic, ſottiſh huſband,” is to give him a ri- 
«val; Tecurity begets negligence in all people, and men 
_ be alarm'd to make em alert in their duty: wo- 
emen are like pictures, of no value in the hands of a fool, 

Kill he bears men of lente bid: high! for the purchaſe: 
© Dor; This miglit de, Siſter, if my brother's-tnder- 
MNanding were to be- convinc'd into a paſſion for you; 
but, I believe, there's a natural aberſion of his fide; 
rand I fancy, Siſter, that you don't come much: behind 


Mrs Sul. I own it; we are onlted (olegaiatons, 
fire and water. 'But-I:cou'd be contented} with à great 
many other Wies, to *humour the Won ſbriosd vulgar, 
and give che world an appearance of li ing well with 
my huſband, coud- bring him but to diflemble, *. 80 
2 to keep! me in countenance: | 

Dor. But How'do you: know, Siſter, but mat 80 
** rbufing your huſband'by this artifice to a counierſeit 
I e-ſhould. awake in a real _ Ji -20%7 


[aA him: If I can't en 
one, I wou'd-proveke him to-the other; 

Dor. But hom muſt I behave myſelf bauen re) 

Mrs Sul. You muſt aſſiſt me. 2) {2 

Dor. What, again} my on brother? 0 

Mrs Sul. He's but half, a brother, and Im — 
tire friend: if I gs a ſtep beyond the: bounds of ho- 
nour, leave me; till then, I expect you ſhould go along: 
with me e 1 The Counts mmm 
to-day. on . 

Dor. T een ching, Sfter, bar 1 1 bke- 
that man. N 
n. Mrs Sul Yow like withing +: your dion Tome 2 
ing love and death have their fatalities, and ſtrike hame:- 
ave one time or other :z=—you'll pay for all one day,” E= 
' warrant ye.— But come my r 10 tea is Too and tis 
almoſt nn. — 


+448 C E N E, The. la, 15 " 
Enter AIMWELL dreſ? 4,” and AnchER. | 


4 And vas ſhe the daughter of the.houle 7 4 

Arch. The landlord is ſo blind as to 9 bus N 
dare {wear ſhe. has better blood ner veins. | 

Aim. Why doſt tliink ſo? = 

Arch. Becauſe the baggage has a pert jene i go gu * 
fe reads plays, keeps 4 monkey, and.is.croubled with, 


vapours. 
Aim, By which diſcoveries I gueſs thay eg” 
more of her. 
Arch. Not yet, faith. the lady Hires dk ur, 
forlooth, nothing under a gentleman 
Aim. Let me take her in hand. 
Arch. Say one word more o that, and PH a 
myſelf, ſpoil your ſport there, and evefy. where elſe = 
look ye, Aimwell, every man in his own here. W 
Aim. Right, and TOs you mull pimp * your - 
maſter, „. A 
k Arch In the ** j ug 3 Sir, Me I have - 
ſery'd myſelf, —But to our 8 ul 
C2: 


wah . 
5 * 
— U — — 


| R * 


oa 


2 The BEAUX STRATAGEM: A® i. 


dreſs'd, Tom, and make ſo handſome a. figure; that I 
fancy you may do execution. in a country church 3 the 
exterior part ſtrikes firſt, and youre in rwe to 
make that impreſſion favourable, + 

Aim. There's ſomething in that-which may turn to 


advantage: the appearance of a ſtranger in à country 


church, dra ws as many gazers. as a blazing ſtar ; no- 
ſwoner he comes into the cathedral; but a train of whiſ- 
pers runs buzzing round the congregation in a moment 
— Who is he? Whence comes he? Do you know him? 
ben I, Sic, tips me the verger half a crown; he 


pockets the ſimony, and inducts me into the beſt pew-. 
in the church; I pull out my ſ{auffboxg turn wyſelf 


round, bow to the biſhop, or-the dean, if he be the 
_ eommanding officer, ſingle out a beauty, rivet both my 

eyes. to- hers, ſet my noſe a bleeding by the ſtrength of 
Imagination, and ſhew the whole church my concern, 
by my endeavouring to hide it: after the ſermon, the 
whole town gives me to her · for a lever, and by perſua- 
ding the lady that -I am dying far her, the tables are 
turned, and ſhe in good earneſt falls in love with me. 

Arch. There's nothing in this, Tom, without a pre- 
cedent but inflead of riveting your eyes to a beauty, 
try to fix em upon a fortune; n our buſineſs at 
i preſent. OR. 

Aim. Pſhaw ! no woman can be a beauty wiihout 4 
fortune. Let me alone for a markſman, 

Arch. Tom! | ; 

Im. Ay t * +4 

Arch, When were you at FOR" bende pray? 

Aim. Um—T was there at the eoronation. 

Arch. And how can you expect a bleſing by going i 
church now? 

Aim. Bleſſing! nay, Frank, I aſk hut for a wiſe. [Exit 

Arch. Truly the man is not very unreaſonable in his 
demands. 


Enter Box NIFACE. and Curany. 


* A 9 


+ Exit ar rhe oppoſite door. 


Bon, Well, daughter, as the ſaying ay have you 


Gib. 
Bon. 

7 Gib. 
nourab 
two hu 
or ſav*c 
three 
ſame ye 
took th 
their ſy 
which t 
but I f 
pawnbre 
of quali 
Cher. 
» Gib. 
lady juſt 
cargo, a. 
drive; i 
and ſo fa 
forgot, n 
Cher. 
Gib. | 
lady's un 
GI 
Gib. V 
lady that 
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+ Cher.) Pray, facher; don't put me upon getting an 
thing out of a man; I'm but young, you _— _— 
and don't underſtand: wheedlin g 1 on 

Bon. Voung! why, you jade, as the Aying i — 
any woman wheedle that is not young? Your. mether 
was uſeleſs at ſive an twenty Would you make yaur 
mother a whore, and me a cuckold, as the ſaying is? K 
tell you, his filence confeſſes it, and his maſter ſpends - 
his money fo freely, and is ſo much a gentleman every 
manner of ways. that he muſt be a e Eren „ 


Enter Giver in"d cloak," * 1 SJ 


Gib. Landlord, landlord, i 18 the.coalt en PEN 
Bon. O Me Gibbet, what's the new? 
Gib. No matten Age ho: queſtions, all's 2 and hoy - 
— ; here, my dear Cherry, Gives her 4, bag. : 
two hundred ſterling pounds, as good 88. ever 9 
or ſav'd a rogue; lay em b with the reſt ; anꝗ here - 
three wedding —or mourning rings, tis much the 
ſame you know. Here; two ſilver hilted/ſwerds; I 1 
took thoſe from fellows: that never thew any part.of : 
meir ſwords but the hilts: here is à diamond necklace - 
which the lady hid in · the privateſt» place in the coach. 
but I found it out: this gold Walch I took from a 
pawnbroker's wife, it was left in her hands by; a maſon | 
of quality, there's the arms upon the caſe, 1 
Cher. But who had you the money from 2 
Gib. Ah, poor woman! I» pitied — — 
lady juſt eloped from her huſband ; ſhe had made 3 
cargo, and nas beube:forirekund; as hard as ſhe cou 
drive; ſhe told me of her huſband's barbarous uſages 
and ſo faith I left her half a crown, But I bad almoſt 
ſorgot, my dear Cherry, I haute oth woolen for PW. 
Cher. Whatzigh 2? _ 
Gib. A pot of ceruſe, my child, that I took out of 
lady's under petticoat pocket. 
Gi. What, Mr. Gibbet, 90 100 thipk that 1 paint N 
Gib. Why, you jade, your betters do; Pm ſure the 
mY that I took it from had a cant upon her pgpd- 
Cc 3 


DRE 


320 1 STRATAGEM: | ua n. 


— robe rpery rea. ſecure'the 
Cher: ? will Gems hat * Ny Ser. 
Jon. But hark'ee, where's Hounſlow and Bagſhor ? 
Gib. They'Ilt be here-to-night,- - - 

Bon. D's know of aun cher genen o th pad 

en this mad * 

GN ier 
be 1 fine hs I are ttt Joge i th hut 

Juſt now. * 18 

Gib. The devil! ber ere ſoak em: 

Bon. Why, the one is gone to church. 

Gih. To church! That's ſuſpicious, I muſt confeſs. 
Bon. And the other is now in his maſter's chamber; 

de pretends to-de a ſervant rs dhe other; we cal im 

out, and pump him little b 
Gib. With all my heart. | 
* Bos. OT Mr Martin-? 


- Enter Auen BRy. combing a — and ſinging. 

Gtbs The roads are conſumed deep; Im as dirty as 
Old Brentford at Chriſtmas.—A good protty. fellow 
thats 'whoſe ſervant are you, friend? 
* Arc ll. My maſter's K 

Si. Really ? 

Arch. Really. | 
Gib. That's much. —The follow has been at — 
bee ee pray, Sir, whats is * maſter's 
name? 
ee. Tall all, dalk—[Sings, and rue 
f This is the moſt obſtinate curl 

Si. Tak you his name? 

Arch. Name, Sir—— Tall, all. 1 never - aſt'd 
Dim his name in my life.— Tall, wy dall | 

Bom What think you now? 6 

Gib. Plain, plain; he talks now as if he mated 
2 pray e r. * ma- 
Her tmave} > - © 


avch. A borſeback, 


fello! 
dont 


P” B <3 


, * 
V . 
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Gib. very well again; an old offender. ——— 
But I mea, does he go upwards: or 1 5 
Are. Downwards, I fear, Sir. — Tull, alk 
Gib. Pm afraid thy fate will be a contrary WY [ 
Bon Ha, ha, hal Mr Martin, you're very ds 
This gentlemar- is only travelling towards Cheſter, and 
would be glad of your company, that's all. Come, 
Captain, youll ſtay to-night, I ſuppoſe ; ru ſhew co 
de Oban Conan 7 37775 var iy ac. 
Gib. Farewell, friend 1 : euere 
Aren. Captain, your . pretty 
fellow! 'Sdeath, F. wonder that the officers of the army 
2 to of N all er in tan * _— 


own. ig 
| e n 77 


Cher. Gone, and Martin here! I 1 be did On | 
lilen.z I wou'd bave the merit of the diſeovery all my 
own, becauſe I wou'd oblige him to love me. [Aſide. 14 | 
Mr Martin, who was that man with my father ? _ 
Are. Some recruiting ſerjeant, or whipp'd-ous 
trooper, I ſuppoſe. 


Cher. All's ſafe, I find, *'  [Aſidel 
Arch. Come, my. dear, have you conn'd over the 
catechize I taught you laſt night? 1 
cher. Come, queſtion me. 2-45 Lum vs ng 
Arch. What is love? 5 


r I POT OM | 


how, and goes I know not when. | 
Arch. Very well; an apt ſcholar, be her under 
tie chin.] Where does Tove enter? 1 
Cher. Into the eyes. ROTH OAT re” 
Arch. And where go ou: OE 2422); 
Cher. I won't tell you. | we 
Arch. What are the objects of that i pation?" A 0 
cer. Youth, beauty, and clean linen. _ + 
Arch. The reaſon?  _ 4 
Cher, The two firſt are faſhionable in dats; * | 
the third. at court. N 
Arch, That's my dear. What are th ſigns and to 
kens of that paſſion? , e 


9 g * 7 
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als. A ſtealing look, a ſtammering tongue; words 
improbable,.defigns impoſſible, and actions impracticable. 

Arch. That's my-godd child; kiſs me... What 
muſt. a lover do to obtain his miſtreſs? 
Cher. He muſt adore the perſon: tharlifaains: him, | 
ke muſt bribe the chambermaid that betrays him, and 
court the mene walz he 
mu. 

Arch. Nay, child 1 muſt whip pow if you dow mind | 
your leſſon ; he muft. treat his oF 4 
Cher. o/ ay t He muſt treat his en reſpec, | 
his friends with indifference, and all the world with 
contempt; he muſt ſuffer» much, and fear morę; he 
muſt deſire much, and hope little; in- ſhort, he muſt 
embrace his ruin, and throw himſelf away. 

Arch. Had. ever, man fo hopeful a pupil, as mine ? | 
Come, my dear, why is love calld a Tiddle ? 6 
Cher. Becauſe being blind, he leads thoſe. that ſee 3 3 
had though a child, he governs a man. 
„ Arch. Mighty well. —And why is love peur d bind | 

* Cher. Becauſe the painters; out. of their weakneſs, or 
privilege of their art, choſe to hide thoſe eyes they 
could not draw. 
"Arch. That's my little. dear ſcholar, kiſs me again;— - 
And why ſhould love that's a child, govern a man? 
Cher. Becauſe that a child is the end of love: 
Arch, And ſo ends love's catechiſm. And now/ my | 
ear, we'll go in, and make my maſters bed. 

Fler. Hold, hold, Mr Martin you have taken a 
great deal 25 pains to inſtruct me, a and what oye — 
I have learn'd by it? r 

Arch. What? t 10 

Cher. That your diſcourſe TY your r hibit « * con- 
tradictions, and it wou'd be. nonſenſe in me to > believe | 
you a * any longer. | i 5 

Arch. Oons, what a witch it is! 

Cher, Depend upon this, Sir, nothing in that garb 
wall ever tempt me; for tho' T was born to ſervitude, 
L hate it. ——Own your, cndiging, ſwear you love me; 
and then—— ' 


% 
. 
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: Arch. And then we thall 8 wake wy makter's' bed? 
Cher. Les. 7» 
Are. You muſt know: thaw, that I am bene — "nh 

man, my edueation was liberal; but I went to London 


4 : a younger brother, fell into the hands of ſharpers, who 
* ſtripp'd me of my money, my friends diſowud me, and 
| now my neceflity brings me to what you ſees 1 


Cher. Then take my hand - promiſe to marry. me 
before you fleep, and I'll make "HOT Soya of two thou- 


&, ſand pounds. : 

th Are. How W, 5 

. Cher. Two thouſand. pounds that I have this minute 
ut in my pwn cuſtody ; ſo throw off your . this in- 


ſtant, and I' go find a parſon. 


e Arch. What ſaid you? a parſon! N 
, Chery What ! Da you ſcrbple? 
f i Arch. Scruple ! lt no, but—two thouſand pounds 
23 you ſay ? os : | 
Cher. And better. a 


Arch. Sdeath, what ſhall I do? — Put bark'ee, 
child, what need you make me maſter of yourſelf and 
money, when you may have the fame pleaſure out of 
me, and ſtill keep your fortune in your on hands? 

Cher. Then you won't marry me? (8 

Arch. I would marry you, but ——— - = 

Cher. O ſweet Sir, I'm your humble ſervant, you're 
fairly caught: wou'd you perſuade me that any genile= 
man who cou'd bear the ſcandal of wearing a livery, 
wou'd refuſe two thouſand pounds, let the condition be: 
what it wou'd — no, no, Sirx—But I hope fzowH' pardon 
the freedom I have taken, ſince it was only to inform 
myſelf of the reſpect that I ought to pay you. { Going. 

Arch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter !—Hold, Gong N. bans 
jou actually two thauſand-pounds 2 - 4 

Cher. Sir, I have my ſecrets as well as eds ad 
you pleaſe to be more open, I ſhall be more free; and: 
be aſſur'd that I have diſcoveries that will mateh yours, 
be they what they wil. —In the mean while be ſatisfied 
that no diſcovery. I make hall ever * you, but be 
fare of my father: Lat. 


| 
| 
| 
. 
1 
[ / 
| 
[ | 
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Archi. So- we're like to have as many adventures in 
our inn, as Don Quixote had in his. Let me ſee 
two thouſand pounds } If the wench wou'd promiſe to 
die when the money were. ſpetit, 3gad, one wou'd mar- 
ry her; but the fortune may go off in à year or two, 
and the wife may live Lord knows bow long! Then 
an innkeeper's daughter; au, . 1 NI 
8 me off. | 
. .For-whatſac'er the 018 chil. on F 
The angels fall, and twenty faults beſide, 
On earth, I'm ſure, mong us of mortal calling, 
* Pee ayes mai E 
21 "TY G3 TT _ 
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any = SULEER 6d Dofus. 
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Ir SULLEN.. * 43% FEY 
1 bas. etal ſiſter, let ————— — 
now we are friends indeed; for L ſhall have a ſe - 
cret of yours, as a pledge for mine now you'll be 
Sad for ſomething, I ſhall have F </avg the 


ſubjects of the ſex. n e UT. H 
Dor. But do you think that 1 am fo weak nn * 
| iu lens Wirh mafellow at firſt ſight ? 5 


Are Sul. Pſhaw l now you ſpoil ally 5 ſhou'd 105 | 
ve be as free in our friendſhips as the men? I warrant 
you; the gentleman has. got to his confident already, has: 
ayow'd his. paſſion, toaſted your health, call you ten 
thouſand. angels, has run over your lips, eyes, neck, 
hape, air, and every thing, in dripticn n warms 
their mirth to a ſecond enjeyment. 

Dor. Tour hand, ſiſter; I a'n't in Luc 

„Met Sul. So- ſhe's breeding already ome, .ehild, 
up with it—hem/a littleſo—now' tell me, don't you 
like the gentleman that we ſaw-at-eburch juſt noc? 
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Dor. The man's well enougk en 
Mrs Ful. Well enough! Is he net a dene 


o wann a ſtar, the man i the moon? 
r* Dor. O ſiſter, Fm extremely ill. 
o Mert Sal. Shall I ſend to 6 1 
en little of her cephalie plaiſter to put to the ſoles of your 
re; feet? or ſhall I ſend to the gentleman for fomething 
| for you?: Come; unboſom yourſelf—the man is per- 
ſectly a pretty fellow 5: 1 ond him when he n | 
into church. .* * 
Dor, I ſaw bim Fn and 9 air char 
" Jhone,:methought, like rays about his perſen. 
ita Mrs Sul. Well ſaid, up wii it. 
. Dor. No forward coquet behaviour, no airs to ſer 
. him off, no ſtudied - looks, nor artful anne 
a ture did ĩt al 1 
Mrs Sul. ten 6 boah öem s- 
0 Come e’ NN el 14 77 wil 
DoricBut then bis eise did pen obſerve his eyes? 
by Mrs Ful. ee neee pie” What of 
l his eyes ? g M bin td '63 g Aa of 
"2 Dor. ene, but ndt—renticring ; Fas ſeem'd to 
ee view, but never gaz d on any thing but me and 
| ſe-- bis looks fo; humble were, and yet ſo noble, that they 
Il be ain'd! ro:tellme that he: cond: with; pride die at My 
| the. feet, tho he feormd-ſlaveryiany where: elſe.'..” 4 


Mrs Sul. The pbyſic works m 


4nd yburſelf now, niy der??? ot 
r Dor. Hem! Much better, enen here com 
nö our Mercury! 5 8 


8 x , Enter 'SCRUB. 197 f St 
wail. 2 nat news. of the. gebtleman? 


u ten 
deck, . - Scrub. Madam, I have brought you a ue 
farms news. l 


Dor. Open it quickly; come. | 
Scrub, In the firſt place, 1 enquir Aube the, 3 


child, a was? They told me, he was a ſtranger. Secondly, I ad 
t you what the, gentlewan jwas ? They an{wer'd and ſaid, that 
2 W..cbcy. * ſaw Aim bolyre... APO I enquir'd what 
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coutitryman he was? They replied, "was more than derſt 
hey knew. Foutthly, 1 demanded whence he came? in th 
Their anſwer was, they cou'd not tell. And, fifthly, I chupe 
aſk'd whither be went? And they replied, they knew ſcour 
nothing of the matter. And this is all I cou'd learn. drop 
'Mr+ Sul. But what - do the people t Cauit they ourſe 
gueſs? + comp 
Scrub. Why, Jome think he's a ſpy, ſans: 1 he's 4 

a mountebank, ſome ſay one thing, ſome another; but "Ces 
for my own part, I believe he's a Jeſuit. Ham; a. fag'd! 
Dor. A Jeſuit! why a Jeſuit? | 402 
Scrub. Becauſe he keeps his horſes always ready fad. 050 
led, and bis footman talks French. g. Do, 
M-, Sul. His footman ! F 8 


Forub. Ay; he and the Count's footman were 8 „r 
a Prench like two intriguing ducks in a mill - pond; and I 3 
belie vd they talk'd'of me, for they laugh conſumedly. | 
Dor. What ſort of livery has the footman? 296 
Scrub. Livery! Lord, Madam, I took him for a cap- * 
tain; he's ſo bedizen'd with lace ; and then he has tops 
to his ſhoes, up to his mid- leg, a ſilver headed cane 
dangling at his knuckles :—he carries his hands in his 
; pockets, and walks juſt ſo—{Walks.in a French air.] and 
has a fine long perriwig tied up in a bag-——Lord, 
Madam, he's clear another ſort of a man than I. 
© Mrs Sul. That may eaſily be. But what * we 
do now, Siſter? WT tao gung a wh 
Dor. I have 1 This fellow has a world of Gmpli- 
city, and ſome cunning; the firſt hides the latter by 
abundance, Scrub. L yoord 
Scrub. Madam. 
Dor. We have a great mind to know whe this gentle- 
wan is, only for our ſatisfaction. 
"Scrub. Yes, Madam, it would be a fatixaftion, Ho 
doubt. 
Dor. You muſt go and get labs with his Wn 
man, and invite him hither" to drink a bottle of your 
ale, becauſe you're butler to-day. 
on Scrub. Yes, Madam, I am butler every Sunday. 
* Fol. O brave Siſter! o' my 2 you un- 
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asd your Lady ſhlp the favour' in my fer. 


derſtand the mathematics already. Tis * 
in the world; your mother, you know, wi ; 
in be got tothe aJchouſe : with his 

cd bog d me houſe \ will” be our on.. we , 
drop in by S .and afk the fellow ſome queſtions Dp, 
ourſelves. In the country, you know, any ftranger i is 
company, and we're glad to take up with the batler in 
a country-dance; and happy if he'll do us the favour. 

: Scrub; Ou, Madam you wrong me; 1 never re- 


2 d 514 i! Eu Gyesu *. Ras 16 4 t nennt 
Uni N ide e En 
Gp. Ladies, dinner's upon table. ö 


Dor. Serub, welFacale 7 0 e where | 
we ne: | . | 


1110 1 N E . OY 9g 5 
Enter AruwEi LL and ARCHER: * 

- bak "Way, "Yom; T'fd yoOH rin, 6 
Aim. A markſman! who fo blind cou'd be as net dif- 
cern à ſwan among the ravens 2? / | 
Arch. Well, but harbbe, Aimwell. ; 4 Ce 
Aim. Aimwell F call me Oroondates, Ceſario, Amadis, 
all that romance can in a lover paint, and then I'll an- 
wer. O Archer, T read ber thouſands in her looks; 
ſhe look'd like Ceres' in her harveſt; corn, wine, and oil, 
milk and honey, gardens, groves; and A nn, 

play'd on ber plenteous ſuce. 

Arch, Her face! her pocket, you mean: che corn, | 
wine, and oil, lie there, ' In ſhore, | ſho bes ten thouſand 
pounds, that the Engliſh öu't. 

An. Her exes 105 

4. Are demi-cattions, 1e be fare} "> r wor 
fund thei battery, 5 Hp POM L Going. 

Aim. Pray, excuſe me, my paſſion muſt have vept. 

| Arch, Paſſion! what a plagne, d'ye think' theſe ro- 
mantic airs wilt do our buſineſs ? were my temper .. 
extravagant as yours, n have by 
more romantic _— e 
Vo IV.. 14 — = LT 299 Ah 


C 
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33 Am. Your adventures? ratamoriigit at bas! 
* "Arch. Fes. n 09% Honleu 3HOY b 2 


Hi 9 


3 nymph that with het tm wwice ten e pounds, 

With brazen engine hat, . and, (quoif c| clear bend, 

Can fire the gueſt is warming. of the 52d. : 
There's a touch of ſublime bes fer pen! and the. ſub.” 
je& but an mn-keeper's/ daughter. I can play with a 
girl as an angler does with his ſiſu z he keeps it at the 
end of his line, runs it up the: ſtreams: andidaun the 
ſtream, till at laſt he brings it to band, tickles the trout, 


and fo whips it into hi baſket. Iſt 455 
3 oy: ae «vt 386.7 a 
W eee ee, bam. | 


as Mr | Martin, as the ſaying is——<yonder's an 
honeſt fellow below, my Lady Bountifults butler, who 
begs the honour that ou woy'd 0 ith kim and 
(ce bis cellar. © Nags "ay 5 N e 
Arch. Do my baſſemkins to the: gentleman, and tell 
him I wih do myſelf the honour to wait on him imme 
Gately, as the e eee 
Bon. I ſhall do your? Worſhip's Se as the 
laying is. Exit beming obſequiou/ly. 
Aim. What do I hear 2, ſoft Orpheus Play, and fair 
Toftida ſipg,! ? | T9401 s i £65 8 W 
Anl. Pibay | Damn your raptures; I tell yen here's 
a pump going to be put into. the veſſel, and the 5 
will get into harbour, my lite on't, Tou ſay, ther 
another lady very handſome. there. 
Aim. Yes, faith, . ,... Wal Lt 191 ay". 
6 Archi. I'm in Jove with ber already, dil o his ce 
Aim. Can't you give ms » bill wpon Gheery 3 
mean time? — £279 19H] n 


Arch No, no, friend, all her corn, wide, and oih is 
iugroſe'd to my market. And once more, I warn 


you to keep your anchorage clear of wine ; for if you 
fall foul of me, by this light, you ſhall go to the bot- 
tom... What r make prize. of m y bite "hs 
while Lam pen Ahe, b eruigze for You! F is wag 2 
Enter BONITAUGR- VG 125091 $1 


Aim. Well, well, I Lan have yon 


222 


Ah 14. — ) 
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any! toletable company in the livuſe ? I don't care fot 
dining alone. Wo boog da 

| Bon. Yes, Sir, there's a captain qt pong faying 
is, that\arrit”d-atoutr an hour ago. 
Ain. Gentlemen of his coat are welcome every⸗ Ho 


« 
+ 


will you make him a compliment from me, aun tell-bim 
1 bo6ld:bergllad afrhigzeompany 234 it 4) 
Bon. Who-ſhall I tell him, Sir. ae ret | 
Aim. Ha} that ſtroke was well thrown ogg 


onlyta traveller; eq, en mary: be! glad of =” | 
company, that's-all. 


Bon. I obey your evinmands a the 


57 b c 1180 511 bad for a thile 1 wi roy) give 
ourl 


_ ney 


dim, bens bb ure 3 ; be W er give 
me any Dog al, Ln bold with his honour 
this boot. You Roe the ref ot owe cue? 1 5 

Arch. Ay, ay. | 


2:2 dan en ee Gand Bn n.; n 


Euter + ARC 


3 Sir, 1 yours. 
m. Tis more than I deſerve, Sir, for I dofi't know 


OY wa ek ie zm duns from Rr 142. A 


ER. 9 4. 5 s 


Funn 


rig is a” 


#4 4... . 


bbs 16 Av * 


' . 1 oi bo «Bf! 


4D &: 415 hs # 454+ 


W 5 


<1 


ſaying is. ber, 


, 


; ns 


4 £4 kt 
it! 


Aud 


0 


16: N dnn wonder at that, Sir, for you never ſav 
1 uarns "hope cw! 


TAſide. 


Aim. And pray, Sir, how.came 1 by the honour of 


ſeeivglyou now? 


SYS I ü,, 10: 8391 Tank. 


"—_ Icom to ade vpen any genrlema 


My hel- 


told me ttf 


Gib. At 


Ain. V 


nm Vetyvold, 
You have 


Lud. nt 0)! 


Sir 


rd on ſervice, Si 


. L 


2 +7 


t regiment, may 1 be ſo bold? 


;OrBUP a! nequ ge 
verre dhe exptain de 


7971 901 ml v6} 40! 


W 


Gib. A marching regiment, Sirꝭ an een 4 Stetit 
i} 


if!y6ur count be regknental [Afide. 
ſerve aut, Sir? equity ar + 0 


_— CI 


eib. Yes; Sir, in the platitations, Twas my lot io be 
ſent into the worſt ſeryice ; L would have quitted it, 
— 3 "oy nnn 


i 


2101 iq 2 5 ey 


fy 
t GEE 


. Y 
” Shae 4a + 


I 


: Gib. Ay, Sir, too hot for me. 


- Bib” Ard the chu e 3d it 1 1 


a The BEAUX/STRATAG ME A fir 
*was for the good of my country; that 1 ſheu'd be 
abroad. Any thing for the good of ones "country 


Im a Roman for that. 6 A 41S 1:2 .23Y ah 
Aim. One of the firſt; Pu lay an ie: [464] You 
found the Weſt-Indies very hot, Sir. N. A. 


77 


Aim. Pray, Sir, ha'nt 1 ſeen your ae en win 
coffechouſe- WOW” Mane Hot Ie nennt avi 
Sib. Yes, Sir, and at White's too: $862" {SH - 6h 
Aim. And where is en f 

Gib. They a'n't come yet. As r. 2 

Aim. Why, d'ye expe@ them here? 1 3A 

Gib. They'll be here to- night, Sir. 

Aim. Which way do they march? 


ha'n't aid enough to eneoura him to ee 0 
Pm afraid he's not right, I maſt rack about.” © 
Aim. Ts your company to quarter at N. 
Gib, In this houſe, Sir. R 


„An. What! all? As 43A 
. My — "be, ha, ha! we are 
but three, ha, ha, bay: - 70% iT AR 04) 


Aim. Naure merry, Sir. Som Tf nit 
Gib. Ay, Sir, you muſt excuſe me. Sir, I underſtand 
the world, eſpecially the art of travelling: I don't care, 
Sir, for anſwering queſtions directly upon the rod 
for 1 generally ride with . -n 
Aim. Three or four, I believe. - <4; 164 [4ſde 
ib. Lam credibly informed that, there, are highyray- 
men upon this quarter ; not, Sir, that. I :cow'd. ſuſpect a 


gentleman of your figure But truly, Sir, I have got 
ſuch a way of evaſion upon the road, that I don't care 


for ſpeaking truth to any man. 


Aim. Your, caution may * noceey—Then I pre- 
ſame youre n gaptain⸗·- go & A. 

«Gib;1 Not J, Sitz captain is ; 3.2904 travelling name, 
and 1 I take it; it ſtops a great (many. foulilh enguicies 
that. are; generally made about gentlemen that travel; 


it gives a man an air of ſomething, and makes the,drawers 
obedient— And thus far I ama captain, and no enden. 


Aim. And pray, Sir, what 4 is your true N 


— 


1 . 8 "ae ”” 3 | 
* | — 4 P «, 


. The BEAUN STRATAC EM: as 
Eid. O. Sir, you, muſt, excuſe me uphο my word, 
Sir, Iden chin ig Tate tortell von, e eee 
Aim. Ha, ha! upon my worde vou. 5 
get eu Ef Bowwags 3309/21) A W 
Well, Mr Boflfte coptid?s wi awe) 979 Vs Cd. 


is, that hearitig ou were büt two, Wohl be glad tv 
make the chirck! man, 1 you'd bife din ave.” 
Ain." What is he „Teen ym mogU. . #1 
Fin K cfergyt A e hg $67 qe ; 
Aim. A cler nl is he _ realy, A clergyman of, is 
ai Ris lathe! b my friend the captain has it > 
Bon, O, Sir,” den prig, LEO: to-the Freich 
offic rr H Nen: 3 003 01 nabe ee 


1 Aim. Is he a Frenchman? | | babs wald fi, elan 
10 Bos. Yes, Sit; Born at Nen d ee . > 
te, Gib. A French; And r ſeen 
90 bi | Bare H ids ct ri 

1 mg Fe 33 8 BY Ut -4 $i] 4308; 5 hore 


5 Am. "Nay; Büt captam, ſines wt tte by vidrſelves— 
Can he ſpeak Engliſh, Landlord ? 
Bon. Very well, Sir; you may know him, xs the a 
ing is, to be a foreigner by bis accent, and aps all. 
Ain, heb. he has been.iv England bear? 
\ Bop: "Neyers Sir b. Put he s 4, waſter of languages, as 


the ſaying is; be talks n it does me good. to hear 
him talk Latin. 


Aim. Then Jod does ph n Mr Boniface? 


very faſt; that Vm fure it muſt be good. r b. 
Aim Pray deſire him to- wall Up: 3-24. (7 971421. .20 u 
Von, Hefe he is, as the faying f.. 

1 £87 ch TI FO nz MI. £0 


* 24 my ions. e i836 


; Big. fn You, gentlemens 
Aim. A. Frenchman Sir, your wal kumble ſervant, 


"ys, der alſhg 10134-6444 


Gib. Door, you ,P very good good Englith, M7 
have” 8 mighty mo the SEEN". 5 — 5 


5 


Fon. Thete's notbef gentlemaif bebow, as the frying 


- ; 
_ x” — = 5 — 
* = 


- po — 
— 


9 
—— —— — 
2 - 
W. - 


Bon. Not I, Sir, as the ſaying is; but he talks it ſb 


Foig, Och, dear "JJ, 1 am . moſt fauhful ſher- | 


» 4 


—_ —ͤ— = 
— — — — — 


7 * 
. 


hy tht 


— Fc > 
* 


1 

b 

1 

i 

1 
1 
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Föoig. My Englifh is very vell for the vordt; but we 


foreigners, you know, cannot bring & our Forigues about 
the pronuneration % %%. BE mM - 


e ye Wee r Na this gl 


Am. Nay, — too 1 . 


he's . s (i891 27 2! aviygal wi 
Fug: him, alone, de dear Joy, Iam. of»: nation 
that.; is not gnſily put out of countenapce. 

Aim. Come, gentlemen, I'Il end wh ab- 
landlord, is dinner ready ? ? 3 
Bon, Upon the table, as. the faying i 18. 2 
Aim. Centlemem-pray- chat doof. r., oo 
_  Faig. No, bo, fits the captain muſt lead. 
An. Nos doctor, the church is our guide. 


aan, oY aortic H ful, 1 Rs 
* SCENE changes to, «Cells i Lady Bopnifal 


* ns „ de ingen 


Enter ARCHER WH" Wk "forging, NY: aging on 
'” anothi#;" Sertib with A rapkard | in "is Wim 
tue as a duc. N G en Bi il w 


Scrub, Tall, all, dall—Come, my dear n us 


have that ſong once more. 
Ach. No, no, we ſhall diſturb the ſamily—bu wil 
you be ſure to keep the-fecret,?.; 


Scrub. Pho! upon my honour, .as Im a gent leman. 

Arch. Tis enough. Nou muſt ow then, that my 
maſter is the Lord Viſcount Aimwell; he fought a duel 
rother day jn London, wounded his mii fo dangerouſly, 
that he thinks fit to withdraw till he hears whether tbe 
gentleman's wounds be mortal or not: he never was 
in this part of England defory, fo he Ley hr 10 retire to 

inis place, that's al]. 
"Op. And that's eat for Ky 11 dit Sa Te 


ene 


bon, ef thiv"bilfineſs? :?:? 


* 


Am. The BEAUX' STRATAGEN. 


Sorub. And where were you when your-maſter Fought? 
Ach. We never know of our maſters quarrels; 
Stub. Nb if our maſters in the country — 
cxire/k challenge dhe Heſt thing they: do, is to teh their 
wives) the Wes tell the ſervants} the ſervants alarm 
the tenants}? and in Haff wo A rr the 
whole count ty up dra mise 
Are, TU Hinder — „ they 
kavs no mind fon. But if you ſhiould chante to talk 
0 hat ent ns 
| Serial; Talket ub, Sir, had f bot leaimii the knack of 
boldiig my wage, I ad never tvs fo dong in a great 


— | 1745 aot3l: ne 
Aren r ay, do he furey"thers ark ſterets in all fa- 
miles. E£06056! 066 's row e927Þuf ot wot. 


Scrub. Seesen, O lg -b In e mort Come, 

we'll make an end of our tankard': here 
eek With all my heart; who!kabivs bur yoα un 
1 may come te de better a 9οονν Here's 


your lady 's health ; ybüt have three, T'think;/and to be 


fure there muſt be ſecrets among em: 
Fer ub. Secrets! Ah!! friend, frzend, I,wiſh'F-had a 
Fiend walls * = l G ret e iSi dg 4% 
eech Am not 1 a Collie} you! Py will 
y {worth Brothers, 170! 16 foe": tits ern Been il 
Scrub." Shalt W&9 llitoft or ot 3mto Wor Na. 
Arch. Fromm this eo aan, 
2 — * 243 vor bug „A if Na fre 
Scrub. And now, Brother Martin, I Will tel you a 
ſecret that will make your haif ſtand an end. Vo 
mut know that I am conſumediy in lo 2011 ffs 
Arch. Thars a terrible ſeeret, bab che truth ont. 
Scrub.” That jade, Gipſey, mat vas wich us juſt flo 
in the cellar, is the ärranteſt whore that ever wore 8 
petticoat, and Pm dying Tor love of her! 
Arch. Ha, ha, ha Are yo * love with hey 
or her virtue, Brothet Scrub? RA 


Scrub. 1 thould Bke virtue Wan bees 1 Werd | 


durable thaii Veauty ;* for-virtits' Polas god with ſome 
women Jong and any u day aer dex Have ba lu 


43 ; 


. 


— -— 


— he ewe 
2 = — — — — r 
— 2 — — has. 
* —— 
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hy. x EE  ———__ 
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— 


his head withour a Uinner or ſupper ja. 4 


8 


Arc. In the country, I grant ye, Where no woman's 


virtue is loſt, tilb a baſtard be found. = e. 


Sorub. Ay cou d I bring her to a haſtard, Iod have 
ber all to myſelſ; but I date not pus ĩt upon that Jay, for 
fear of being ſent for a ſoldier ray, brothen, box do 


vou gemltmen in London like that ſame; preſſing act? 

Arch. Very ill, Brother Scrub His the worſt that 
ever was made ſor us: — formerly I remamber the good 
days when weigou'd dun our, maſtery for ourꝭ wages, 
and if they refuſed to pay us, we d have Warrant 


to carry! em hefurd a juſtiee; hat now: th we talk of 


eating, they baue a warrant for ug, AS, $87 1:09 before 
three juſtices, vim 


Sreub. And do be. ſure we go, if -wertall vf cating ; 
for the juſtices won't give their own ſervants a bad ex- 
ample. --Now this is my inisfort une I dare mot. ſpeak 
in the houſe; Mhile that jade, Gipſey, dings about lilæ 
„ bettes;tndrof he ſtaff. . 

- Ateh.. And ho comes the change he.] ?. 11 yea 1 
Scrub. When the waſhes of allthis miſchief is.aprieh 

Arch. A prieſt lu o.com £93199) of Bn: acht aa 
; Serab,"Ay,ia damn fon of a whore of. Babylon, that 


me over hither ts ſay grace to the French officers, and 


eat uptau oi, om Lberg'y not a day ges over 


13 4 


Arch. How came he ſo familiar in therfamily, 2. - 
- Scrubs. Bacduſe: be» ſpeaks Baglilh as if he had, lid 
here all his |; fe, and tells lies as WEAK oi ual tra- 
veller from his grade AK Sava. 
. Arch. And, this prieſt; 1 m ald, has converted the 


| affedtions of your Gipley-:c::i „ f 16 ond Twi 


«pea: Conner bo Wal perverted, mw. gear friend 
Tide B60 * zs not all; there 8 the French count and 
Mrs Sullen, they're in the vonfederacy, and for ſome 
private ends of their on too, to be ſure. 

Arch. A very hopeful family yours, Brother Scrubz 


I ſuppoſe tha maiderlady. bas ber, oe tos.1 1... 


. kngwr-She's the belt gn Yen; ahars 


the truth Mn ee Furie 


ſervants; ; 
come this 
- [they 
ng 
.0 it a 
Are. 
the wife 1 
ſhould be 
Your Lad 
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fry, by kiebg ws do much buſineſs,-thar' Im u perfect 
flave: What d'ye think is my place i in this family? 
rh. Butler. „I ſuppoſo. er e295 eib ede 
Scrub. Ah, Lo help you roll Of A 
Monday. I drive the coach, of a Tueſday I drive che 
plough, on Wedneſday I follow the hounds, a Thurſday 
dun the tenams;" on Friday I go to marker; on Satur- 
day I dtaw warrants; and a Sunday 1 draw beer. 
Are. Ha haz ha f. if variety be a pleaſure in IK, 
you have enough on't my 7 ba rg. 3 | 
ladies are thoſe? i 7 4s ku? 
Scrub,” Ours; ours; that 8 the ACLs 
Sullen, and the other Mrs „ 
ir fill, man net ort feng“ 1 4 


„ Bats Me} cen and bait 


\ 10 135 TIE 5 {71 33 


Aan. 
Ars Sul. 1 have heard my, brother talk. 19 5 — * 
Aimwell, but they ſay that his brother is the 


Lari add o: m- N 1 


Dor. e ater. 


S340 3 


+ bets 


«bythe e ae of 


ſervants; I cou'd wiſh we -* W. 


Ars Kut. So do I; for I think he's a very pretty fellow : 


come this way, lh throw out a Jure for him . 


1 walk a tate 2owards. the oppoſite, fide. of the 
ſtage, Ar, Sullen.drogs ber fan, Archer gen takes 
.0 * 7 10 fler. ] 100 2218 Das has! if 
ei. Corn, wing and! oil, indeed leerTButg I think, 
* wife has the greateſt plenty of fleſh. and blood z; the 
hould/be. my choice Als AY; W 
Your Lady ſhip's fan. 5 6— 
Mrs Sub; Sir, Labapk” y0u——What a handſome 
dow the fellow made! 1 
Dor, Bow Iv hy, I. haxe known, ſeveraln fon 
come, down fram,London, ſet up bere for dapringmaſiers, 
and caxry off the beſt fortunes in the,gountrye» . 


Atchoraſide. Thas;projefs for ought, eb 


1 ht , 
- a6 The BEAUX'STRATAGEM:; aa m 
been better eee why don't you 
introduce me? tn n ti dai 0a welt e 
Scrub. Ladies, this is the range gentlemay's ſervant 
that you ſaw at church to-day; 1 underſtood he came 
from London, and fo I invited him to the cellar, that he 
might (hew me the neweſt flouriſh in whetting my wa 
Dor. Aud I hope you have made much of him. 
Arch. O yes, Madam, but the: ſtrengih of; your Is 
dy ſhip'sliquat is a. little too potent For. the: eonſtitution 
of your humble ſervant. vt, mart" A actuary: awry 1-7 
Mrs Sul. What, then you don't uſually drink ale? 
Archi. No, Madam, my cotiſtant drink is 1ga, or a 
litue wine and water; ig pteſcribed me by the phy. 


fician for a remedy againſt the fpleen...... qa Wilt 5 


Scrub. 0 ootqan 
rs us 190 900 * ate Aug ; n 

proper to e of gualit * 1 
Are. ro Hike all ny Kachel it wears out, 
and ſo deſeends to their ſervants; tho? in a reat many 
of ys; I believe, it proceeds from ſome metincholy par- 
tictes in the blood, o&cafione@by the ſtagnatiomdf Wages, 
Hor, H WAA GA? the felfoww' talks How lon ong 
Pry, bade you. ferv'd your preſent maler? ?: 

Arch, Not long; * ＋ has: been moſdiy ſpent in 
the ſervi exvice of che Ja eff ME tb "303.3 SITE 775! 
* ” Mes Ful. And — fs bivice/ge you Bike beſt? 
Arch. Madam, the ladies pay beſt x the hotiour of 
Yerving” thein' is ſufficient” Wages there ia charm in 
4 that delivers 4 Wich chirir com- 
wands, and gives our duty the wings of mefnation. 
"M4 Sd) Thar fight ab abe be the piteh of a livery ; 
Mat Sir, wow'd not you be ſatisfyd to ſerve à lady again? 
Ae As S denne Mailing het t 
as a footman. $ es. 
511! ps Sa 1 foottobb bender 

Arch. For that reaſon I wou'd Hot ſerve id that poſt 
Yb ; for thy metnery is to weak for the lodll of tneſ- 
ſages that the ladies lay upon their ſervants in London: 
my Lady -How@ye; the laſt 'thifireſs'T ferv'd, "eall'dme 
up one morning, and eld me, Martin, go to my Lady 
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Dor, I fi 


Ad HI. We BEAUX"STRATAGEM:” 4 


Alnight with my humble ſervice; tell her I was to 
wait on her Ladyſhip yeſterday, and left word with Mrs 
Rebecca, that the preliminaries of the affair ſhe knows 
of, are ſtopt till we know the concurrence of the per- 
ſen that I kniow of, for which-there are circumſtances 
wanting which we ſhall accommodate at the old place; 
but that in the mean time there is a perſon about her 
Ladyſhip, that, from ſeveral hints and. ſurmiſea, was ac- 
ceſſary at a Certain time to the diſappointments that 
naturally attend things, char to her knowledge are 6s 
more impottanice aaa; » n ole 9. Wold $17.23 
AO Ha, ba, where are you going, © Sir 
Arch, Why, 1 han't half eee wiidle "4H 
bowchyd was about half an hour long ſo bapper'd to 
wiſplare it u ſyllables, and was turn'd off, and render'd 
incapable 9 Hewmik b Van N nöd 0 40 „ 
Dore The pleaſanteſt fellow, Siſter, I ever ſaw cw 
But, friend if vour maſler be ane ry: 
you ſtill ſerve æ lad); — . 
Arch. No, Madam, I take care never to come into a 
married family ; thei cmmands of the maſter and mi- . 
ſreſs are valwayssfor Comtrnayyr that ais impoſſible to 
pleaſe both vad zud : m d bobiug ot of hjενεενενεεανά 
ba Dor. There's a main point gaiwd. ——My Lord is 
beſt? Not married, I. find. | A,. 
ur of rs Sul. | ut 1 wonder, + friend, that in io many good 
ran in WM ervices, "yoo hall not a better proyifion made for vou? 
com- Arch. 1 don't know how, am —— am veryx 


n. vell as . * | > ok 
very; U e as N Tae ee 


pain? 1 erin 

La ei ns pg 
* pays, me 3 vor aff take money from any 
6. der band, without injuring his honour, and diſobey= / 
ie pol 0g his Tie e ee: Sat ci 2jrl; * [ Exit. 

| nent Hl you over (es ſo pretty.a 


775 8s 17 0 Silat 21 1 27 2 IL Ra =. 


Dor, I fancy, Siſter, wo ety ves — 


\ 
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friend of my Lord's, that bis Lordſhip has piteh'd upon 
for his coutage, fidelity, and diſcretion, to bear him 
<ompany. in this drefs, and-who ten to one uus his ſe- 


cond. Jo 290.5126 9 2 Wort 1 . bit 1 24 1 
Mrs Fal. r it mat be fo, and it tall be fo 
For I like him. 


Dor. What! batter than Law. 
Mes Sul. The Count happend to be \ = 0M 
able man upon the place 4 and ſo I choſe him to _ 


in my deſigu upon my huſband but I 
like this fellow better in a deſign upon — 


Dor, But naw, Siſter, for an interview, with this Jord, 


and this gettleman; how ſhall we bring that about? 
My Sud. Patience l you country ladies give no quar- 

tent ange wu; che enter q Wou'd you prevent 

their deſires, and give the fellows no wiſhing; me 


Look'e, Dorinda, if my Lord Aimwell loves you or de · 


1 ta ſee you, and there we 

— — — upon che ta- 
pis. Have you . 5 
rel en 

Dog. He id little, — to dhimſelt 

and promiſed to be guided by me: but here hd comes 

0 boi vW-—- ey $012.77 ff foro dT 


Sol. What Gnging was that I heard Juſt : 


Mer Sul.” The finging in Your head, wy dear, you 
complain'd of it all day. n 
Ful. Youre impertinent. n 


emen 


you. 
val. One fleſh? rarhe: wn ral pn qu 
foul coup! 


ly together. 
W Sal, . — coul coupled' to 
3 — 


| So, this is fine engouragem 0 

5 ve ay wife pond? Drtag. + muſt 255 
44. e kr rt my huhand ſew Alt n what ak 

„uten EA equity gy ie n, 
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Sul. Sdeath, why can't you be filent? 

Mrs Sul. Sdeath, why can't you taljʒ? 

Sul. Do you talk to any purpoſe? a ;ohu 8! 

Mrs Sul. Do you think to any pürpoſe? | 

Ful. Siſter, nnn 1 nat be — 


till it be late. ö er 
Mrs Sul. What did he whiſper to ye ? ENT 

ee. BY Dor. That he wow'd go round the back - way, come 
Ive into the cloſet, and liſten as I directed him. But let 
duld me beg once more, dear Siſter, to drop this project. 
7% for, as I told you before, inſtead of awaking him to 
ord, kindne(s, you may provoke him to rage; and then who 
t? knows how far his brutality may carry him ? 


Mrs Sul. nn to receive him, warrant you. 
1 4 


- 


e we ACT IV. SCENE I 
3 E ey 
SCENE 98 N 
| Enter Doamva, ety and ra 
mſelf, | BOUNTIFUL, 
= 4 this DoktNvbA. 
. N WS, dear Siſter, news, news. 
„ you | © Enter ARCHER Turning. © 


Arch. Where, where is my Lady Bountiful . 
Us i; which is the old lady of you three? | | 
h with L. Boun. I am. ö . 
hy Arch. O Madam, the Tame of your NT 8 3 
rity, goodneſs, benevolence, {kill and ability, have drawn 
me hither to implore your Ladyſhip' s help in behalf of 
my unfortunate maſter, who is this moment . 
his laſt. 

L. Boun. Your maſter! where is he? 

Arch. At your gate, Madam, -drawn by the at 7 
ance of your handſome houſe to view-it nearer, and 
walking up the ayenue, he was 2 ill of a — 
Vor. IV. E 


— 
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with a ſort of I know not whaty b 
there he lyes. 

L. Boun. Here, Scrub Gipſey'! all FROM get wy: eaſy- 
chair down ſtairs, put the n 2 bring 
Him in quickly, quickly. | 

Arch. Heaven will reward your Lady ſhip for this 
<haritable act. 
I. Bows, Is your maſter us d to theſe ſits? 


Arch. O yes, Madam, e 2 


. have five or ſix of .a nigit. 
I. Boun, What's his name? 
- Arch. Lord, Madam, he's a-dying ; a and care have 
or negle& may ſave or deſtroy his life. of eaſe. 
L. Boun. Ah, poor gentleman Come, friend, ſhew Arch 
ane the way; III ſee him brought in myſelf, 


[ Exit with Archer, 
Dor. O Siſter, my heart flutters about ſtrangely; 1 
-ean hardly forbearirunning to his aſſiſtane. 
Mrs Sul. And I'll lay my life he deſerves your aſliſt- 
-ance more than he wants it: did not I tell you that my 
Lord would find a way to come at you? Love's his di- 


ſtemper, and you muſt be rhe phyſician; put on all Mrs. 
your charms, ſummon all your fire inte your eyes, plant vou. 
the whole artillery of your Pos gant his breaſt, and L Bo 
down with him. | Arch. 
Dor. © Siſter, I'm but a yonng gunner; 1 ſhall be IL. By 
afraid to ſhoot, For fear the piece ſhould recoil, and | Arch. 
ſhort myſelf, L. Bo 
Me. Sul. Never fear; you ſhall lee me ſhoot before bottle to 
you, if you will. der wate 


Dor, No, no, dear Siſter, you 88 miſs'd your mark Sir, hem 
ſo unfortunately, that I ſha*wt care for being — | 
by you. 


Enter ALMWELL in @ chair, carried by Ancurr and 
ScRUB, Lady BOUNTIFUL, GIPSEY 3 ; AINWELL 
counterfeiting a ſwoon, ' 1 | 
IL. Boum. Here, here, let's Tee tb baridhond 1 


Vipſey, a glaſs of fair water, his fit's very ſtrong.— 
_ Bleſs-me, how his hands are olenchd ! 


1 
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Arch. For ſhame, Ladies, what dye do? why: done: 
you help us? Pray, Madam, [7s Dorinda.] take 
his _ and open it, if you can, whilſt 1 hold his- 
[Dorinda ates lit Hand. 
Dos. poor gentleman—Oh-he has got my hand 
within his, and ſqueezes it unmereifully \ 

L. Boun. Tis the violence of his convulſion, child. 

Argh. O, Madam, he's perfe&ly. poſſeſs'd in theſe: 
cales.—He'll bite you, if you don't have a care. 

Dor. Oh, my hand! my hand | 

L. Bonn, What's the matter with the fooliſh, girl ?- 
have got-this hand open, vou ſee, with a great deal! 
of eaſe. | | 

Arche Ay, but Madam, your daughter's hand is Gm 
what warmer than your Ladyſhip's, . and the heat. of it: 
draws the force. of the ſpirits that way. 

Mrs Ful. I find, friend, you're very. learned i in theſe 
ſort of fits. 

Arch. Tis no wonder, Madam, for Pm often trou- 
bled with them myſelf; I find. myſelf: extremely ill at 


this minute. _  { Eaoking hard at Mes Sullen,.. © 


Mes Sul. afide.] 1 fancy I cou'd find a way to Cure 
you, - <q 
L Boun, His fit bolds lim very long. 

Arch. Longer than uſual, Madam. 
IL. Bous. Where did bis illneſs take him firſt, prey? 

| Arch. To- day at chusch, Madam. 

L. Bous. Your maſter ſhould never go witheut a- 
bottle to ſmell to——Oh!-—he recovers the laven 
der water —0, he comes to himſelf. Hem a little, 
Sir, hem. —Gipſey, bring the cordial- water. 

[Aimwell-ſeems 10 awake in me 

Dor. How do vou, Sir? 

Aim. Where am? [ Riſing... 

Sure I have paſs'd the gulph of ſilent death, TY: 
And now am landed on th* Elyſian ſnore 
Behold the goddeſs of thoſe happy plains, 6 
Fair Proſerpine —let me adore thy bright divinity, 

[ Kneels-t0 Dorinda, and kiſſes. her hand... 

Mrs Sul. Se, fe, ſo, I knew where the ft wauld end 

E. a. 
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| Aim. Eurydice, perhaps—— . 
How cou'd thy Orpheus keep his va. qn 
And not look back upon the: | 
No treaſure but thyſelf cou'd ſure have brid'd him 
To look one minute off the. 
TZ. Boun. Delirious, poor gentleman! 
. Arch; Very delirious, Madam, very are, 
Aim. Martin's voice, I think? 
, Arch: Yes, my Eord.— How does your Loreſhip 2 
L. Boan. Lord! did you mind that, girls ? 
Aim. Where am? 
Arch In very good hands, Sir. Vou were taken 


juſt now with one of your old fits, under the trees, juſt 


by this good lady's houſe ; her Ladyſhip had you taken 
in, and has miraculouſly orice wh 1 * to ee 
you ſee 

Aim. F am ſo confounded' wich e Madam, that 
I can now only beg pardon——and refer my acknow- 
tedgments for your Ladyſhip's care, till an opportunity 
offers of making ſome amends.—T dare be no longer 
troubleſome. Martin, give two. nog to the ſer- 
vants. [ Going. 

Dor. Sir, you may catch cold by going 65 ſoon into 
. the air; you domt look, Sir, as if v ere perfectly 
recover d. 

[Here Archer ralks to Lady Bountiful: ia damb ſbew. 

Atm. That I-ſhall never be, Madam; my preſent 118 
neſs is ſo rooted, oo” 1 walk exper to _ it to my 
grave. | eta - 

I. Boun. Tanks Sir, your ſervant Hes beam telling 
me that you're apt to relapſe, if you go into the air— 
Your good manners ſha'n't get the better of ours. 
Youw ſhall fit down again, Sir :—come, Sir, we don't 
mind ceremonies in the country, —Here, Sir, my ſer- 
vice bye. —You ſhall taſte my water; tis a cordial, 
I can aſſure you, and of my own making. [Aimwell 
drinks.] And how &ye find yourſelf now, Sit ?- 

Aim. Somewhat bee tho? very faint: ſtill; 


I. Boun. Ay, ay, people are always faint after thoſe 


fis. Come, girls, you ſhall ſhew the gentleman the 
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houſe z 'tis but an old family-building, Sir: but you'll. 

find ſome tolerable pictures. Dorinda, ſhew the 

gentleman the _—_ E. I muſt 80 to the poor * - 

man be | 
Dor, This way, Sir, 

Aim. Ladies, ſhall I beg leave for! my 1 to wait 
on you, for he underſtands pictures very well. 5 
Mrs Sul. Sir, we underſtand originals as well as ho. 

does pictures, ſo he may come along. 
— Dor. Ms Sul. Aim. Arch. br lead yours 


Enter + FoicakD. - 0 


Foig. gave you; Mr Scrub. | 
Scrub. Sir, I won't be ſav'd your wav. I 1 a 
ie I abhor the French, and I defy. the devil dire 
Im a bold Briton, and will ſpill the laſt drop of my 
blood to keep out popery and ſlavery. - 1185 
hat Foig. Maſter Scrub, you wou'd put me down in peli- - 
i: tics, and ſo I word be ſpeaking with Mrs Gipſey. 
nity Scrub. Good My Prieſt, you can't (peak with or; | 
ger ſue's fick, Sir 3 ſhe's gone abroad; Sir; n 
ſer⸗ two months ago, Sir. 
ing. Enter GirsE NY. | | 


Gip. How now, impudence ! How N you bk a 
Gucily to the Doctor? Pray, Sir, don't take it ill; 
the common people of England are not ſo civil to 181 
gers, as | 

Scrub. You lie, you lie ;—tis the common people, . 
ſuch as you are, that are civileſt to ſtrangers. 

Gip. Sirrah, 1 warts a good mind to Get, you 
out, 1 ſay. ! : 

Scrub. I wow. 

Gip. You won't, ſauee-box Pay, eas, way is 
the captam's name that came to your inn laſt might? 

Scrub. The captain] ab, the devil! there the ham- 


9 


xrdial, pers me again z—the captain has me on one fide, and. 
mwell the prieſt on rYother. So between the gown a 

4 ſword J have a fine: time ont. "Fiore | 
ip Gips What, ſirrah, wont vou mary”: n 
r thoſe * s x 9 


E \ 
zn the 3 


54 The BEAUX STRATAGEM. A&IV. 

Serub. No, my dear, I won't march but PII walk: 

E and I'll make bold to liſten a little too-. 

| [Goes behind the ſide- ſcene, and liſtens, 
ip. Indeed, Doctor, the Count has BO Lege 

treated, that's the truth ont. 

Foig. Ah, Mrs Gipſey, upon my ſhoul, now; Gra his 
complainings would mollify the marrow in your, bones, 
and move the bowels of your commiſeration; he veeps, 
and he dances, and he fiſtles, and he ſwears, and he 
laughs, and he ſtamps, and he ſings: in concluſion, 
Joy, he's afflicted, a_la Francois, and a ſtranger wou'd 
not know whether to cry, or to laugh with him. 

Gip. What wou'd you have me do, Doctor? 

= Foig. Noting, joy, but only hide the Count i in Mrs 
Sullen's cloſet,” when it is dark. 

Sip. Nothing! Is that nothing? It wow'd be both a 
fin and a ſhame, DoQor. 

_ Foig. Here is twenty lewidores, 158 for your ſhame; 
and J will give you an abſolution for the ſhin. 
ip. But won't that money look like a bribe ? 
| © Foig. Dat is according as you ſhall tauk it, —If you 
receive the money before hand, *tvill be, logict, a bribe; 
but if you. ſtay till afterwards,. *twill be only a gratifi- 
cation. 

Gip. Well, Doctor, vn take it logict.——But what 
muſt I do with my conſcience, Sir? 

Foig. Leave dat wid me, joy; I am your prieſt, Gra; 
and your conſcience is under my hands, 

Gip. But ſhou'd I put the Count into the cloſet— 

Foig.. vel; is dere any ſhin for a man's being in a 
cloſhet? one may go to prayers in a cloſbet. 

Gip. But if the lady ſhou'd come au her chamber, 
and go to bed? 

Foig. Vell, and i is dere any 12 in eng to bed, joy? 

Gip. Ay, but if the parties ſhou'd meet, Doctor? 

_ Foig. Vel den the parties muſt be reſponſi ble, 
Do you be gone after putting the Count in the clo- 

Ther, and leave the ſhins wid themſelves. —I will come 

with the Count to inſtruct you in your chamber. 

Gip. Well, Doctor, your religion is fo pure Me- 
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thinks I'm ſo eaſy after an abſolution, and can fin afreſlr 


with ſo much ſecurity, that Pm refolv'd to die a mar- 


tyr to't,—Here's'the key of che garden-door 5 come in 
the back way, when tis late PH} be readv to receive 
you; but don't ſo much as whiſper; only rake hold of 
my handy Il lead N ann: waters” lead: the Count, 
and follow me: | [pExeunts 


Enter Scavs. 


Scrub, What witchcraft now. have: theſo two imps of 


the devil been a-hatching here? There's twenty, 
lewidores; I heard that, and ſa / the MPS; but I muſt 
give room to my betters. 

Enter Mir SULLEN: nen | 


Mrs Sul. Pray, Sir, [Ts Archer. ] how ye like that 


piece? 


Arch. O, "tis Leda Lou find, Madam, how Ju- ä 


piter came diſguis d to make love 
Mrs Sul. Pray, Sir, what head is s that i in the corner 
there? 
Arch. o, Madam, tis poor Ovid in his ai. 
Mes Ful. What was he baniſh'd for? 8 


| Arch. His ambitious love, Madam, [Bowing.] Hs 
misfortune touches me, 


Mrs Sul. Was he ſucceſsful in his amours ? | 

Auch. There he has left us in the dark.——He wee 
too much a gentleman to tell. 

Mrs Sul. If he were ſecret, I pity him. 

Arch. And if he were ſucceſsful, I envy him. 

Mrs Sul. How d'ye like that Venus over the chimney ? 

Arch. Venus! I proteſt, Madam, I took it for your pic- 
ture; but now I look again; 'tis not handſome enough. 


Mrs Sul. Oh, what,a charm is flattery ! if you wou'd | 


2 my picture, there it is, over that cabinet. How 
ye like it? 


"IT I muſt admire any thing, Madam, that has the 


leaſt reſemblance of you. —But methinks. Madam. 


[ He looks at the picture and Mrs Sullen three, or four 
* by turns. ] Pray, Madam, * drew it? 
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rn A famous hand, Sir. | 
|» [Here Aimwell and Dorinda g go off. 

. A famous hand, Madam /—Your eyes, indeed, 
are featur'd there; but where's the ſparkling moiſture, 
Mining fluid, in which they ſwim? The picture, indeed, 
has your dimples; but Where's the ſwarm of killing. 
Gupids that ſhou'd. ambuſh. there ? The lips- too are 
figur'd out; but where's: the carnation dew, the pout- 
ting ripeneſs that tempts the taſte in the original? 

Mrs Sul.. Had..it been * lot to have match d with 
ſach a man! Aſide, 

Arch. Vour breaſts too - preſumptuous man ! what! 
paint heaven! a propos, Madam, in the very next pic- 
ture is Salmonius that was ſtruck dead with lightning, 
for offering to imitate Jove's thunder; I hope you ſervd 
the painter ſo, Madam. 

Ars Sul. Had my eyes the power of thunder, they 
ſhou'd employ their lightning better. 
Archi There's the, fineſt bed in that room, Madam; 
I ſuppoſe tis your Lady ſhip's bed -· chamber? 

Mrs Sul. And what then., Sir? 

Arch. I think the quilt is the richeſt that ever I ſaw- 
A can't at this diſtance, Madam, diſtinguiſh the figures 
of the embroidery : will you give me leave, Madam? 

Mrs Sul. The devil take his impudence.—Sure if I 
gave him an opportunity, he durſt nat be rude. I have 
a. great mind to try. ¶ Going. Returns.) Sdeath, what 
am I doing? — And alone too . Sicter, ſiſter. 

Arr. P' follow her cloſe, — 


Bor where a Frenchman durſt attempt to ae 
ee ſure, may well the work perform, * 
Luter SCRUBS. 

„rin bers, tber Marin. 

Arch; O brother Scrub, I beg. your ee F was 
not a going: Here's a guinea my maſter order'd you. 
Scrub A guinea, hi, hi, hi, a guinea! eh by 
wis light it is a guinea; but 1 ſuppoſe you N 
twenty ſhillings in change. 

Arch, Net at all; 1 have another for Gipley«. 
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Scrub. A guinea for her! Fire and faggot for the 


witch. Sir, give me that guinea, and III diſco ver a plot. 


Are. A plot! d ! 


Scrub, Ay, Sir, a plot, a horrid plot, —Eirſt, it * 


be a plot, becauſe there's a woman in't: Secondly, it 
muſt be a plot, becauſe there's a prieft int: Thirdly, 
it muſt be a Plot, becauſe there's French gold in't: 
and Fourthly, it muſt de a plot, becauſe 1 don't know 
what to make on't, * 

Arch. Nor any body effe, I'm afraid, brother Scrub. 

Scrub, Truly Pm afraid fo too; for ere there's a 
prieſt and a woman, there's always a myſtery and a 
riddle, —This I know, that here has been the doctor 
with a temptation in one hand, and an abſolution in the 
other, and Gipſey bas fold herſelf” to the devil; I ſaw 
the price paid down, my eyes ſhall take their oath ont. 

Arch. And is all this buſtte about Gipley ? 

Scrub, That's not all; I could hear bur a word here 
and there; but I remember they mentioned a count, * 
cloſet, a hack - door, and a key. | 

Arch. The count! did you Hear nothing Aussen 2 

Scrub. 1 did hear ſome words that founded that way, 


but whether it was Sullen or Dorinda, I cou'd not 


diſtinguiſh.” 


Arch. You have told this matter to nobody, brother? 


Scrub. Told! no, Sir, I thank you for that; I'm 
reſolv'd never to ſpeak. one word, Pro nor con, till we 
have a peace. 


Arch, Youre 5 th” right, brother Sctud; here's 4 


treaty. a-foot between the count and the lady. re 


prieſt and the chamber - maĩd are plenipotentiaries.— 
It ſhall go hard but I'll find a way to be included in 
the treaty. Where's the doctor no-? 

Scrub. He and Gipſey are this moment deveuring my 
lady's marmalade in the cloſet. 

Aim. from withous, ] Martin, Martin! 2 be” AP 

Arch, I come, Sir, I come. | | 

Scrub, But you forget the other guinea, brocher Marti, 

Arch. Here I give it with all my heart. 

Scrub, And I take it with all my ſoul, [Exennt ler 
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rally. ] Tod, PH ſpoil your plotting; Mrs Gipſey; and 

- if you ſhouꝭd ſet the captain upon _ theſe — 
7 pe arg | [Exits 
Enter Mfs.SU LLEN: aud DoaINDA,. —__ 


Mes n 
Dor. And well, ſiſter r 8 
Ars Sul. Whar s become of n my Lord 30 

Hor. What's become of his ſervant: 

Mrs Ful. Servant! He's a prettier fellow, and a 
finer: gentleman, by fifty degrees than his maſter, 

Dor. O' my conſcience, I faney you cou'd beg that 
fellow at the gallows foot. 

Mrs Sul. O' my conſcience I cou'd, provided I geu'd 
put a, friend, of yours in his room. 

Dor. Vou deſir d me, 6ſter,. to leave. you, when you. 
tranſgreſs'd the bounds of:honour. 

Mrs Sul. Thou dear cenſorious country girl- 
What doſt mean ? You can t think of the man without, 
the bedfellow, I find. 

Dor. I don't find any thing unnatural in that thought;. 
while the mind. is converſant with fleſh and blood, it 
muſt conform to the humours of the company. 

Mrs Ful. How a little love and converſation improve 
a woman? Why, + you begin to live. —You never 
ſpoke before. 

Dor, Becauſe I was never ſpoke to before: my Lord 
has told me, that I have more wit and beauty than any 
of my ſex; and truly begin to think the mamis ſincere, 

Ars Sul. Vou are in the right, Dorinda; pride is the 
Ife of a woman, and flattery is our dally bread. —— 


But Vii lay you a guinea that I had finer things ſaid to 


me than you had. 
Dor. Done. What did your fellow ſay to ye? 
Mrs Sul, My fellow took; the picture of Venus for- 
mine. 
Dor. But my —8— took me e for Venus herſelf. 
Mrs Sul. Common cant! Had wy ſpark call'd me a 
Venus directly, 1 ſhou'd have belier'd him a footman in 
wo. earneſt. . | 
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Dor. But my lover was upon his knees to ne. 

Mrs Sul. And mine * eee ff 

Dor. Mine vow'd to die-far mw. 955. 

Mrs Sul. Mine ſwore to die With me. 05 

Dor. Mine kifs'd my hand ten thouſand times. 

Mrs Sul. Mine has all that pleaſure to come, 

Dor. Mine ſpoke the ſofteſt moving things. 

Mes Sul. Mine had his moving things too. 
Dor. Mine offer'd marriage. 

Mr; Sal. O Lard! Nye call that a moving thing? 

Dor. The ſharpeſt arrow in his quiver, my dear ſiſter; 
hy, my ten thouſand pounds may he brooding here 
this ſeven years, and hatch nothing at laſt but ſome 
all- natur d clown like yours whereas, if I marry my 
Lord Aimwell, there will be title, place and precedener, 
the park, the play, and the drawing-room, ſplendor, 
equipage, noiſe and flambeaux. Hey, my Lady Aim- 
well's ſervants there. Lights, lights to the ſtairs. 
My Lady Aimwell's coach, put forward. Stand by; 
make room for her Ladythip— Ave not theſe things 
moving? What! melancholy of a ſudden! 

Mrs Ku. Happy, happy ſiſter! Your angel has been 
watchful for your happineſs, whilſt mine has ſlept re- 
gardleſs of his charge. —Long ſmiling yours of circling 

joys-for you; but not one hour for me'! ":[Werps, 

Dor. Come, my dear, we'll talk of ſomething elſe. 

Mrs Sul. O Dorinda, I on myſeif a woman, full of 
my ſex, a gentle, generous ſoul, —eaſy and yielding to 
ſoft defires, a ſpacious heart, where love and all his 


train might lodge: and muſt the fair apartment of my 
breaſt be made a ſtable for a brute-to he in? . 


Dor. Meaning your huſband, I ſuppoſe? 2 

Mrs Sul; Huſband ! No,—even huſband is too Toft 
a name for him.— But come, 1-expe& my brother here 
to· night · or to-morrow: he Was. abroad when my father 
marry'd ane; perhaps he'll find away to make me eaſy; 

Dor. Will you promiſe not to make yourſelf eaſy in 
the mean time with my Lord's friend? RN 

Mrs Sul. You miſtake me, fi ſiſter. —Tt happens with us 
as among the men, the greateſt talkers are the greateſt 
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cowards: and there's 4 reaſon for it; thoſe fpirits eva. 


porate· in prattle;,which)might do more miſchief if they 
took another courſe. Though, to confeſs the truth, 
I do love that fellow j and if I met him dreſt as be 
ſhou'd. be, and I undroſt as I fhou'd - -be——Look', 

ſiſter, I have no ſupernatural gifts ;—TI can't ſwear 
-cou'd reſiſt the temptation, —though I can' ſafely pro. 
miſe to avoid 1 it; and ru; as tones as the beſt of us 
can do. .  TExennt, 


| Enter AIuwELI and AcnER Andie. 
Arch. And the aukward kindneſs of the good mo- 


Aim. And the coming eaſineſs of the young one. 
?Sdeath, tis pity to deceive her. 

Arch. Nay, if you adhere to noſe Principles, ſtop 
where you are. 

Aim. I can't ſtop; for I hows ber t to diftragion. 

Arch. Sdeath, if you love her a hair's-breadth be- 
8 yond diſcretion, you muſt go no farther, 

Aim. Well, well, any thing to deliver us from ſaun- 
tering away our idle evenings at White's, Tom's, or 
Will's, and be ſtinted to bear looking at our old ac- 
quaintance, the cards, becauſe our impotent pockets 
can't afford us a guinea for the mercenary. drabs ;—and 
ten thouſand ſuch raſcally tricks had we outliv d our 
fortunes among our acquaintance. But now——— 
Aeli. Ay, now is the time to prevent all this.— Strike 
while the iron is hot. This prieſt is the luckieſt part of 
our adventure; he ſhall marry you, and pimp for me. 

Aim. But I ſhould, not like a n . can be ſo 
fond of a Frenchma. 

- Arch. Alas, Sir, neceſſity *. no AR wy HA may 
be in diſtreſs, Well, if the plot lies as I ſuſpet—1 
muſt put on the gentleman. But here comes the 
doctor: 1 ſhall be ready, _ . 


Enter Fold xp. | 


. , Folg Sauve you, -noble friend, 


Aim. O Sir, your ſervant ; pray, doctor, may 1 crave 
your name? 


\ 
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Hoig. Fat naam is upon me? my naam is Foigard, joy. 

Aim. Foigard! A very good name for a clergyman; 
pray, doctor Foigard, were you ever in Ireland? 

_ Foig« Ireland! No, joy; fat ſort of plaace is 4 
lam Ireland? Dey ſay de people are catch'd dere when 
dey are young. 

Alm. And ſome of dem here whes! they are 1 
as for example [Takes Foigard by the ſhoulder.) Sir, E 
arreſt you as a traitor againſt the govertiment ;. you're 
a ſubjeat of England, and this morning ſhew'd me a 
commiſſion / by which you ſerv'd as chaplain in the 
French army: this is 6 e 
yerence muſt hang for't. 

.Foig. Upon my ſhoul, noble friend; dis is fans 
news you tell me, Fader Foigard a ſubject of England! 
de ſon of a burgomaſter of nnn. of — 
land! Uboboo— 

Aim. The ſon of a bog · trotter in Ireland; Sir * 
tongue will .condema vo before any _ in * 
kingdom. 

Foig. And is my tongue all yoor evidenſh, joy? 

Aim. That's enough. 25 
Foig. No, no, joy, for 1 er 


Aim. Sir, I have other eviienoo—— Han, TRY 
you know this fellow. 


Enter Azcu ER. 


Arch. in a brogue.)] Saave you, my ger ale, bow 
does your health ? 
Foig. Ah! upon. my ſhoul, dere is my coontryaats; 
and his brogue will hang mine. [ Aſide. ] Mynhere, 1ck wet 
near wark hey zacht, Ie Univeriſton ewe neat, ſacrament. 
Aim. Altering your language won't do, Sir; this fel- 
by knows your perſon, and will ſwear to your face. 
Foig., Faalh ! Fey, is dere brogue upon my faaſh too? 
Arch. Upon my ſoulvation dere iſh, joy.—But, cuſſen 
Mackſhane, vill you not put a remembrance upon me? 


, Foig. Mackſhave ! By $t Paatrick, * bk 3 yh 
ſhure enou 14 


Aim. I fancy, e en 
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Fig. e eee yon: e fa opal. 
ance are you my cuſſen? 

Arch. O alenloribhang your big 97 lor 
we were little boys togeder upon de ſchool, and your 
foſter-moder's for» was marry'd upon wy" nurſes chiſter, 
joy; and ſo we are Iriſh cuſſens. 


--Foig. De devil take de relation vel, joy, and dar 


ſchool Was i 
Arch. I think e--Aay-twas Tipperary: 
K Fig. Nowꝛ, y ſhoul, joy, it was . 


Aim. That's enough for us. Self- confeſſion. 
Come Sir, we muſt :delive#!you inte Ge" en of the 


next magiſtrate. 

- Arch. He ſenda you to goal, fave 67d next allizes 
and away you go ſwing into e besle 

Foig. And is it ſo wid you, cuſſen? . 

Arch. It wil be ſho wid you, cuſſen, it you don't i im- 
mediately confeſs the ſecret wen you and Mrs 
Sipſey.—Lock'e, Sir, che gallows or the ſectet, take 

hoice. 
N The gallowe! Upon my ſhoul T hate that Hine 
gallows, for it is a diſeaſh dat is fatal to our family, — 
Vel. den, there is nothing, ſhentlemens, but Mrs Sullen 
wou'difpaak-wid-the-eount 1 in her chamber at'midnight, 


and dere is no harm, joy, for I am to conduet the count 


to the plaaſh myſelff 
Arc li. As J gueſs' d. Have vou e the 


matter to the count? 


Foig. I have not. ſheen him ſince. 


* Arch. Right again; * why then, doftor, you 1 ſhall Cole 


aut nie. to the lady inſtead of the count. 
'* Foig,, Fat, my cuſſen to the Jady! Upon, my ſhoul, 


pray dat's too much upon the brogue. © 


Arch. Come, come, doctor conſi der 85 have got A 
rope about your neck, and if you offer to ſqueak, we'll 
ſtop your wind. pipe, moſt certainly ; we ſhall have an- 
other job for you in a day or two, I hope. ' K. 

Aim. Here's company coming this way; tet 8 into p | 
chamber, and there, Pays ay 2 5 WT. BY 

reh. Come my ear cullen, e 
2 Arra, the devil taake our ne tlas, 
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2 
Eum: Bowrrice, ne = diener ane 
door, GIBBET at tlie oppoſite. Tels eg! 


Gib. Well, getlmony a fine vight for ur ner. 
priſe. { cha 
Hounf.. Dark as hall. bes 19114 «6 2604 
. Bags And lone Ihe the devil 3 our [Iandlord here 
has ſhe wid us the window where we muſt breakiin,-and 


tells us the plate ſtands in the wainſcot eupboard in 


the parlour. | 

Bon. Ay, ay, Mr Bagſhot, as the ſaying is, inks fl 
and forks, cups and cans, tumblers: and. tankards 
There's ↄne tankard, as the ſaying is, that's near upon 
as big as me; it was a preſent to the *ſquire from his- 
god-mother, and ſmells of nn, and toalt, like an 
Eaſt-India ip. N 1 

Houn ſ. Then you ſay we muſt divide at the ſtair- hend. 

Bon. Yes; Mr Hounſlow, as the ſaying is.——AYC 
one end of the gallery lyes my Lady Bountiful and her 
daughter, and, at = Ke; Mrs Sullen.——As for the 
[QUITE —— 

Gib. He's ſafe — I have fairly a him 
and he's more than half ſeas over already. hut ſuch 
a parcel of ſcoundrels are got about him there, that, 
i'gad, I was aſham'd to be ſeen in their company. 

Bon. Tis now twelve, as the ſaying is. ee 
you muſt ſet out at one. * 

Gib. Hounſſbw, do you and Bagſot ſee our arms 
fd, and Pll come to you preſenil y. | 

Hounſ. and Bag. We will. Ex? 

Gib. Well, my dear Bonny, you aſſure me chat Scruby 
is a coward, 

Bon. Achicken, as the ſaying is, — You'll. bave no- 


treatüre to deal widk but the ladies. 


Gib. And 1 can aſſure you; Friend, there's a great deal 
of addreſs and good manners in robbing a lady; I am 
the moſt a gentleman that way that ever travelled the 
road— But, my dear Bonny, this prize will be a galleon} 
2 Vigo buſineſs, I; warrant agen we ſhall nos 
tree or four thouſand pound. 
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Bon. In plate, Jewels, and money, as the ſaying i is 
you may. 

Gib. Why then, Tyburn, 1 defy thee ; VI get up to 
town, fell off my horſe and arms, buy myſelf ' ſome 
pretty employment in the Jaw, and be as wag and as 
honeſt as e'er a long gown of 'em all. 

Bon. And what think you then e daughter Qberr 
fora with Fin By * 

Sib. Look'e, my dear Bonny——Cherry is the godaeſ? 
I adore, as the ſong goes; but it is a maxim, that man 
and wife ſhould never have it in their power to hang 
one another; for if they ſhou'd, the Lord hang mercy 
woe 'em both. * 


4 0 TV. SCN. 
SCENE continues, [ Knocking We] 


Enter BONIFACE. ſerves l: 
; G BONIFACE. whom it 
OMING, coming.—A coach and fix foaming horſes: Sul, | 
\ at this time o' night! Some great man, as the ſay- you mul 
ing is, for he ſcorns to travel with other people. Sir Ch 
: | Enter Sir CHARLES FREEMAN. "_—_ 
Sir Cha. What, fellow ! A public _ and a-bed, muſt dif 
when other people ſleep ? Sul. E 
Bon. Sir, I &n't a bed, as the ſaying is. Sir, 1 the 
Fir Cha. I ſee that, as the ſaying is ! Is: Mr Sullen's Sir Ch 
family a bed, think'e ? Ye that 
Bon. All but the *{quire himſelf, Sir, as the laying Is bt. 5 
he's in the houſe. | ding 
Sir Cha. What company has he? _ ; TT; 
Bon. Why, Sir, there's the conſtable, Mr Gage the th z b 
exciſeman, the hunch-back'd barber, and two or three 41 = 1 
other gentlemen. Bon. 1 
Sir Cha. I find my ſiſter's letters gave me the true f a e 
_ of her ſpouſe, Sul. BY 
Enter SULLEN . gitgt wn Bon. 
Fa Sir, 15 the ſquire. Gs queſtion” 


Sul, The puppies leſt me Meep—Sir. 


4 v. Te DEAUS"STRATAGEN: 6). 
is, i Cha," Well, Sir. „Mir ee e 


| to thouſand pound a yet, and Veare get mes ae. 


me a cup of ale with me. eb 12 

25 - $i# Chai Thats very hurd. | 

| Sul. Ay, Sir.— And unlef$ you . vpo mey- 

rry and ſmoke one pipe with me, I muſt en go ome to- 
8 my wife, and 1 had rather go to the devil by half. 

leſs Sir Cha. But I preſume; Sir, you word ſee your wifs- 


tonight, mein be gone r dom: ole 0 
ang with your Wile in that pickle? 


rey Sul. What! not ly with my wife? Why; Si 2 
unt take me for an atheiſt, or a rake? | 5 
- Sir Chu If you hate her} Sir. Kinn 28 had bener 
ly from herr. bu 
Sul. I think (6 "_ bud Fam a ber of 
1.1 peace, and muſt do nothing againſt the law. . 


Sir Cha. Law ! As I take it, Mr Juſtice, ec s 


ſerves law for law's lake, only: for the: good of hoſe For? | 
whom it was made. | 


res: Sul. But if, the law orders ws to ſend of al godh, 


11117 


Sal. A 11 ü Am T 4 N p19 2 
a Sir Cha. Nay, Sir, if vou call marriagy t'a li you. 
bed, muſt diſown it for a Iaw. 
Sul. Eh iI muſt be acquaitited with 566; Sir. But, 
Sir, I ſhould be very glad to know the truth of this matter. 


Jen's 


Sir Cha. has Sir, is a profbund ſea, and few there. 

TY bt 0 nl 18 deep. enough to find out che bottom 

8 b 't, Be ir, TM afraid flie Une of your under 
a 2 be long enough. Nun eri . 

"Ma ul. Look'e, Sir, I:have Sei 10 ſay 14 your ſea of 


üth; N. if a good parcel of land can entitle a man to 
a little 1 th, 1 bave as much as any he in the — 9 
Bon. ney er: bear Worſhip, as the . in 
true talk ſo much be fore. n e fly wo l 
Sul. Bécaule 1 nevef met whe an thut Pie 
I Bon. „Sir, as the, ſaying. is,” let the aſk: You dne 
» eld + tor ina ab eee N 
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Sir Cha. You and your wife, Mr Guts. may be one 
Meſh, becauſe you are nothing elſe. —But. n erea · 
tures have minds that muſt be united. anc 

Sul. Minds ! 

Sir Cha. Ay, minds, Sir: dont you think that th 
mind takes place of the body ? 

Ful. In ſome people. 

Sir Cha. Then, the intereſt of the maſter muſt be con. 
Sul. Sir, you hall dine with me mer dens 
T always thought that we were naturally one. 

Sir Cha. Sir, I know that my two hands are naturally 
ane, becauſe they love one another, kiſs one another, 
help one another in all the actions of life; but I cou'd 
not ſay ſo much if they were always at cuffs, 

Sul. Then tis plain that we are twW 1Ühm 

Si Cha. Why don't you part with her, Sir? 

Sul. Will you take her, Sir? 
| Sir Cha. With all my heart. 

Sul. You ſhall have her to-morrow morning, * 
veniſon paſty into the bargain. 
Sir Cha. You'll let me have her fortune too? i 

Sal., Fortune! why, Sir, I bave no quarrel to her 
fortune. ——1 only hate the woman, Sir, and none but 

the woman ſhall 800. 
Sie "a But her fortune, Sir — 

Sul. Can you play at whiſk, Sir? 

Sir Cha. No, truly, Sir. 

Sul. Nor at all fours? 

Sir Cha, Neither. 8 

Sul. Oons! where was this man bred ? [Afie. ] Burn 
me, Sir, I can't go home, tis but two o clock. 
Sir Cha. For half an hour, Sir, if you pleaſe. But 
you muſt conſider tis late. 

Sal. Late! that's the reaſon I can't | go to bed 
Come, Sir- LExeunt. 


Enter CnEAAT, runs acroſi the Hage, and knocks at 
. AimwelPs; chamber door; Enter AIMWELL in his 

- Pightcap and gown, 
What's the matter? You tremble, child, you're 
 Ffrighted! My 
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Cher. No wonder, Sir.— But in ſhort, Sir, this very 
minute a gang of eve n Nera e 
Bountiful's houſe. 1 4» ef 
Ain. How! - 1 

Cher. I dogg'd 'em to the rery door, and en — 
breaking in. 

Aim. Have you alarm'd any body elſe with the news? 

Cher. No, no, Sir, I wanted to have diſcover'd the 
whole plot, and twenty other things, to your man 
Martin; but 1 bave ſearch'd the . _ ond 
can't find him; where is he? _ 

Aim. No matter, chilu; will you 205 me imme 
diately to the houſ: ? 

Cher. With all my heart, Sir; my Lady Bountiful is 
my godmother, and I love. Mrs Dorinda ſo well 
Aim. Dorinda! the name inſpires me, the glory and 
the danger ſhall be all my on. Come, my liſe, let 
me but get wy ſword. | T 4 


SCENE changes to the bed chamber, in Log 
Bountitul's houſe, a 


Enter Mrs SUL! EN, and DonunDay eure, Tm 
and lights. 


Dor. Tis very late, ſiſter; no news of y your ſpouſe yet? 
Mrs Sul. No, I'm condemn'd to be alone till towards 
four, and then perhaps I way be executed with his 
company. 

Dor. Well, wy dear, I'll leave you to your reſt; 
you'll go directiy to bed, I ſuppoſe. 

Mrs Sul. 4 don't know what to do; hey- ho! | 

Dr. That's a deſiting ſigh, füſter. WP 

Mrs Sul. This is a languiſhing hour, fiſter. 

Dor. | And might prove a critical minute If the pretty 
fellow were here. 

Mrs Sul. Here? what, zu my bed-chembes at two 
o'clock i* th* morning, I undreſs d, the family aſleep, 
my bateg huſband abroad, and my lovely fellow at wy 
feet 0 gad, fiſter!. 

Dor. Thoughts are free, aber, and thew I allow you, 
80 my dear, good night, © - _— 


OTC 
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* Mrs Sul. A good reſt to my dear Dorinda 
Thoughts free l are theynſo? Why then ſuppoſe him 
here, dreſs'd like a youthful, gay, and burning bride- 
groom, [ Here Archer ſteals out of the cloſet J with tongue 
enchanting, eyts bewitching, (knees imploring. [Turns 
a little on one ſide, and ſees Archer in the poſture ſbe dee 
ſeribes.J Ah [Shritks and runs to the other ſide of the 
age] Have my thoughts 'rais'd. a ſpirit ? What are 
you, Sir, a man or a devil? II HT Blk O07 25 7 
Are A man, a many; Madam 1 7 og. 

Mrs Sul. How. ſhall I be ſure of it? 

Aroh. Madam, Tu give you Ae e0 W 
nute. a  *[Pakes fer hand!. 

1 Mrs Sul. What, St Sir! do- you intendits be rude ? 

Arch. Yes, Madam, if you pleaſe. | | 

Me Sul. In the name of wonder, whence'came you?: 

-2 (wk From the ſkies; —— eyfag 1 244 in 
love ant you ſhall be my Alcmena« 

| Mrs Sul. How came you in? | 
'_ Arch: I flew in at the window, Madam; your couſin 


Cupid lent me 5 $8 wings, and your ſiſter Venus open'd: 


the caſeme nt. ' Dong. 11 
Mrs Sol. I'm truck dumb with admiration. 


| Arch. And I with wonder. [Looks Haſſionately at her 
How beautiful the looks !——the teeming Jolly ſpring: 
| ſmiles in ber blooming face, and, When the was con- 
ceiv d, her motlier ſmelt to roſes, look'd on llies— 


Lilies unfold their white, their fragrant charms, . 
When the. warm ſun thus darts Lin their arms. 
, [Roms 10 her. 


| 


« * 


Mrs. Sul. ab! [Shrjeks T, 

Arch. Oons, Nadam, w 
raiſe the houſe. 

Mrs Sal. Sir, I'll wake the dead before 1 bear this, 
Your, impudence has,cur'd me. 


= If this be impadence, Tresen JT leave to your 


partial fell: 0 no panti 92 pilgrim, after a tedious painful 
ore his fine with more devotion, 


kit foes proſtrate engineer; not all | thy underminig 


. Ws you wean? 'ou'll 
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&ill ſhall reach my heart. Riſe; and know I am a wo- 
man without my ſex; I can love te all the tender= 
neſs of wiſhes, ſighs and tears, but go no farther, 
till to convince you that I'm more than wo- 
man, F can ſpeak my n 
for you. BRAY OOO 
Arch. For we! [Going 1 tay hold on hav. 
Mrs Sul. Mold, Sir, build not upon that for my 
moſt mortal hatred follows, if you diſobey what b com- 
mand you now—— Leave me this minute. If be 
denies, I'm. loſt. - [ Aſide. 
Arch. Then you'll promiſe 9 
Mrs gul. Any thing another time. 


Arch. When ſhall I come? 


Mrs Sul. To- morrow, when you wilk 

Arch. Your lips muſt foal the poomile.: 

Mrs Sul. Pſna ! 

Arch. They muſt, they muſt, Miſſes ler.] Raptores 
and paradiſe ! And why not now, my angel? The time, 
the place, filence and ſecreey, all conſpire. And the 
now conſcious ſtars have pre-ordained this moment for 
my happineſs. | — G2 neg 

Mrs Sul. You will not, cannot, ſure. 

Arch. If the ſun rides faſt, and difappeints nos mor- 
tals of to-morrow's dawn, this night ſhall crown my Jay's. 

Mrs. Sul, You ſhall kill me firſt. 

Arch. III die with you. | [Carrying har of 

Mrs Sul, Thieves, thieves, murder 

Enter SCRU® in his breeches, and our Bos.” 


Scrub. Thieves, thieves, murder, popery! _ * 

Arch. Ha ! the very timorous ſtag will kilt in rut- 
ting-time. [Draws, and offers 0 ſtab Scrub. 

Scrub. kneeling.) O pray, Sir, fpare all I have, and 
take my life. 

Mrs Sul. hotding Archer's hand: What does the fel- 
low mean? 


Scrub. O Madam, don upon your nes your mar 
row» bones He's one of them. 
W x 
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Setub. One of the rogue I beg yo,¶ĩ pardon, one 
of the honeſt dar denvf . whole in, Hug into 
me houſe. 8 Jud oi | An | i 
Arch. HW! ö 
. Mrs Sul. I hope you did den we to rob me ? 

Arch. Indeed, I did, Madam ;. but I wou'd have ta- 
ken nothing but what you might very well ha' ſpar'd; 
but your cry ing thie ves, bas wak'd ere fool, 
and ſo he takes em fun granted. 

Serub. Granted l tis granted, Sir; take: all we have. 

Met Sul. The fellow looks as if bs were —_ out 
of Bedlam. — 

Scrub. Oons, Madam, pagina deikceriacdicds houſe 
with fire and ſword; I eres — * 
be here this miſiu te: 45 

Arch. What, thieves! gti 1602 

Scrub. Under favour, Sir, I think 6. 


99 91 Wa 6 


Mes Sul. What ſhall we do, Sir? 4 
Aroh. Madam, L wiſh your Ladytip = good night 
2 Mer Gl. Will you leave me? 1 55 


Arch. Leave you Lord, ee —— 
mand me to be 2 . upon pain of your im- 


a mortal hatred? Su.. Un Au 


Mes Sul. Nay but, . — [Taker hold of him. 

Are. Ha, ha, ha! now comes my turn to be ra- 
viſ's. —You ſee, Madam, you muſt uſe men one way 
or other; but take this by the way, good Madam, that 
none but a feel will give you the benefit of bi bourage, 
unleſs 2 * 2 „ are 
they arm'd, friend? ako 
era. With ſword ; and piltol,. .. 7 by 

Archi. Huſh !—t fee a dark lanthorn coming thro? the 

gallery. Madam, be aſſure I will protect you, or 

ſe my life. f 

Mrs Suk. Xour life! no, Sir, they can - 


SE that 1 value half fo much 3 therefore nom, Sir, 


let me entreat you to be gene. 
Arch. No, Madam, rl conſult” my own. ſafety, for 

the ſake of yours; VIl work by ſtratagem: have you 

. enough to land. the appearance of em. 


younger 
make à 1 
be afraid 
the tables 
Madam 
your key: 
moſt of 
necklace, 
I have a 
Here A 
takes 
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Mrs Subs Ves, yes, fipce rend your _— . 
can ſace any ibing. "9 (731 01” en £ le 
Arch. Come hither, rene Serub, dons you. en 
me? d net: mi n ee Aut; 1th, 
Scrub. Sh.) * dear brother, ler me "i ihee. 
K Archer, 


drab This —— 
[Archer and Scrub hide behind _ bed; 


Enter GIBBE T, (with 4 dart lanthorn in one Lund, 4 
a piſtol in v5 other. 5 | 5 


ib. Ay, ay, this. i is the chamber, and the Jady Ss. 
Mrs Sul. Who are you, Sir? What wou'd vou bave?. 
Dye come to rob me? . 
Gib. Rob you ! alack-/a-day; Madam, I'm only a 
younger brother, Madam; and ſo, Madam, if you 
make a noiſe, II {tioot-you throl ue head: but dunꝰt 
be afraid Madam. ¶ Laying his lanthorn and piſtol upon 
the table.] Theſe rings, Madam; don't 'be''eoncernd, 
Madam; I have a profound reſpect for you, Madam; 
your keys, Madam; don't be frighted; Madam, m the 
moſt of a gentleman: LS i ler poc tert] This 
necklace, madam; I never was rude tb any r 
I have a veneration— for this neckl ace 
{ Here Areher having come round, / and q the pl 
zakes Gibbet by the collar, trips up * heels, u 
claps the piſtol to his breaſt, ——- 


4rchi wid yeoend-viltaity; and, tabs — be 


thy ſacrilege. | 22h 
Gib. Oh ä 5 Sir, dorꝰt kill me; Tawtp | 
Arch: 'How many is there of dem, 8erub dai Rome 
Scrub. 'Five-and: forty, Sir. e üs bia sd owt: 


Arch, Then I muſt kill the villain, to abe e 


of the way  * 


Gib. Hold! hold! Sir z Sede 058 upon r 
bonour. 

Arch, Seh will you Hides to baue bim? 1— 

Segal. Not 1. Sing ih bin, Kit HH. 

Arch. Run to Gipſey's chamber, there 70 fd f ge 
doctor; bring him hither preſemily. Exit Scrub 1 run- 
ung.] Cote, rogue, if your have 4 * prayer, ſay it, 


— 
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Gib. Sir, I have no prayer at all; the government 
— provided a ar to fay . ** us on theſe 
eccaſions. 3: £0343 4£ 4 

Mrs Sul. Pray, sir, dent kill him :—you fright me 
as much as him. | 

Arch. The dog ſhall die, Madam, "for being the oc- 
caſion of my r reren this moment 
s your laſt, 

. Gib, Sir, Þ'll give you two b Pounds to ſpare 
my life. 

Arch. Have vou no more, raſcal? 

Gib. Yes, Sir, I can command four hundred; but 1 

muſt reſerve two of em to Tave my Ufe at the Seſſions 


Enter SCRUB dad FolGarD. 


a Here, Doctor: I ſuppoſe Scrub and you, be. 
tween you, may manage him: Lay hold of him. 


| {{Foigard layr hold'of Gibbet. 


Gb. Wat! turwd over to the prieſt already. 
Look'ee, Doctor, you come before your time; I a'n't 
condenm'd yet, I thank ye. | 

- Foig. Come, my dear joy, I — your hody and 
your ſhoul too; I will nay Any raps", 1-9} 
give you an abſoJution. 

Gib. W _ vou Se. me a een 
Doctor? 

Foig. No, joy. — 
Gib. Then you and your abſolurion may go-to the 
devil. 

Arch. Convey him into the cellar; there bind him: 
—take the piſtol, and if he offers to reſiſt, ſhoot him 
thro? the head—and come back to us 0" all the 
ſpeed you can. OP ＋ 

Mrs Sul. But dow came - the Doftor ? ? 8 

Arch. In ſhort, Madam ——{ Shrieking tent] 
*Sdeath ! the rogues are at work with the other ladies: 
—Pm vex'd I parted with the piſtol; but I muſt fly to 
their aſſiſtance . Will you ſtay * ee or ven · 
ture yourſelf with me? 

. Ars Sul. Oh, with you, dear Sir, with =, 


— 


[Takes him by the arm, and. — 
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SCENE, changes ta another Apartment in the houſe, 


Entry Weser aragging in Lady Bouwrtrur, 
and BAGSsHOT hauling In W the roguts 
with ſwords dra 


Haun. Come,' come, cds miſtreſs. ' 
Bag. Your keys, your keys, Me ; 
Enter AIMWELL.” | £ 


Aim. Turn this way, vilains; 1 aur engage an ar- 
wy in fech a cauſe. . engages them both, 
_ ARCHER and Mrs SULLEN« 


tech. Hold, hold, my Lord; every man his bird, / 
pray. {They , man fo na a rogues e 
thrown dr and difarn'd. LOR 

eh. Shall we kill the rague ?? 
Aim. No, noß well biad hem. { 
Arch. Ay; ay; here, Madam, ern 

- {To Mes Sullen, who farts by him. 

Mrr Sal. The devil's in this fellow; he fights, loves, 

and «ad bamaare, £fion avreettr Hers © eek RNS 

and rogues broaght wick dem, I ſuppoſe. 5 
Arch. Riga, Tight, the rogue's Sax = rape 0 
rdon, . my Lard— this is but a ſcan- 
SE SCRUB. | 


to the Well, Scrith, have you Tecur'd your Tartar ? 
; Scrub. Yes, Sir I left the prieſt and him diſputing 
him: about religion. a 
Aim. And pray, carry theſe gentlemen to reap the 
benefit of the controverſy. 
[Delivers the priſovers # Scrub, who lead %m our. 


Aim. 1 fancy, Archer, you have been more ſaccelaful 
in your adventures than the houſebreakers. 


1 No matter for my advemure, yours is the pri- | 
ripal.—=Prets her this © minute to marry you 
while MES" hnrried between the palpitation of her 
fear, and the joy of ber deliverance, now while the 
tide of her ſpirits is at ren 
Vor. IV. : 
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at her feet, ſpeak ſome romantic nonſenſe or other 2 
confound her ſenſes, bear down her reaſon, and away 


with her :——the prieſt 1 in OM cellar, and ow 
not refuſe to do the, work. wire i th 


Enter Lady ot, ona; bs 
Aim. But how fhall I get off without being obſerva? 


Arch. You — find a way to get off 
Let me ſee "FN ral 

Aim. You bleed, 54 4h R 

Arch. Sdeatb, I'm. glad ont; this wound will * the 
puſineſs.—'ll amuſe the old lady and Mrs Sullen about 

N -dreſling my wound, while you carry off Dorinda. 

IL. Boun. Gentlemen, cou'd we underſtand how you 
wow. be gratified for the ſervices 

Arch. Come, come, my Lady, this is no = for 

compliments; I'm wounded, Madan.” = + 
L. Boun. and Mrs Sul. How! wounded? © © * 
Dor. 1 hope, Sir, you have received no ban | 
Aim. None, but 5 3 may cure 

; N ' [Makes dove in dumb peu. 

L. Boun. Let me a vols arm, Sir. -I muſt have 
come powder - ſugar to ſtop the blood. 0 me?! an ug- 
iy gaſh, upon my word; Sir; you muſt go into bed. 
Arch. Ay, my Lady, a bed wou'd do very well. 
Madam, [To Mrs Sullen. ] will you do me the favour to 
conduct me to a chamber? | 

L. Boun. Do, do, daughter while I get the lint, 
and the probe, and plaiſter read. 
[Nins out one way, Aimwell carries Dor. another. 
Arch. Come, Madam, hy don't-yc obey your mo- 
ther's commands ? N 

Mrs Sul. How can you, after what! is paſt, bave the 

nfidence to ak me? 

Arch. And if you go to that, how can you, after 
hat is paſt, have the confidence to deny me? 
Was not this blood ſhed in your defence, and my life 
expos'd for your protection ?—— Look' e, Madam, I'm 
none of your romantic fools, that fight giants and mon- 
ſters for nothing; my valour is downtight Swiſs; I am 

& ſoldier of fortune, and muſt be paid. | 


old acq 
good uſe 
into the 
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Dor, 
your lat 
eaſy yie 
a friend 
Aim. 
Fer 
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L Mrs Sul. Tis r fe 

7 with your ſervices-: 1 nog fed & ti 100 

5 | Archiv vngenerous in vou ae. not to rev 

1 ward m. 5 
Mrs Sui. — — 2 — | 
Arch, Honour! Can honour conſiſt with ingratitude 2 

H you woudd deal like a woman of honour, do like a 


a caſe 2. Jansen i — $114 
be +0 2 n 
ch Madam, = af Lady order'd me to tell you, that 
your brother W below at the gate. 
Mrs Sul. My brother! -Heavens-be prais'd :—Sir, be 
ſhalt thank you for your ſervices; he has it in his powers 
Arch. Who is' your Brother, Madan! n 


Mer Sul. Sir Charles Freeman o encuſe © me, 
Sir; I muſt ge and receive him 


157 


ou 


for 


old acquaintance. Now; unleſs Aimwell has made 


good uſe of his time, all our fair machine goes fouſs 
tw? the ſea, Uke an ern W Cn 


S C 2 NE changes £4 the Galle "in the be fame houſes 


” ir Af 
T4 3 * 


* . and bontnoa · * 2 


Dor. Well, well; my Lord, you have conquer'd; 
Unt, your late generous attlon will, 1 hope, plead for mp 


eaſy yielding: tough; F muſt on, your Lordthip had | 


he a friend in the- fort before; © (Cas 

— Aim. The ſweets of won _ in net 
Here, Doctor 

e the Mt ie. Foix with a Sooke 

| Foig. Are you prepar'd boat? : My” 

after Dor. Pm ready :. but firſt, my Lok one TY | 


I have a. frightful "example of a haſty marriage in my 


fe ou fd when 1 reflect upomt, itſhocks me. Pray, | 

„ I'm my Lord, conſider a little Al a0 

*. Aim. Conſider ! Do you doubt att or my love? 
am 


Dor; Neither; I do believe.you equally juſt as brave. 
n G 2 9 1 
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man * —_ * tink 1 wou am you in ſuck 


Arch. Sir Charles Freeman "$death and hell m/ 
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—And were your whole ſex drawn ont for ine to chuſe, 
I ſhou'd not caſt a look upon the mukitude if you were 
abſent.— But, my Lord, Fm a-woman 5. colours, con- 
cealments may hide a thouſand faults in me. There - 
fore know me better firſt; I hardly dare utru-I knew 
myſelf in any thing except my love.” 

Aim. Such goodneſs. who cord injure! 1'find myſelf 
unequal to the taſk of villain 3 ſhe has: gain*t my ſoul, 
and made it honeſt like her own. ——I cannot hurt 
her. LAſide.] Doctor, retire. [Exit Foigard. ] Madam, 
behold your lover and your proſelyte, and judge of my 
paſſion by my converſion, ——Pm all a le, nor dare L 
give a fiction to your arms; I'm all a n ex- 
cept my paſſion. 

Dor. Forbid it, Heaven! A counterfeit EK, 8 

Aim L am no lord, but a poor needy man, come with 
a mean, a ſeandalous design, to prey upon your for. 
tune: but the beauties of your mind and perſon have 
ſo won me from myſelf, that, like a truſty ſervant, I 
prefer. the intereſt of my miſtreſs to my own,” | 

Dor. Sure I have bad the dream of ſome poor ma- 
riner, a ſleeping. image of a. welcame part, ks. 
involv'd-in ſtorms. ——Pray, Sir, who. ate you? / 

Aim. Brother to the man whoſe title 1 uſury'd, but 


ranger to his honour on his fortunes |» 


Dor. Matchleſs honeſty !—-Onec'IT was proud, Sir, of 
your wealth and title, but now am prouder that you 
want it, Now I can ſhew, my love was Juſtly leyell'd, 
and had no aim but love. Doctor, come in. 
Enter Fold ARD at one dot, ins at — who 

whiſpers DORINDA. — 

Your pardon, Sir; we awe. 1 want you. now, Sir, 
You muſt excyle me,—PY. wait on you preſently, 

fo bol, 1 1 with Gipſey 

Fuig. upon my hou), Tug dis is oon. Exit, 
Aim. Gone h and bid the grief e — * an 
ominous look. e 

Done Amn FETs 


Arch. Courage, Tom.——8bal 1 wiſh you _ 
Aim, No. 


your ari 
ous yea 


Arch. 
Do. 
dur affa; 
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Arch. Oons! man, what ha' you been doing? 

Aim. O Archer, my honeſty, I dae FR) FE. 

- Arch, How i quss (fag Mn of) e. 

Aim I have fiſcover'd myſelf... b 50 

Arch: Diſcover'd H And without — What! 
Have I embark'd my-ſmall remains in_the:ſame-bot- 
tom with E.. and you diſpoſe of as without my 
partnerſhip? 1, 

Aim. O . fault. T 


Archi. After conviction—Tis. then too late for: par- 


don. —— Lou may remember, Mr Aimwell, that you 


propos d this folly. As vou. begun, ſo end ended wha 
forth Ell hunt my fortune fingle. ——$o farewell, 

Aim. Stay, my dear Archer, but a minute. 

Arch. — What, to be deſpis'd, expos'd, and 
laugh d at No L.wou'd. ſooner change conditions 
with,the, worſt of. Ihe rogues. we ;juſt now bound, than 
bear one ſcornful ſmile ow the dara knight that once 
I treated as my qu... 

Aim. What knight? ,. 

Arch. Sir Charles Freeman, rather to ** Jady that 
1 had almoſt. But no matter for that; - tis a curſed: 
night's worle and ſo I leave you to make the beſt on't. 

Aim. Freeman — One word, Archer. Still I bare 


bopesz ery nd on” received my confelſoa ww 


pleafure,o © * * to 5 1% 88 5 
471 Wien be bel od y 2 1 if 
Aim. She conſented after to the match; I and 11 1 
dare believe the will be juſt. 


Arch. To N * warrant + mtg you owa have 
been. ekt 


Coram By all my „ begs ſhe « comes, and ſmiling comes. 
Eur Doi, nigliy gay. Pots 
Dor, Come, my dear Lord—I fly with 1 impatience to 
your arms. The minute of my ablence was a tedi- 
ous var. Where's this prieſt? * | 
ne e oo Foic adp. | "i 
bot Oons, a brave girl! 


Dor. I. ſuppoſe, my Lord, a . 


dur affairs? 
G 3 
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the prize 


— 


Aral. Ves, yes, Madam, I'm to de your fathor, - 
Dor. Come prieſt; do your office: d 
Arch. Make haſte, make haſte, N r der 
ons Aimwell'r Aand. J Come, Madam, I o ve 
Dor. My N 1 wont. en 
Ac. E &{{i J. . 
Ain. Pm eonfounded;.. 1 | 
Foig. Upon my. ſhoul,. and 0 i is my ſhelf; 

Arch, What's the matter now, Madam? 
Dor. Lobe, Sir, one generous action eres ance 


ther, —This-gentleman's hotiour oblig' him to hide no- 


wing from me; my juſtice” engages me tu conceal no- 
thing from bier: in ſlrort, Sir, you are the perfor that 
you thought you ebunterfeited'; you. are the true Lord 


Viſcount Aimwel, and Fwift your Lordſhip joy. Now, 


prieſt, you may be gone; if my Berd is now pleasd 


with the maten, ae menu 10 der — 


ef the world. — 
Aim. 1 Wes _ ſhe mean? 
Dor. Here's a witneſs for-my truth © 


Euter Sir CHARLES ref re RIP 


Sir Ch. My dear Lend Aimed Þ widh pow joys * 
Aim. Of what?; 
Sir C Of your honour and eſtats., Your Waden 


died the day before I left London; and all your friends 


have writ after you to- Brufſels ; 'among- -the re ſt I did 
myſelf the honour. 

Arch. Hark'e,. Sir knight, don't bans now? 

Sir Ch. Tis truth, upon my honeur;; _ 

Aim. Thanks tv the een l that forma this 
accident. 

Arch. Thanks to the ve of: time. that — it 


forth ; away with it, 


Aim. Thanks to my guardian ang? that ted me to 
Ta ling Dorinda';. hand. 
Arch. And double thanks to the noble Sir Charles 


| Freeman. My Lord, I with you joy. My Lady, I wiſh 


you. joy.—Tgad, Sir Freeman, you're:the- honeſteſt fel- 


yr 6 I'm grown apts _—_ 


Act V. 
this matte 
don't you 
that entit 
which, 1 

Aim. 
throat juſ 

Arc he..t 
deceive h. 


Dor. E 
Arch, 
well that 


Foig. 
himſelf, a 
eln | 
Koig, 4 
Arch. 
Foig. \ 
Aim. Q 
Arch 
vous quelg 


Bit this 
Hum, hu 
duft be « 


— 


this matter. My Lord, how d'ye ?—A word, my Lord ;: 
don't you remember: ſomething of a previous agreement 
that entitles me to the moiety of this lady's: fortune, 
which, I think, will amount to flvye thouſand pounds? 

Aim Not a penny, Archer: you: wou'U ha cut my 
throat juſt now, becauſe: wou'd nut decaĩve this lady. 

Are . Ax, in eut n n if'you thov'tt 
deceive her now. — 

Aim. That's : ed e; and, tw . . 
the lady's fortune is ten thouſand pounds g we'll Riride 
ſtakes 3. tal the tem; thouſand pounds, or the lady. 

Dor. How! 1s your Lordihig ſo indifferent s 

Arch, No, no, no, Madam, his-Lord{hip os very 
well that VIL take the money; I * * 1 
fhip, and lo: we're both, provided: ' fore. 5 


9081 71 een Rulg ann: 


Foig. Arra.fait,.de people do fa betend I 

Am, The ladies have been in ſome danger, Sir 
vou ſaw. $323 $9, ie wi - 

Foig. Upon my Meupeus Tine be rod. too. | 

Am Our inn By wm? 

Foig. Upon my thalwation, our landlord ha robin 
himſelf, and run away wid. de urg | 

Aal RobWd/himfelft 

Foig, Ay füt and me toe of ung 

Arch. Robb'd you of a hundred pounds !- 

Foig, Yes fait, honeys. that I did owe to him. 

Aim. Oun mouey's.gone, Frank. u 
Arch Rot the money, my. wench is gone. Saver. 
way quelque choſe de Mygdamoiſelle Cherry wt 107 Sod 

Enter a EELL ow: with a- ſtrong qo mag 

Fell I chere oe arti here?: 

Arch. Ay, ay——who wants im 2 «9412 Hen 

Fell I have a box here and à letter for A. 

Atch. taking the box.) Ha, ha, ha, Whars bere F 
rerdemidith Wy chte Mg Tiny Lorch ent money again. 
Bit this unfolds the ride. T,’? the lavter, 2 
Mum, hum, hum——0O; 'tis for the PUNE 3 
vuft be communteated to 1h company. * 


—5 
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Bo The REAUXSTRATAGRM. Aa v. 
Mr Martin, My father, being afraid of an impeach - 
ment by the rogues that are taken to- night. is gone 
off; but if you tan procure him a pardon, hell make 
® -great diſcoveries that may be uſeful to the country. 
„ Cou'd I have met, you inſtead of your Maſter to- 
«© night, I wou'd have delivered myſelf into your bands 
«, with a ſum that much exceeds that in your ſtrong 
« box, which I have ſent you, with an aſſurance to 
my dear Martin, that I ſhall ever be his moſt faith - 
„ ful eee te 25 νẽẽ¼ùn dür 
US ton 4104! nr BONiract.? 
There's à biller- doux 1 0 <A forthe Father, 

1 think he ought to be encouraged ; and for the daugh- 
ter pray, my Lord, perſuade your bride to — ber 
into her ſervice inſtead of Gipſe r... 
Aim. I can aſſure you, wer eng Four deliverance was 


oy ing to her diſcovery... .. 
Dor. Your, command, my 1 will do wihour the 
obligation. PIl take care of her. vit 


Sir C. This good company meeis opportunely fi. 
vour of a deſign I have in behalf of my unfortunate 


ſiſter: I intend to part her en her e. 


men, will you aſſiſt me? . 
Arch. Aſſiſt you! death, 3 ments * 
R my ſhoul, we'll all r bY . 
"Enter SUIE NX èů 
Sul. wits -alt this?—They ien & we, ſpouſe, that 
you had like to have been robb%d. 
© Mrs Sul. Truly, ſpouſe, I was pretty near —— 
had not theſe two' geutlemen Interpos'Y. 1 
Sal. How came theſe gentlemen here?! 
Mes Sul. That's e of uning thanks, you 


muſt know. | nl, © CR INK 1 
Foig. Ay, but. upon my conlhienee de ane 
apropo for all dat. 


-- Sir Ch. Lou promis d laſt night, ————— 
deliver your lady made morning 7 
Sul, Humph . Mein Obey ond, 


Ac; Huwph 1: Whas an you mean hupgh 


Act V. 
Sir, voi 
fav'd ye 
we'll ur 
your ho 
with his 

Foig. 
de man 

Ar 4 
by conſe 
I talk th 

Sul. 1 
—— Pra 

Sir C/h 


men, yo! 
more obj 
dear, if 
Arch. 
AM. 


Act V. The BEAUX'STRATAGEM. 85 
Sir, you ſhalk deliver her. In ſhert, Sir, we have 
fav'd you and your family ; and if you are not civil, 
we'll unbind the rogues, join with em, and ſet fire to 
your hauſe. What does the man mean? 3 
with his wife ! 

Foig: Arra, not part wid your wife! Upon my ſhout, 
de man doſh not undet ſtand common fliiviluy..,- \.-- 
|= Mrs Sul. Hold, gentlemen; all things het muſt move 

by conſent ; compulſſon would ſpeil us: let my dear and 
Italk the matter over, and you ſhall judge it between us. 

Sul. Let me know firſt who are 2 Judges 2 
—— Pray, Sir, wbo ate you 

Sir Ch. I am Sir — aalegg come @ 16 take amy 
your wilt. [c1159120 8.09090 700 29% 244. 7. 

Sul. Apen; deb; eng; 

Aim. Thomas we EE come ee 
your ſiſter. x 

Sul. And you; magic tie d-.. issued 

Arch. Francis Archer, — come | 

Sul. To take away my mother; ; Þ hope,——Genthe- 
men, you're heartily welgome; I never met with three 
more obliging people fince I was born. - And nom, m 
dear, if you pleaſe, you ſhall have the firſt word. 
Arch. And the laſt, for five und [Ade 
M Sul. Spouſe. — 
Sul. Rib. 
Mr; Sul. How long have you deen marrined? vad. 
Sul. By the almanack, fourteen menths 5 
my account, fourteen rs. 

Mr Suk Pis thereabout b my 1 

Foig. Upon my conſhience dere accounts vil agree. 
Mrs Sul. Pray, fpouſe, what did; ane . 


Sul. To get an heir to my eſtate. 

Sir Ch. And have Nn n n ad 

Sul. No. iti uo WE 

Arch, The condition fails. of his Geog Aa 
dam, what did you marryſorↄ?zs do», 


Mrs. Sul. To ſupport the weakneſs of my ſer by the 
ſirength-of his, een K a Org 
able ſocietx. NH my 4 { 


\ 


82 The BEAUX1STRA TAGEN: 15 


- Sir Ch. Are your: M ACRE 

- 'MriSk Noo bis ; 100 do 

Foig. Arra, honeys, 2 any 1 a Geared 

- Sir Cn. What are 'the bars to your rn content. 
ment? 

. "2+: Sul. In the firſt place I can't drink at with = 

Sul. NotganT dee wintl leon 02 n 
Ms Sul. I can't hunt with your,” | ot a Oy 

Sul. Nor can I dance Yu, 160 [402 z fal 
Mrs Sul. I hate cotking and racing. 

Sul. And I abhor ombee and On * 

Mrs. Sul. Your ſilence is mr 
Sul: Your prating is worſe. 

Mrs Sul. Have we not been a pennt offence ta 
each other a gnawing tulture at the heart? 
Sul. A. frigluful - goblin to the ſigi rt. 

Airs Sul. A porcupine to the feeling. h 

Sul. Perpetual wormwood to the taſte, 

Mrs Sul. Is there on earth 1 we can _—_ in? 
Sul. Les to part. * as An 
Mes- Sul. With all my e (194853 gli 
Sul. Your han. e 4 5d it 7 © 

Drs Sul. Here. . 


Sul. Theſe bands join'd-u us; | theſs hall-ar us. 


1 
Mrs Sul. . | 77 | 
Sul. South. WO! dend gol wal! Au 
Me. Ful. Kall : Unmut l Sm „d wil We? 


Sul. Weſt; far as the polewaſunder: n 
Foig. Upon my ſhoul, a very pretty — V. 
Sir Ch. Now, Mr Sullen, there wants only 1 1 ſiſter's 
fortune to make us eaſy. 
Sul. Sir Charles, * your: iter and. I love her 
fortune; every one to his fancy, 51.7 hw 
Arch. Then you won't rejund. OA Ah 
Jul. de- Rives. : do lis ao11iffo> 389 11 1 D 
Arch. What is her odraianty — NJ 90 * bib enen „. 
- Sir Ch, Ten thouſand pounds, Sire: 6&1 a6 200 
Archi. I' pay it. My Lord, 1 dachi has enabled 
me, and if the lady pleaſes, ſhe ſhall go hong with me. 


Act V. 
This nigl 
us all.—F 
bold, 

has taken 
articles of 
receipts, 


and I _— 
ſ Sul. He 
Well, ge 
can't talk 
merry, an 


aches con 

Archi. 
ties is the 
ple partec 
happineſs, 


experienc' 


Both ! 
Theſe 
Conſet 


Conſlet 


atV. The BEAUX STRATAGEM. 83 
This night's adventure has prov'd ſtrangely lucky to 
us all. For Captain Gibbet, in his walk, has made 
bold, Mr Sullen, with your ſtudy and eſeritore, and 
has taken out all ne writings of your eſtate, allithe 
articles of marriage with your lady, bills, bonds, leaſes, 
receipts, to an infinite value; I took *em from Mun, 
and I deliver them to Sir Charles. | 
[Gives him a parcel of papers and FAN AAR 
Sul. How, ry; writings! My head aches conſumedlly. 
Well, gentlemen, you mall have her fortune, but I 
can't talk: If you have a mind, Sir Charles, to be 
merry, and celebrate my fiſter's wedding, and my di- 
yorce, you may command my - houſe !=-But my head 
aches conſumedly, Scrub, bring me a dram. 
Arch. Twou'd be hard 10 gueſs-which of theſe par- 
ties is the better pleas'd, the couple join'd, or the cou- 
ple parted; the one rejoicing in hopes of an untaſted 
happineſs, ant the other In” "their: eee fratan 
in? WMcperienc'd miſery. *. 


Both happy in their We n we and: 8 
Theſe parted by conſent, and thoſe conjoin d. 
Conſent, if mutual, ſaves the lawyer's fee; 
Conſent 3s, law enough ta ſet, you free. 

 LExtune omnes. 


1. 
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Deſign to be poke in the Bra vx s rasten 


IF to cur ne abe ane 1 
44 its expiring d author , pity find; . I% v1 
PETTY a. 
Vor let the Bard be damm d before he dies. 

Forbear, ye Fair, on bis loft ſoowe i f, 
et bis true exit with a plaudit crown; Jars 
; Then hall the dying Poet ceaſe to fur, 


M dreadful bel. while your applauſe be, bm. 
At Leuctra ſo the congu ring Theban dyd, 


Claim'd his friends praiſes, but their tears deny'd: 
Pleai'd in the pangs of death, r 


Congueſt-with 1. of He but cheaph bought. © | 
. The difference 4his, the Greek was one 001 fight, 


As brave, tho not fo gay as Serjeant Kite: 

Ze fons of Will's, what's that to thoſe who write ? 
To Thebes alone the Grecian ow'd bis bays; 

You may the Bard above the Her# raiſe, 

Since yours is greater than Athenian praiſe. 


T1 


Mr ( 


— 


END OF THE BEAUX STRATAGEM 
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sive favore tuli, five hanc ego carmine famam; 
Jure tibi grates, candide lector, ago. 
O VID. Trift, lib. vv. Eleg, 10. 
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A New PROLOGUE, 
In ANSWER to my very good friend, Mr Ol 
mixon; who, having two PLiars dane 'd at 


the Od Houſe, had a mind to curry favour, 
to have a third danmn'd at the New. 


TIS hard the Anchor of this PLAY in view, - 
Should Ve condema'd, purely for pleaſing you: © 
 Charg'd with à crime, which you, bis judges, own 
Was only this, that be has pleas'd the town. | | 
- Hetouch'd no f OE T's verſe, r DOC T OR's bills.z 
No foe to re, yet a friend to Will's. 
No reputation ſtabb'd, by faur debate; 
Nor bad a. band in bankrupt Briſco's fate: 
And as an eaſe to's tender cdnſtience vows, 
He's none of thoſe that broke the other _ 
Tn perfeff pity to their vretebed cheer, | TERS. 
Becauſe. hit P L. AT was had——be brought I 151 
The dreadful fin of murder cries alaud ; . , 1 3s 
And fare theſe poets ne'er can bope for good, * 
Who dipp'd their bart” raus pens in that poor botſe s blood. 
"Twas malice all : no malice like-to theirs, - 
To write good, PLAYS, purpoſe to. ſtarve the play” rh. 
To ftarve.by's wit, is fill the poet's due ; 8 
But, here are men, whoſe wit is match d by few ; 
Their wit both flarves themſelves, and others to 6 
Our PLAYS are farce, becauſe our houſe is ng ? 
Their PLAYS all good; for what? Becauſe they're dam d. 
Becauſe. aue pleafure you, u. call us tools; . 
And "cauſe: you pleaſe yourſelves, they call you fools. * 
By their good nature, they are wits true bla; 
Ard, men of breeding, by their reſpeft to you. 
To engage the fair, all other means being ft, 
They fright the boxes with Old Shake e's GHOST: 
The ladies of fuch ſpectres ſbould take beed;- 
For, *twas the DEVIL. did raiſe the ghoſt indeed. 
Their cafe is bard, that- ſuch deſpair can ſhow. | 
They've difoblig'd all powers above they-now ; 
And now muſt have. recourſe to powers below. 
Let Shakeſpeare then ly. ſtill, ghoſts do. no good; 
The fait are better pleas'd with Kell and blood > 
What is't to them, to mind the ancients tafte 
Bui; the pror folks are mad, and I'm in hafte. [Runs of. 
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Sir HARRY WILD AIR, an airy gentleman, afſeQing 
humorous gaiety, and freedom in his behaviour, VION 
STANDARD, a diſbanded colonel, brave. and generous. 
V:iz4rD, outwardly piousy. 3 a. great Gdhavekee, 
and villainous. — 1 
SMUGGLER, an old n 
CLiNCHER, a pert London ory 0 ben, cn 
affecting travel. * 
CLINCHER, jun. bis bother elucnegin de c FI 
Drcxy, his man. aut u L. A 1% 8 A Srl 


— 


Ton ERRAND, a porter. "11 42274288 1 62, Wola th * 
1 191 4 „. 
LVREWELL, alady of a j ing 0 proceeding from 
N {TIS 


a reſentment of her wrongs from men. 
Lady DARLtxC, an old lady, mother to 1 * 1 
\NGELICA, a woman of honour, 0 gant Fort 8 
Nes, 1 10 neal. 46 a SL Wer 
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mote un 
after all 

Serv: 
cere, ſhe 


your late 


that your 
that ſhe 
out-fide, 
Viz. N 
bury it: 
umimely 
veng'd tt 
Lady Da 
Se. 
your com 
Viz.. 1 
is hardly 
the ir bodi 
hypocriſy 
her maid, 


evening z 


ſcorn, | 
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CONSTANT ConrLr- 


* p Pq $ LOSS ! 


a "SCENE L 
The Part: 


J 


Lots vita, with. eter, SERVA NT. following... 
45 10 WIZARD. 

NGELIC& fend it back-unopen'd 1” thy you?” 
A Serv. As you ſee, Sir. 

k Viz. The pride of theſe virtuous wotneh d 
mote unſufferable, than the immodeſty of proſtitures— 
after all my encobragement, to flight me thus! 

Serv: She ſaid, Sir, that imagining your morals ſin- 
cere, ſhe gave you acceſs" to her converſat ion; but that 


your late behaviour im her company has con vincꝰd => 


that your love and religion are both - hypoeriſy, and 
that ſhe believes your letter; Nke yourfelf; fair on ihe: 
out-fide, foul within; ſo ſent it bach unopen'd. 

Viz. May obſtinacy guard her —— 
bury it: then may deſire prevaiF to make her curſe that 
umimely pride ber diſappointed age repentsI Al be res 
veng' d the very rr you the * 
Lady Darling, her mother? 

Seri, Nes, dix, was pleavd 10 la much, in 
—— 

Vin. That's my' cue -an pr Bis grafted in "old age age 
is hardly rooted out. Years ſtiffen their opinions: with 
their bodies, and old zeal is only to be cozen'd by young 
bypot riſy.— Run to the Lady Lure welbs, and know of 
her maid, whether her Lady ſhip. will be. at home this 
ee. * ſuseien cure. for Angelica 
army [Exit Ser want. 

vis, pain py phe ear ronds.gad 3 hr gboos. ] 


* 4s * * 4 * 1 
tenen 2 15: d in aid 5nd 


2 


—_ - 
1 
; 
1 | 

| 

1 
1 
. 
1 


à miracle. 


| ſcience, conſcience! theſe tide-waiters and ſurveyors 


6 The CONSTANT CUPLE: Or, Aal 
Enter. : SMUGGLER. 


Smug. Ay, there's a pattern for the young men o' th! 


ti his qneditatic 
Sober kd OAT BY 


Viz. This Hobbs is an excellent fellow ! [ Aſide.] 0 
Uncle Smuggler ! to find you at this end o- th? town is 


Smug. I have ſeen a miracle mornin m 
Couſin Vizard. m * 


Viz. What was it, pray, Sir? 

Smug... A man at his devotion ſo near the court—I'n 
very glad, boy, that you keep your ſan&ity untainted in 
this infectious place; the very air of this park is heathen- 
ih, and every man's breath I meet, ſcents of atheiſm. 

Viz. Surely, Sir, ſome great concern muſt e 
to this unſanQified end of the toẽwm. 

- Smug. A very unſaniſied concern, truly, Couſin. 

Viz. What ist?? 

mug. A Jaw-ſuit, Boy-—ſhall 1 tell you—-my ſhip, 
the Swan, is newly arriv'd from St Sebaſtian' 8, laden 
with Portugal wines: now the impudent rogue of A tide- 
waiter has the face to affirm, tis French wines, in Spa- 
nifh caſks,:and has indicted me upon the ſtatute O con- 


plague us more with their French wines, than the war 
did with the French rn. uy * 
plague of the nation - 1 | 
5 1 . dat beg. 
A red coat and feather. {alin and nad 1 
Vi. Colonel Standard, Pun your hum blo ſervant 
Stand Moy | — mn Sir. 0 146i renin 03 Jt! ; 
, Viz. Why ſo Matty NE-D12 $1 3841 . 
Stand Nr dildanded. nen alta > 
4 Fiz. How ?- broke?! a & blo bun . 
Klau. This very morning. in Hyderhutb, tans 
regiment, a thouſand men, that look*d like lions yeſter- 
- thy, were ſcatter'd, and Jook'd 8s poor and: fimple as 
he herd of deer that graz'd : aſide em. mW 
Seng. Tal, lab Geral," ['/inking:Þ FU haves bon- 
fire this night as high as the monument. 


an aA TRIP'TO THE TjuuoesT 5 
Fraud. A bonfire ! thou dry, wither'd ill- nature; had 
not theſe brave fellows ſwords defended you, yout 
houſe had been u Bonfire ere this about your ears 
Did we not venture our lived, Si? ::: 
mg. And did we gor pay bor your lives] fr Na- 

ture your Hues! Pm ſure we venturd dur money, and 

that's life and ſoul | to ene well UTE] 8 
longer. 1 £41, 

Stand. Then your- odds that; 4 68550 ; Mae 
five-and-thirty ſtrapping officers'gone this morning to 
live upon free quarters im the ny. ine gn! 

Snug! O Lord 10 Lordi 1'halt have a for -within 
theſe nine months born with n ne 


— Sir, you are 


A 


Stand. What, Sir? een 2691 2%! 

Smug. Sir, I ſay you 1 — r e te 

Stand. What, Sir? 80 1 en 547 34 © 
 Smug.” Diſbanded, Sir, thats aller wx: lawyer 
vonder... 11 34 e 


Vix. Sir, Ns ee ebe for — W 71 

Stand. Why ſo ? I don't come to borrow: money of 
you; if youre my iend, meet we this evening at the 
Rummer; I'll pay ny way, drink a he Ith to my king, 
proſperity tomy country,. and away for en 9 
Fe Ae ar 

— 1 

Stand. What ! a ſoldier ſta y here! 15 11 d A 
old pair of colours in Weſtniaſter-Hpll, wabed apes 
ruſty 1 No, no. 

Vir. O, dut vou have enn eglovel! "OD 
| Stand, O, wein good friends i.. deren 
my ider reibe a bean: e, 

Viz. Rut your e wre wage your fue 
Amin | 

Stand. Nay, for that matter, let but a Goble dra 
beat up for volunteers between Ludgate and Charinge 
Croſs, and I ſhall e at ihe wall of Buda, 

Viz. Come, come; Colonel are ways of making 

your po of e ee _ the Mir, 


honour and wan en 
dn 221 wi v3 & aud not han 6-4 nods oof * 


. | 1 * 
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Stand. Ay, my courage is like to do me wondrous 


ſervice with:the fair I- Had I us'd; the. Arazagem, of « a 
certain brother colonel of wine, I might ſueceed. 
Viz. What was it, pray. 2: i % Shine en ww hit 
Staad. Why, te ſave his. pretty face far; the women, 
rn turn'd bis back upon 1 emu Was s 
man of honour for the ladies. | 
Viz. Come, come, the loves of Mars ond Venus wil 
ever fail; you muſt get a miſtreſs... + IT 1 4 
Stand. Prithee, no more /0n't—you have. awaken'd a 
thought, from which, and the kingdom, L,wowd. have 
ſtolen away at once —te be ! er _ naar 


tz. And ſhes cruel? Oe] * Fes 
Stand. No. + 
Viz. Her parents prevent your happineſs * 
Stand: Nor that. 8 


Viz. Then ſhe has no cube 2 


Sund. A large one; beauty toi torhgt calls mankind, d 


e to beat off their aſſaults. O Vizard! ſuch a 
creature Heyday h the devil have we here? 


VI. The joy of the playhouſe, and life of the park, f 


Enter Sir Harry WILDAIR, croſſts Me: age ſinging, 

ui foormen after him.” 

Sir Harry Wildair, ne My come from Paris: | 
Stand. Sir Harry Wildair ! did not he wake eam · 

paign in Flanders ſome tlifes of four yoars ago ? {dds 
"Viz. THe ſane. * ” 

Staud Why, he bebe vil kiwlehr very 88 i 
Via. Why not? doſt think bravery and gaiety are 

ſiſtent 7 hes 4 gemleman of moſt happy circum- 


pars, education, free from the rigithels of "teachers; and 
pedantry of ſchools. Hf florid tonftiturion being never 
ruffled by misfortune, nor flinted in its pleaſures, has 
| eh bin entertaining woher, ane he der 
, rn 


[ 10 "Mis elt. at: | 
; 871 den It 81 3 . Eiter LLDALR». nns, „o 4 
ais. Nad en Att. n © * 64657464 "aire * 


Viz. Sir Harry Ga bas Won 7 * gag u 5 
e Who thought to find you out of the Rubrick b 
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born to # plentifuf eſtate; has Had agenteel 
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long ? I-ahought thy hypocriſy had, been wedded to7a 
puJpit-cuſhion/long: anime. not your face, 
your name is Standard. Dean VTI£E% At hs * 
Stand: Sir: Har y, Dm yeun bumble ſervant. Fa > 
Wild. Come, gentlemen, the ne dhe news. pf th? 
town; for I'm Juft -arriv'd... 
Vix. Why, in the city-end Oth wan. woe ply 
ing the khave to get eſtates.) -» + 1; 
Hand. And in the cour-nd plying he hanke 


ding.'em. 
Wild, Juſt ſo in Paris 3 Im glad *** 
Viz, Wa nid "al to: mm. er een 2 
for vice. 
Stand. Ae for religion. © 15 
Wild. Alla mode de Parts again. „lz of 
Viz, Not one whore between Ludgate- * Pty 
Stand. But tem times more ciickolds than ev M 
Viz, Nothing like an oath in the cãtep . 
Stand. That's a miſtake; for my Major ſwore a * 
red and fifty bn to a merchant's wiſe in her 
bed · chamber . 1121 14d Wok Dude. = 
Wild. *Plhay, this is rrifling ; tell me news, gentle- 
wen. What lord has lately broke bös fortune at the 
Groom Porter's ? or his heart at | Newmarket, for the 
loſs of a race? what wife has been lately ſuing in doctors 
commons for alimony? or what daughter run away 
with her father's valet? What beau gave the nobleſt 
ball at the bath, oy hall the ſweſt coach man 
want nwo gentlemen: +77 n 
Stand. Faith, Sir, theſe are no neus at all wn 
Vizo Bot pray Sir'Harry, : tell us ſome neus of yo 
travels. ee lech et 
Wild. With all my 3 muſt know then, I 
vent over · to Amſterdam ina Dutch ſhip-z I chere had 
a Dutch whore for five ſtivers : Ie nf from thence to 
Landen, where I was heartily drubb'd in the! Battle 
vith the but- end of a Si muſker;” thence went to 
paris, where T had halfia denen intrigues, bought half 
a dozen ne ſuite, fought a euer duele, and here 
| am again in fan e ] MER 0249 I Ai» 
Viz. * we heard 0000 you defign'd to . 
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To The CONSTANT COUPLE ; er, AQ}, 

Tour of Italy; what brought you back ſo ſoow n? 
ald. That which brought you, imo the world, and 

may, perhaps, carry you out of it; a woman. 

Stand. What! uit the nn of revel for a 
woman: Vans —— 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for fac alu 1 bad * 
fas: her Ruelle, than the Palace of Louis, le Grand: 
there's more glory in her ſmile than in the- Jubilee at 
Rome, and!]: ee, kiſs her e e 
toe. 2 

Piz. You; Colonel, have” been very Taviſh in Ihe 
dats: virtue of your miſtreſs;. and Sir Harry here 
has been no leſs eloquent in the praiſe of his: Nou 
will I Iay you both. ten guineas a- piece that neither of 
them is ſo pretty, ſo. . or fe re 

and. Tie done. 14907190 $7 to 16H ai 

Wild: PM double e een, 250 l 
think on't, how ſhall we be reſoly*d? for I know not 
where my miſtreſs may be found ; ſhe left Paris about 
= month; before me, and; L had an · account - 

Stand. How, Sir!. left Paris out a month before 


vou ei BOY {ET 3»: 27 95 n 
Mid. Yes; Sir, and l bad un account that ſlie * 
| e about St! James. 


VV. How, ſomewhere about St James's, rn 
Mid. Ay, Sir] but 1 know-not here _— N 
mayent find ber this fortnight; 

Stand. Her name, pray Sir Harry? by 1 15 ji! 
Viz. Ay, ay ! her name? pethaps we know "ot wr 


Wild. Her name I. ay, — She has the ſoſteſt, whiteſt 


hand, that wer was made of a * . 
o balmy ſweet! 


: Sand. But her name, Sir? - nns mi 7 \ 
Vid. Then her neck . ene 3 
©: Fiz; But her name, Sir, het n fat 


Mild. Then her: hape Colonel 0 . 
| »: Stand; But ber mr b. 2-160 delt 1.1 
Vila. Then her eyes, Mizard. een TT}, 
Stand. Pſhaw, Sir Harry, ber name, or nothing? 
Wild. Then if you muſt have, ity; mb ck the lady 


1 mn © _— . 4 
en 07: ede 007 eu N 


4 1. 
—— —— But 
miracle. 
Vi. V 
diſcover tl 
Mild. 1 
Stand. 
Vix. M 
Wild. E 


Bat he: ? 
 Vizard ; | 
Was dred 
cumſtance 
muſt be 1 


1 
of humou 
Viz. B 
Wild. ? 
ſome riva 
Viz. A 
can figh 
Wild. 5 
contend. f 
were to b 
devil ſhoy 
Viz. I 
Sir Harry 
Wild. } 
hut then 
Lurewell, 
1 th? gu}! 
Viz. A 
beau bar, 


Jady 
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hut then her foot, Gentlemen, ſhe dances to a 


miracle. Vizard, you ave certainly leſt your wager. 
Vi. Why you have loſt your ſenſes; we ſhall never 


diſcover the picture, unleſs you wbicribe the name. 


- Wild. Then her name — 
Stand. Sdeath, my miſtreſs. 
Viz. My minen, by 2 pag 
Stand. I have ſeen her, Sie. 
r lodges? tel we, gear 
Colonel. * 

Stand. Tour humble ſervant, Sir. Tan Stand. 

Wild. Nay, REN: Gopal, hs follow you, and will 
know). uns out. 
. Viz. The Lady. Lurewell hie miſireds l he loves her. 
But ſhe: loves me—but he's a baronet, and 1 plain 


| {Af de. 
A 


Vizard; he has a coach and ſix, and T walk on foot ; _— 


Was bred i in London, and he in Paris—That very cir- 
cumſtance has murdetr'd me Then fome- 8 
muſt be laid to divert his pretenſions. tha 6% 


1 4 


Re-enter WilDArk.' | 


wle Prithee, Dick, what makes the Camel 1. = 
of humour ? 

Viz. Becauſe he's out of pay, 1 PF" 

Wild. life! that's true; I was beginning to miſtruſt 
ſome rivalſhip in the caſe. 

Viz. And ſuppoſe there were, you know the Colonel 
can fight, Sir, Harry 

Wild. 7 ight!. Play, put he ccat't dance,” ba! we 
contend, for a woman, Vizard! life, man, if Ladies 
were to be. gain'd by ſword, and piſtol only, What the 
devil ſhou'd all the beaux do? a 

Viz. Dll try bim farther CA.] But wou'd not 7 8 
dir Harry, fight for this woman you bo admire? 

Wild. Fight ! let me conſider I love her, that's true 
but then Lloye 4 5 Te lndair better; The Lad 
L ure well is divine) artming—r t—bur: then © thruſt 
? thy guts, or A ap * ſex } jury, 18 as ugly as the. WT 

Viz. Ay, Sir Harry ! were a ns caſt for 


beau baronet to be tried Were ren 13 


1 The CONSTANT COUPLE: Or, At], 
bling, bartering boobies, who, D ee e 
becauſe yowre a gentleman. ne ce 
Mid. Ay, but on vother hand; 1 e e eee 
to bribe the rogues with: ſo upon mature deliberation, 
I wou'd fight for her- but no more of her; prithee, Vi. 
Zard, can't you recommend a friend to a pretty miſtreſ; 
by the by, till I can find my own? you have ſtore In 
ſure; you cunning poaching dogs make ſurer game than 
we that hunt open and fair. Prichee now, good Vixard. 
Viz. Let me conſider a little n.] love and revenge 
indie my politics. LAſidi. 
Paaſes, whilſt Sir Harry walks ſinging. 
III. Fhaw, thotrt as long a ſtudying for a new 
| niltreſs, as a drawer is piercing a new pipe. = 
iz. 'I-deſign a new pipe for yon, and wholefoe 
wink; you'll therefore beat a little -expe&ation; 
- Witd, Hat ſay ſt thou, 1 F 
6 i beer 
' "Wild. Now fixteen thouſand ſing vr thes 
Viz. Pretty and wittx. ' | 
Wild. Ay, ay! But her name, Vieard? 
Vis. Her name ! Yes—ſhe has. the foft 
hand that ever was made of fleſh and 
ſo balmy ſweet ! 
- Wata, Well, well! but nen man; 
VIZ. Find her- but then her . Sir Harry: the 
dances to a miracle. 3 165 
"Wild. Prithee don't diftra@t me. ”_ 
Vir. Well then, you gal dreh Wie this way: is 
cpriolity and. ambition the town; ber name's 
Angelica. $he that paſſes for her mother is a a private 
awd, and <call'd"the Lady Darling! the” goes; for 2 
Smoky lady, (no diſparagement to Your i z. Sit 


Harry,) I aſſure you. c 
„Mila, 25. bang wy. honou 1 pr aun Ye 


The Nev bs tai, Sit Harty en e Gps 


whiteſt 
her lips 


rt, our. admi Vittance, And Fa ul find why Fecom. 
25 tion, "M41 itle'6r rs 42 vi 
entertatament; 3 1 fuppoſe 


e 


Plac'd, wil gain NN the 


old man 
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cheating 
raking.. 
dings, le 
tigues, 
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the fello 
hops an- 
that's ke 
where yo 
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1/i/d.” Thou deareſt friend to a man in neceſfiry— 
nen, Sirrah, a content 46 th 1 
pace F in. 


et os ola ji e pe 
Clin. ſen. Here, Sirrah, order — * * to St 
Janies's,,' PN walk acroſs the park too Mr Vizard, 
your moſt devoted. Sir, to Maldatr. A admire the mode 
” your ſhoulder-knot 5 methipks it bangs very em- 
phatically, and-carries an air of travel in ĩt; your ſword- 
knot too is moſt or namentally modiſh, and bears a foreign 
mien. Gentlemen, my brother is juſt arriy'd'in town, 
ſo that being upon the wing to kiſs bis hands, I hope 
you'll pardon” this abrupt departure of, Gentlemen, 
your moſt devoted, and moſt faithful b . ur 
Mild. Prithee doſt know him? FT 

. Viz, 'Knowhim! why tis Glincher, ane * 
tice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in ths _ 

Wild. What makes him fo gay? 

Viz. Why he's in mourniug for bit father; the Und 
eld man in Hertfordſhire t'other day broke his neck a 
ſox - hunt ing; the ſon, upon the news, bas broke his 
indentures, whipp'd from behind the counter into the 
fide- bon; forſwears'merchandize, where he muſt he by 
cheating; and uſurps gentility, where he may die by 
raking. He keeps his coach and fiveries, brace of gel. 
dings, leaſh of miſtreſſes, talks of nothing but wines, in- 
trigues, plays, faſhions, and going to the Jubilee. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ba! how many pound of pulvil muſt 
the felow uſe in ſweetening himſelf from the ſmell of 
hops and tobacco? Faugh\-But now for Angelica, 
that's her name; well to the Princefs's chocolate-houſe, 
where you (hall writs un. 2 Allens. C | 


SCENE, Lady Lnxrewell's + Lodgings.. 
Lokk WELL, and her Maid PaLY, We 
Lure. 1 my pocket bock let me (ce—Madrid, 
Venice, Paris, 19 London ! They may tell 


what they will of the bot countries, but I find love moſt 
Vol, IV. B | 


*fruitful a this wee a month's N have I 
-gain'd—let, me ſes, ./mprimis, Colonel Standard. 

Har. And bow will your Ladyſhip manage him 

Lure. As all ſoldiers ſhould be manag d; he ſhall ſerve 
me till I gain my ends, then 1 difband him. 

Par. But he loves you, Madam. 

Lure. Therefore I ſcorn him; I hate all that don't 
©love me, and flight all that do: would his whole de- 
JIuding ſex admir'd me, thus would 1 flight them all. 
My virgin and unwary innocence was wrong'd by faith- 

leſs man; but now glance eyes, plot brain, diſſemble 
face, lie tongue, and be a ſecond Eve to tempt, ſeduce, 
and damn the treacherous kind Let me ſurvey my cap- 
tives.— The Colonel leads the van; next Mr Vizard, 
he courts me out of the Practice of Piety, therefore is a 
hypocrite; then Clincher, he adores me with orangery, 
and is-confequenitly a fool; then my old merchant, Al- 
- derman Smuggler, he is a compound of both Out of 
which medley of lovers, if I don't. ma ke good diverſion 
What dye think, Parly? 

Par. I think, Madam, I'm like to be very virtuous in 

vour ſervice, if von aeach me all thoſe tricks that you 


auſe to your lovers. 


Lure. You're a Fool, «child "y Wes ca this, that tho! 
a woman ſwear, forſwear, lie, diſſemble, backbite, be 
proud, vain, malicious, any thing, if ſhe ſecures the 
main chance, ſhe's ſtill virtuous, that's a maxim. 
Par. I can't be perſuaded tho, Madam, but that you 
really lov'd Sir Harry Wiidair in Paris. 
Lure. Of all the lovers I ever had, he was my great- 


eſt plague, for could never make him uneaſy; I left 


him involv'd in a duel upon my account, 1 to knou 
herber the fop be. kilꝰd or not. 
Zuter STANDARD. 


„0 Lord, no ſooner walk of killing, but the ſoldier is 
conjur d up You're upon hard duty, Colonel, to ſerve 
your king. your country, and a miſtreſs too. 
Stand. The lauer, I muſt confeſs, is the harder; for 
in war, Madam. we can be Teliev'd in our duty; bak. in 
tJove, who would take our poſt is our enemy; emulation 
in glory is tranſporting, but rivals here intolerable, 


noblen 


my coun 
Lure. 
able: h. 


at- 
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Lure. Thoſe: that bear away the prize in the field, 
ſnould boaſt the ſame ſucceſs in the bed · chamber; and. 
L think, conſidering the weakneſs of our ſex, we ſhould 
make thoſe our companions who can be our champions. 
Stand. 1 once, Madam, hop'd the honour of defending : 
you from all injuries, thro'-aitle ro your lovely perſon; - 
but now my love muſt attend my ſortune: this com- 
miſlion, Madam, was my paſſport to the fair; adding a 
nobleneſs to my paſſion, it ſtampt a value on my love; 
'twas once the life of honour, but now its winding--- 
ſheet ; and, with it, muſt my love be bury” 1 

Par. What! Diſbanded, Colonel? 
Stand, Les, Mrs Parly. 


Par. —— ag ara be flinks of poverty 


already. ee 64 50 5 [A. 
Lure. Hin wlafutmnts troubles me 'eauſe it may pre- 
vent my deſigns,» © Ad-. 


Stand. PII chuſe, Madam, es to deſtroy my paſ- 
fon by abſence abroad, than have it ſtarv'd at home. 
Lure. I'm ſorry, Sir, you have ſo mean an opinion of 
my affection, as to imagine it founde&uþoryvhr fortune. 
And to eonvince you of your miſtake, | here I vo., by 
al _— facred,' I own the ſame atfection now as before. 
Let it ſuſſice my fortune is conſiderab lag 
Stand. No, Madam, no; Pl never be a charge to 
ber L love: the man that ſells Wen gold is e 


worſt of proſtitutes. i vr 
Lure. Now were he any other creature but a man, I. 
could love hiu. [AAA 


Stand. This only laſt requeſt I make, that no title re - 
commend a fool, no office introduce à knave, nor a coat 
a coward, to my place in your —— ; 8 
my country, and adieu my love. Ne ST ive. 

Lure. Now the devil take thee for being lo honour- 
able: here, Parly, call him back, 1 - _—_—_— * 
diverſſon elſe. Now for a trial of fill. mT 


* 


1418 * 
Re-enter COLONEL. — us stan 


5 


Sir, I hope you'll ks my curioſuy : when e you 
take your journey ? G 
2 
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Stand, To-merrow morning early, Madam. 

_— mg: . Me; Wer. vou deſigned to 
travel? 

Stand. That I can't yet refelve on. 

Lure. Pray, Sir, tell me; pray, Sir, I entreat you; 
Why are you ſo obſtinate ? | 

Stand. Why are you ſo ner * . 

Lure. Becauſa·— 
Stand. What - | 

{iaire. Becauſe, l., 

Hand. Becauſe ! What, Madam Pip — 

Lure. Becauſe I defign—to follow you. Crying, 

Stand. Follow me! By all that's great I ne'er was 
proud: before ;. but love fran ſuch a creature might 
{welt the vanity of the proudeſt prince. Follow me } 
No, thou ſhalt nat. What! expaſe thee to the hazards 
of a camp Rather PH ſtay, and hers heap the con- 
np of fools, and worſt of. fortune. 

* Lure. erg 3 my ahne for both is 
ſufficient. - bs ws 

Stand. Thy. eſlate l no, rl turn „ 
chaſe one myſelf !. I'll. cringe to that ru V＋o man I un- 


dermine; and fawn on him that N would bite:-to death: 


I'll tip my tongue with flattery, and ſmooth my face 
with ſmiles; I'll turn pimp, informer, office · broker, 
nay, coward, to be great; and n all to thee, 
my generous fair. rd 2a lev 

Lure. And Pl diſſemble, lie „es jus, ene bot 
vn reward thy love, and recompence thy noble paſſion 

Stand. Sir Harry, Ha, ha, ha! Poor Sir Harry; Ha, 
ba, ba! Rabes ki ber band, man the Pepe toe- 
Ha, ba, ba! 1 

Lure. Sir Harry ? Colonel, wha Sir na? 

Stand. Sir Harry Wildair, Madam—. TEES 
Tura. What! is he come over? 

Stand. Ay, and he W 1 art belere a h- 
lable on't 5 
Laure. What did he tell you * 

Stand. Only called you his Miſtreſs, and pretending 
to be extravagant in your commendation, would yainly 
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Lure. 
416, of; 


7 ing 
uünhy 


inſinuate the praiſe of bis oun nn. 


you yourſelf ſhall carry vm ; will aſſord you opportu- 


baughty for us to imitate our betters in their honouty 
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tune in a choice 
Lum How n vanity of fops tickled: by 
oup lan: pow won e Hens 1 1 CT vid 
Stand. Why, your ſex i is the vankgiod: fopas: esl 
Lare. O' my conſcience I believe ſo. This gentle - 
man, becauſe he danc'd well, I pitch'd on ſor a partner 
at a ball at Paris; and ever ſince he has ſo perſecuted l 
me with letters, ſongs, dances, ſerenading, . flattery, 
foppery, and noiſe, that l was forc' d to fly the king- 
dom And I warrant you he made you Jealous.” 
Stand. Faith, Madam, a little uneaſy. © fs 


Lurd. You: wall haye a plentiful revenge; ll ſend 
him back all his fooliſh letters, ſongs, and verſes, and 


nity of. triumphing,. and free me from his farther im- 
pertinende z for of all men bes my averſion; : TI 
and fetch them — 


Stand. Dear Madam u re prüßerk. Now ſhall I bait 
him, like Acteon, with his own dogs. Will, Mis Parly, 


tis ordered by act of parliament, that youwredeivg * 
more pieces, Mrs Parly ——— * e 1 1 1 
Par. Tis provided by the ſame act. that e 
no more meſſages by me, good Colonel; you muſt not 
pretend to ſend auy wor dettefn unleſs you ney 
the poſlage. 1 ae Hd 
Stand. Come, come! don't be * take ex- E 
ample by your lady; be honourable 0 4% 
Par. Alack- a. day, Sir, it ſhows as Adtertes und 


as In'heis finery:; leave homer to nobility that can 

ſupport it. We poor folks, Colonel, have no pretenee 

tot n and truly, - Vin, Sir, that your honour ihud 

be caſhier'd with your leading fta. 4 nlp 
Stand: Tis one of th green — to 

de ine jeſt of chambermaids.” * e 7 ba: 
9190] EG. 34 4 FI YN 23 wh 


Eser Lazer, tua ren oe 


Lure. Here's the packet, Colonel. the whale m2 | | ö | 
8 1 d . [Ger in zi punlut. : 1 10 
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Stand. Which, fince I have gain'd; I will turn upon 


the enemy. Madam, PII bring you the news of my 


victory this evening. Poor Sir Harry: Ha, ha; ha! Exit. 
Lure. To the right about, as you- wee: 12 Cos 
lonel. Ha, ha, ha! | 


Vain man, who boaſts of Iiudy w parts and wiles! ? 


Nature in us, your deepeſt art beguiles, | 
Stamping deep cunning in our frowns and fmiles: 
Tou toil for art, your intellects you trace; ' 


Woman, without thought, boars policy in her face, 


ACT EL sen * 
| Climaber junior Locking. 


Entr Craxcnnm, opening 6 tory SERVART following 


men-. 1 5 *. 
45 ; Dear Ge". pn | | 
1 WII L fee you preſently. 1 8 ſent this Jad 10 to 
wait on you, he can inſtruct you-in.the faſhions 
E the town. 0 $4 


„ 1:80 Lam eee Crmnenss, 


Very well; and what's your name, fir? 
Dick. dy name is Dicker, Sir. 32 i” | 
Clin. Dicky ! * a ee , 20191 * * 
Dick. Ay, Dicky, Sir. -1 
Clin jun. Very well; a preny name. And what can 
Jon do, Mr Dicky ? 
Nr ce Why, Sir, 1 ean powder a wig and pick up 
U 2 n- O Lendl © LordL,awhore! Why ax ner 
* whores in this town? 
Dial, Ha, ha, ha! — F 
ingexd. Why, Sir, there are above five hupgrediſurgeots 
in town—Harkee, Sir, do you ſee that Woman there in 


2: velvet ſcarf, and red knots? © 


"liens Ay, Sir; what then? 197 bl 
Dias: Why the Dal be at your brug ue 


nutes, as Im a pimp. a 


Clin. 
the me 
death. 

Clip. 
the oft: 
eſtate. 
brother 

Clin. 

Clin. 
aſk imp 
ther de: 
| Chn. 
Clin. 
not Ia 

che. 


II. 


on 
my 
i, 
o- 


— 


to 
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. Clin. jun. O Jupiter Ammon! why ſke's a gentle woman. 
Dick. yrs; wow jews above 

e 

8 11 oe? thi eng n Pike. Sl 
"Chim. i Jen. Brother, you're welcome to London; 

Clin. un. 1 — amn 8 


els its ny b Webs 
the 'oftate, and you Wear at! Wu you havenct the 
eſtate. Yau have cauſe to mourn, indeed, brother. Well, 
brother, I'm glad to ſee you, fare you well. [Going, 
Clin. jus. Stay, ſtay, brother; where are you going ? 
Clin. ſen. How natural tis for a country booby 


ak impertinent queſtions. Harkee,. Sir, is not my 45 
ther dead? 511410 

Chu. fun. Ay, ay, to my: ſorro ww S 
Clin. ſen. No matter. ſor that, 323 And am 
pot I a young powder'd T er q 
Clin. jun. Very right, Sir. | 0 

Clin." ſen. by then, Sv, you-may bs fre that Pac, 
going«to the Jublek; Sil. 7 7 


Clin, jun. Jubilee! What's that? 6 dd n 2 
Clin. ſen. Jubilee f eee er 
knod af: : c otros 457 nk el 


| Dick: . fame] thing wics'vur 
kord, May or's.day in · the cuy ; there will. be 
and ſquibbs, and rares · ſhows, and all that, Sir. 
Clin. jun. and muſt yon go · ſo ſoon, brother ꝰ 
Clin. ſen... Les, Sir, for I mult ſtay a month in Am. 
ferdam to ſtudy per )) 
jun. Then. L ſuppoſe, brother, you travel thro? 
oy to learn faſhions. ' Don't you, brother? ++ 
Clin. ſan. er 8 
e e e- 47 
| Clin. jun. O Jupiter Ammon | why fo? - ve tanie 
— Berauſe people will —— 
a ſpite at me- But, have you ſeen your couſin 


Ef m , . Pg 
| RR ei 10.14 oat 7 brad des 


A, — 
S >—<2 
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Clin. jun. No: my daneingmaſter has not been with 

we pete. How ſnall I ſalute them, brother? ??? 
Clin. jun. Pſhaw, that's eaſy; tis only two ſerapes, 2 

kiſs, and your humble ſervant: PI te ell you more when 

I come "ou the Jubilee.” Cole along. * 

ad of wine a wwe ndiou nt? 

G7 [1 50 N E, Lade Darling Houſe. 

= © Enter WIT DAIR with a letter. 
Wild. aa. Lit light and | eas, inco lays 

e bleft the night, and nome, . 
Well, if this paper kite "flies ſure, I'm [ecure of my 

game Hun ph! the prettieſt bordel Thave ſeen; a ver 

ſtately gentèel one. No for a bawd by the curteſy, 


and a whore with a coat of arms—Sdeath, Fm afraid 
Pye miſtaken | the houſe. . re eb 


if 595316151] eie 1 nin My" 
Es ier Lady DA4aRLING. "C8; 


No; this muſt be the bawd .. Per: and) 
Dar. Your buſineſs, prayzSinÞ116 of nl 
Wild. Pleaſures Madam. 


Mill. This letter, Madam will inform you farther ; 
Mr Vizard fent it, with his humble ſervice to your 
Ladyſhip. Sach fra W sil e 
Dari. How does my couſin; Sir id X K 
Wild. Ay, her couſin, too; that's right, procure s 
Dar. reads: J — intlination to 
© ſerve——Sir Harry Madam Court my couſih 
© — gemleman—fortun 2; 
«Your Lady ſhip's moſt humble fervant, Vqzany.” 
Sir, your fortune and quality are ſufſicĩent to retom- 
mend you any where; but What goes father with me; 
is the recummendation bf. . 
as my couſm Viaar d. 
Mild. A right ſauctiſyd dae eee v 
Darl. Sir Harry, your converſation: with Mr Vizatd 
argues you a gelitleman free ſrom the: Jooſe and. vicious 
carriage of the town 3 IV therefore call ng danger. 
Mild. Now go thyway for an illuſtricus haud of ga- 


would hardly „„ 


Ph 


Dari. Then, Sir, you have:no-hafineſs here. 


Fit + of VV©C3141 N 


bylon—She greſſes up a ſim ſo ö 


what mo 
leſs than 
a hundre 

Ang. 
able as 
his filenc 

Wild. ! 
deſty adi 
charmin 
nocence 
: An g. 
indiffère 


loſt airs! 
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— with ANGELICA.) 


bel Pray damghtery uſe him civilly, foch match „ 


wort ofſtr every da  [Exir; 
Mild. O alt ye powers of love an angel! Sdeath! 
what money have I got in my pocket? I can't offer her 
leſs than twenty auen and, OO: Jupiter, His WN 
a hundred. „ 

Ang. Tis he! the very fame! And bis perten dats: 
able as his eharattes of good Roy Heav'n 
his ſilence proceed from-reſpet. 

ld. How innocent ſhe looks How wiew's that mo» 
deſty adorn virtue, when it makes evem vice look ſo 
charming! By Heav'ny there is ſuch a commanding in- 
nocence in her ela, that V date not aft the queſtion. 

Ang. New all the. charms of veal love and feign'd 
indifferenee aſſiit me to nn for wine dd 
loſt already. 

Witd. Madam I; 1 ns 1 2 ſpeak to ber 
— But ſhe's a whore, and Iwill Madam, in ſhort, 
I n enn 6 
art't 4 Damati TIS 144 ] 

Ang. He is caught; now to leere ur ended 
I thopght, Sir, you had buſineſs to commünicate. 

Vild. Buſineſs ta communicate l How tiicely ſhe words. 
it! Yes, Madam, don't you, don't you lore dogias- 
birds Madam | 1644 4 l 4 624 4 owt” | 

Ang. That's an odd queſtion for, a lover,— Yay 804 

uiid: wi then, Madamp here Is à noſt of the pret- 
tieſt goldfinches that ever chirpt in iy ye deere 
young one; I aſſure you}; Madam. ma bits 

Ang. Twenty young ones? what then, Sir? £ 

Wild. Why then, Madam, there are twenty young 
— — I think 11. pretty fair. 

Ang. He ir Harry, when you have 
learnid more. wit my 1 you. thall be welcome 
1 gain, * SHO of 
V Wit" wal” W res, riow T co. 

Met is'a great deal of wit. and manners in rwewty, 
guineas—T'm ſure tis all the wit and manners I hae 
about me at preſent, "What ſhall T d 
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Aer 1. 


Enter Gun eHiüM juniors a ,n 8. 
What the devil's here? Another couſin, I warrant ye! Stab 
Harkee, Sir, can you lend. me ten or twenty guineas wild. 


inſtantly ; I'll. pay you. fiteen for them, W 
upon my honour. 

Clin. jun. Theſe Lenden parka ate plaguy, impudent! 
This fellow, * his wig. and aſſurance, ub leſs 
than a courtier; ' ' Ur Steel Us. Air vi 217 * 

Dick. He's rather a courtier by — - | 


or an at 
eight thi 
anger ar 

Stand, 
your bag 


| - Wild: 
Clin. jun, Faith, Sir, 1 yo”. not above hes guineas back, — 
about W 1 f Stand. 


_ Wild. What buſineſs Ie; you here., pg Sir2 4 ary 
to my knowledge, twenty won't be ſufficient. 
Cs. jan. Suſfeient l for what, S? 
by Wild. What, Sir?! Why, fa hw ret ab the de 
ſaauld it be, Sir 2:1 know, your n 
ing all your. gravity, Sir. 
Clin. jun. My buſineſs ! Why my couſim Lows hare; 
Mid. I know your | couſin does lise there, and Vi- 


Wild. \ 
Fan. 
you love 
Wild. 
romantios 
ouly aipit 


her; whe 


Stand. 

Zard's couſin, and my couſin, and every body's couſin. te — 
— Harkee, Sir, I ſhall return immediately, andaf:you —Iay, 4 
affer to ſouelr her till I come: nne Why we? 
throat. raſcaba v a αονοαναν bud ue te * Wild. p. 
Clin. jun. Why the man's mad, ſure? 2: bs Stand: 4 
Diet. Bad, Sir? Ay, he's a beat. ,-- | // und. v 
Clin. jun. A beau! What's that? Are all wan and thumt 
hiaundY-—.nozol a 16) naileng bbu as 21 T- lays with 
Dall No, Sir! but mali b ee wow: Stand; 
for-your, couſng remember ur thtee: ſarapes, u ki WW „1 1 
and your humble ſervants LE] a Bin for me ou 


* 


e s E N E, The Sed. 


f guineas. 


Fand. N 

——— Coroner frog * ecle of va 

_ Sond: ee 007 e —— bor, all daſh 
Wild. I'm in haſte, beſides,” 1 you're in o peruſe tl 
1 humour, than hen I parted with you Sos be Wild. W 
this morning, your company won't be very agreeable, olonel . 
Stand. You're a happy man, Sir Harry, who are never iſ Stand. N 
our of humour 3 ein a thing wore your gall, Hr Harry} „%. 
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Wild. Nothing but impoſlibilities, which are the — 


as nothing. 


: Stand. Whar'impoſibilities?1: un Dann 7 
bea Wild. The reſurrection of —— me, 
urs, or an act of parliament - againſt wenching. A mam of 

| eight thouſand pound per annum to be vext! No, no; 
ent! anger and ſpleen are companions for youmger brothers, 


Stand, ———— — ſon of ae. bellind 
your back? Dias ui 
- Wild; Why dben would Lealt him raſcal behind his 
back, and ſo we're even. E 
Stand. But ſuppoſe yon hadt loſt a miſtreſs? 4 
Wild. Why then would I get another. 2 
Stand. But ſuppoſe: you were diſcarded bythe woman 
„ou love; that would ſurely trouble you. 
devil BY wild. Youre miſtaken} Colonel my love ig neither 
and. romantically; hatourable;-nor-meanly mercenary, 'tis 
o ouly aipiteb of gratitude 3 while ſhe loves ws; 1 love 
re. ber; when ſhe'defiſts, the obligation's void. 1 
VI. Sand. But to be miſtaken in your opinion, Sir, if 
nl OY Lady Lurewell (only ſuppoſe it) had diſcarded you: 
%% I ſay, only ſuppoſe it—ahd bad ſent your 1 
our by me? 318 Boise £ TH Neo e 2 
t 19114. Pſhaw, thats another impeſiilie. f 5 
Stand. Are yon fute of that? 
Wild, Why, were a ſoleciſm in anure; — — 
and thumb, Sir. She dauces with me, "ſings win | 
plays with me, ſwrars with me, lies with me. 
Stand. How, Sir? De f > 
- Wild; I mean in an homourable way; that'is; ws Hee 
for me an ſhorty we areas like one another — pa 
* f guineas. „ Mi i een an — 

a Stand. Now that I have raisꝰd you to che lighelt eis 
acle of vanity, will I. give you ſo mortifying à fall, as 
all daſh your hopes to pieces I pray your Honour 
0 peruſe theſe papers [Gives him the packer. 
d. What, is't the muſter- roll of r. ee 
olonel?.1yrglod oed wor tHe ia e nog) | 
Stand. No, no tia lift of your forces yu latt 
ve campaign; and, for your comfort, all diſbandeds- / 
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- Wild; Prithee, good upon Wah has ye 


mean ?. 


"rand Reed, Be; r cheſs av the $yils ea 


chat will unfold your deſtiny. 16 ohh toy SGT, 
Wild So it be not a ale desd, 10 cheat me of my 
e ſtate, hat care I'?—ſOpening th pacſtet ] Humph l my 

hand! To the Lady Lurewel— What devil haſt thou 
been tampering with to conjure up theſe ſpirits? 

Stand. A certain familiar of your acquaintance, Sir. 
Mild. reading. Madam, my-paſſidn—ſo natural 
« your beauty contending—force of charms--mankind 
«_—eternaladmirer, WarDaig.” erer aſham'd 

of my name before, ; 

Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair- out of” er 
Ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir Harry; mort glory in her ſmile 
than in tlie jubilee at Rome z ba, ha, ha But then ber 
foet, Sir Harry, ſhe dances to a miracle! ha, ha, ha ! 
Fy, Sir Harry, a man of your parts write letters not 
worth keeping! What ſay'ſt thou, my dear knight er- 
rant? Ha, ba, ba! you may go ſeek adventures now, 
indeed. 

id. Now, why ſhould I be angry mat A woman is 
a woman? Since inconſtancy and falſehood are ground- 
ed in their natures, how can they help it? 

Stand. Then they muſt be grounded in ydur nature; 
for you and ſhe are finger and'thamb, Sir. 
Wild. Here's a copy of verſes, too: I' muſt turn poet 
in the devil's name Stay — Sdeath! What's here? 
This is her hand. Oh the charming character! y 
dear Wildair, [reading.J That's L huff bluff colo- 
nel—that's he I— the rareſt fool in nate The devil 
he is !—and as Suck have I ud him—with all my heart, 
faith I Kad no" better way ef letting yon know that | 
lodge in Pall-Mall, near the: Holy Lamb nen 
Im your humble ſervant. 

Staud. Hold, Sir, Pro _ 80 yet; I bew! __ 
half my meſlage, - 

Wild. Upon my Faith, 20 oo walk Colonel. 

Stand. Well, well, own — ann wb. ir z1 
know you're like to burſt, Eis 4 Ag 


humble 
- Wild. 
of an i 
adds to 
ſuing it 
preſto, 
in yout 


tell you 
Piz. 
Angelic 
Wild. 
But no! 
The 
Wh 
Vo 
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WG. b by Gad; ba, ha, aa! 
[Lawgh, and point at one another. 
| Mani ay, with all my heart; ha, ha, ha ! Well, 
well, that's all forc'd, Sir Harry. 
Wild. I was novel barter pleard in all my life, by 
Jopiter ! 


Stand. Well, Sir "LIE, is adn to hide your 
concern, when there's no help for't.—But to be ſerious 


now, the lady has fent you back all your papers there 


I was ſo juſt as not to look upon em. 

Wild. I am glad owt, Sir; for there were fome things 
that I would not have you fee, 

Stand. All this he has done for my ſake ; and I de- 
fire you would decline any farther pretenſions for your 
own ſake. So, honeſh, good-natur'd Sir Harry, Pm your 
humble ſervant, Exit, 

- Wild: Ha, ha, ha 1 poor Colonel 0 the delight 
of an ingenious miſtreſs! What a life and briſkneſs it 
adds to an amour, like the loves of mighty Jove, till 
ſuing in different ſhapes. A Legerdemain miſtreſs, who 
preſto, paſs, and ſhe's vaniſh'd; then hoy, in an inſtant, 
in your arms again. | { Going, 


Enter Vizand. 
vnn. wen met, Sir Harry! What news from the ne 
of Lose? 
- Wild, Faith, — 3 


2 but now I am bound for pen: I told 
you the Colonel was my rival. 
V. The G Curd d wiafortume } another ! 
(Aſide, 
Wild. But the civileſt in the world; he brought me 
word where my miſtreſs lodges ; Wr 
tell you now, for I muſt fly. 
' Viz. What! Have you given over all thoughts of 
Angelica? 
Wild. No, no; yl think of her ſame other "org 
But now for the Lady Lurewell; wit and beauty call. 
That miſtreſs ne er can palt her lover's joys, | . 
Whoſe wit can whet, whene'er her beauty elo. 
Vor. IV. G 
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Her little am'rous frauds all truths excel; 
And make us happy, being deceiv'd ſo well. [Exiz, 
Vz. ſolus. —The Golonel my rival tob ! How ſhalt ! 
manage? There is but one way—him and the knight 
Will 1 fet a tilting, where one cuts t'other's throat, and 
the ſurviver's hang'd: ſo there will be two rivals pretty 
n decentiy diſposd of.” | - [Exit, 


— 


8 CEN E, Lurewell' / Tuba 


LVR REWEIIL and PARLY. 

1 Has my ſervant brought me the money from 

my merchant? 

Par. No, Madam: he met Alderman nder at 
Charing-Croſs, who has promis'd to wait on you himſelf 
- immediately. 

Lure. Tis odd chat · this old rogue ſhou'd pretend to to 
love me, and at the fame time cheat me of my money. 


Par. Tis well, Madam, if he don't cheat you of your 


- eſtate; for you ſay tha writings are in his hands, 
Lure. But bat ſatis faction ean I get of him? 


* -Enter-SMUGGLER» 


*Mr Alderman, ed pore 251g f e brought me any 
money, Sir? 

Smug. Faith, Madam, trading is very dead; what 
with paying the taxes, raiſing the cuſtoms, lofles at ſea 
abroad, and maintaining our wives at- home, the bank 

: ig.reduc'd very low. 

Lure. Come, come, 81 , thoſe. evaſions won't ſerve 
your turn; I muſt have N Sir—1 * you don't 
- deſign to cheat me? \ 

* Smog. Cheat you, Madan! 1 have boon an benen 
citizen theſe ſive and thirty years! 
Lurt. Ari honeſt citizen! Bear witneſs, Parly! I ſhall 
«trap him in more lies preſently Come, Sir, tho I'm a 
voman, I can take a courſe. 

.Smug, What courſe, Madam? you'll go to low, will 
ye? I can maintain a ſuir of law, be it right or wrong, 
:#heſe-orty years, I'm ſure 4 that, thanks to the honeſt 


he * - 1 


very han 


the ob] 
that. pi 
underſt 
little re 

Lure 
wench 
OWN m. 
Alderm 

Smug 
mouth.) 
guinea. 
Lure. 
with yo 

Smug 
quet; © 
Lure. 
our hon 
derman. 

Smug. 


not half 


Lure. 
night · fa 
in wom⸗ 
Smug. 
litle co 
2 
Lure. 


to next 1 
Smag. ! 


Wild.] 


- Lure, D 


r 
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practice of the Courts. But, Madam, I have brought 


you about a hundred and fifty guineas, (a wow deal of 
money, as times go) After 1 

Lure, Come, give it mee. ; : 

Smug. Ah, that hand, that hand; Shae! inten lt, - 
white—T have brought it, you ſee: but the condition of 
the obligation is ſuch, that whereas that leering eye 
that. pouting lip, that pretty ſoft hand, that——you ,ẽ 
underſtand me, you wetting} Pm ſupe-you do; you, 
little rogue— * | 

Lure.' Here's a villain now, ſo eovetous/ that he won't 
wench upon his own coſt, but wou'd bribe me with my 
own money. I will be reveng'd-Upon my word, Mr 
Alderman, you make me bluſh; what d' ye mean, pray? 

Smug. See here, Madam, [Putt a piece of money in his 
mouth. ] buſs and guincar buſs and Ry buſs and 
guinea. ” 

Lure. well, Mr Alderman, you have-ſuch protty' dun! | 
with you, that I will, ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Smug. Will you, indeed? he, he, he vor lle co- 
quet; and when, and where, and ho-ꝰ? 

Lure. Twilhbe a ditficult-point, - Sir, to ſecure both a 
our honours; you een . Mr Al- 
derman. R er 

Smug. pſhaw! No ten Sh a ol ce ro 
not half ſo religious as I ſeem to TY 

Lure. No man is ſeen to come — houſe we - 
night- fall; you muſt therefore nn er tis dark, 
in woman's cloaths. 4 42 

Smug. I, gad ſo, mr ſo—1 rh a * a n 4 
litle coquet ; I love to be dilguis'd; Icod 1 my a 
very handſome woman, icod I do- y 

Enter SERVANT, whiſpers eunuikzk | ** 


Lure. Oh, Mr Alderman, ſhall I beg you to walk i in- - 
to next room, here are ſome ſtrangers coming up. 
Smug. Buſs and guinea firſt: ab, my little coquet! Kr. 8 


Enter WILDAIR» 


madd. My life, my ſoul, my all that Heav'n can bee. | 
Late. * Ufe with thee; without thee, death — 
8. 


a 
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Welcome, wy dear Sir Harry, I ſes you got my dis 
reQions,. 

Wild. Directions! in the moſt Fas 4 — 
thou dear Machiavel of intrigue. . 

Durs. Still brit and airy, 1 find, Sir Harry. 
© IWald. The Gght of you, Madam, * my air, and 
makes joy lighten in my face. 

Cure. I have a thouſand queſtions to afk you, Sir 
Harry. How do you like France? 
Wild. An / oft le plus beau pais du monde. 

Lure. Then what made you leave it ſo ſoon? 

Wild. r- vou vo yea gue vous me ſuis partout. 
Lure. O Monſieur, je vous ſuis fort e ne 
where's the Court now? | 
Wild. At Marli, Madam. . 

Lure. And where my Count La Valier? 4 

Wild. His body's in the church of Notre Dame; ] 
don't know where his ſoul is. - 

Lure. What diſeaſe did he die of? 

Wild. A duel, Madam: I was his doctor. 

Lure. How dye mean? D 

Wild. As moſt doors do, I kilPd him. 

Lure. E cavalier, my dear knight-errant. Well, 
and how? and how? what intrigues, what gallantries 

ate carrying on in the beau monde / 

Wild. 1 ſhould aſk you that queſtion, Madam, ſince your 
Ladyſhip makes the beau monde where-ever you come. 
Lure. Ab! Sir Harry, Pve been almoſt ruin'd, peſter d 
to death here by the inceſſant attacks of a mighty colo- 

nel; he has befieg'd me as cloſe as our army did Namur, 
Wild. I bope your Ladyſhip did not ſurrender though. 
1 Lure. No, no; but was forc'd to eapitulate: but ſince 
you are come to raiſe the ſiege, we'll dance, and ſing, 
and laugh. 
Wild. And love, and kiſs—Montrez moi votre chambre. 
| Lure. Attende, attends, un peu remember, Sir Har- 
| 'ry, you promis'd me in Paris, never to aſk that imper- 
tinent queſtion again. 
| Wild. Pſhaw, Madam, that was above two months 
| ago; beſides, Madam, treaties made in France are ue: 
| ver kept. 
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Lure. Wou'd you marry me, Sir Harry: ? 


Wild. Oh! le marriage oft ans grande ma E „ wank 


will marry you. N. 


Lure. Your word, Sir, is not to be rely'd on: if a 
gentleman will forfeit his honour in dealings of buſineſs, 
we may reaſonably ſuſpet bis fidelity im- an amour? 


Wild. My.honour in dealings of buſineſs Why, Ma- 
dam, I never had any buſineſs in all my life. 4 


Lure. Yes, Sir Harry, I have heard a very odd ſtory, 
and am ſorry that A gentleman of your figure ſhould © 


undergo the ſcandal. 
Vild. Out with it, Madam. 


Lare. Why the merchant; Sir, that wanted þ your 
bills of exchange to you in France, Te of eue : 


indire& anddiſhonourable _— 
Wild. Who, old Smuggler F © | 2 0 4 
Lure. Ay; ay; you know him, I Find. hat addon 


Wild. I have no leſs than reaſon, I think ; why, the 
rogue has cheated me of above five bundred pounds | 


within theſe three years. 

Lure. Tis your buſineſs, then; to acquit re 
blicly, for he ſpreads the ſeandat every where. 

(Vita, Acquit myſelf publicly Here, Sirrah, my 


coach! PII drive inſtantly into the city, and cane the 


old villain round tbe Royal Exchange; he ſhall run the 


gauntlet through # thouſand bruſh'd beavers, and for. 
mal cravats-. 


Lure. Why, he is in the houſe now, Sir. Wie 
Wild. What, in this houſe e”! 

Lure, Ay, in the next bob. 1 
Wild. Then, ſirrah, lend me your cudgel. r 


Laure. Sir flarry, you w falle a diſturbance in mx 


houſe? a 

ild. Diſturbance,” Madam! no, no; III beat him 
with the temper of a philoſopher. "Here, Mrs Party 
new me the gentleman. ** * LE with Parts, 
« Lure: "Now {hall I get the” eld monſter well beaten 
and Sir Harry peſter'd next term with blobdſheds, 2 
teries, coſts and damages, ſolicitors and Hliorneys and 
If they don't teize him out of his god humour, PI! ne- 
ver plot again. N * 

C3 
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SCENE changes * une Room ar he fan 
8. 


* 4 
4 * 


en © 


Snug, O'this damivd tide-waiter ! A ſhip and. hate 
- worth five thouſand pound! why, *tis richly worth fire 


n 3 
Euter Wirtz, 


Wild. Dear Mr Alderman, Pm your woſt devoted ang 
humble ſervant. cet 
A My beſt friend, Sir Harry ! you're weleome 1 


| 2 wo aſſure you, Sir, there's not a man in * 
* 5 dominions I'm gladder to meet. 

Smug. O Lord, Sir, you travellers have the moſt obli- 
ging ways with you. 

Wild. There is a buſineſs, Mr Alderman, fall'n out, 
which-you may oblige me infinitely by—I am very ſor- 
ry that I am forc'd to bs troubleſome ; 9 
Mr Alderman. 

Smug. Ay, Sir, as you ſay, neceſſity - But upon * 
word, Sir, I'm very ſhort of money, at preſent; but 

Wild. That's not the matter, Sir, I'm above an obli- 
- gation that way; but the buſineſs is, Pm reduc'd to an 

Fai diſpenſible neceſſity of being obliged to you for a beat- 
ing—Here, take this cudgel. - 


2 


Smug. A beating, Sir Harry! ha, "RY ha! 1 beat a 


knight- baronet ! An an turn - rer! ha, 
, ha, ha! 


cudgel you ; take your choice. 
Smug. Pſhaw, plhaw, you jeſt. 
WA Nay, is as fre as Pave 3 i, Alderman, I hoy 
you'll pardon my euriofity. + n 

Smug. Coriohty ! Deuse take your N Sr; 
what ye mean ? © + | 
Wild. Nothing at all: m but in jeft, Sir, 4 2 


Wald: Upon my" word, ein you mult beat me, or Fl 


. d. Len ae any thing. 1 —.— 


Wild 


can be 


uſe. [ 
old mai 


+ Stwug 


murder 
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might imagine, by the ſmartneſs of the ſtroke, BY 
were in dowvnright earneſt. TEE 

Wild. Not In the leaf, Sir, [Sites lin. ] not in the 
leaſt, indeed, Sir. s 

Smug. Pray, good Sir, no more of your jeſts, n 

are the blunteſt jeſts*that I ever knew. 

| Wild. ſtrikes. j heartily beg your pardon with all my 


heart, Sir. 
Smug. Pardon, Sir! well, Sir, that is latisfackion 8 
from a gentleman ; but ſeriouſly now, if you pals any . 
more of your jeſts upon me, I ſhall grow angry. Wl 

Wild. I bumbly beg your 3 break one or ö 
two more. [Striking him. 16 

Smug. O Lord, Sir, you'll bend my — are you i 
mad, Sir? Murder, felony, manſlaughter. 

[Wildair knocks him down. 

Wild. Sir, I beg you ten thouſand pardons; but I am 
abſolutely compelPd to't, upon my honour, Sir; nothing 
can be more averſe to my inclinations, than to jeſt with 
my honeſt, dear, loving, obliging friend, the Alderman, 

[$rriking him all this while, Smuggler | tumbles over 
and over, and ſhakes out his pockst-book 21 
floor; Lure well ern takes is up. 

Lure. The old rogue's pocket-book ; this may he of 
uſe. [Aſide:}J O Lord, Sir ** murdering the poor 
M man 

Sug. O dear Madam, I was beaten in jet ih 1 
nin 'd in good earneſt. | 

Lure, Well, well! Pll bring you off, rl Happen, 
frapper, I wonder you are not aſham'd,' Holdiag Wild:] 
A poor reverend honeſt elder [Helps Sroug. m]! 
It makes me weep to fee him in this condition, poor 

man! Now the devil take you, Sir Harry fur not 
beating him harder. Well, my dear, ye 1 


at night, and Vil make yen amends. 
Smug. I will have amends bfore 1 Leave be . ; 
dir; Sir, aimed pen , than? „ 0 1 
3 Wild. Sirt {ere men abu: fun f 
- Smug. Sir, 1 fay, 1 will have ſatiafattion. - 
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.. Snug. O murder, blindneſs, fire! O Madam, Madam, 
get me ſome water ! Water fire, fire, water ! 
e 5 T Exit with Lurewell, 


Wild. How r is reſenting an injury without 


paſſion ! Tis the beauty of revenge- 
Let ſtateſmen plot, and under buſineſs groan, 
And ſettling public quiet, loſe their wu. 
Let ſoldiers drudge and fight for pay or fame; 
For when they're ſhot, I think "tis much the > 


Let ſcholars vex their brains with mood and _ 


And, mad with ſtrength of reaſon; fools commence, - 
Loſing their wits in ſearching after ſenſe ; ; 

Their ſummam bonum they mult toil to gain, 

And, ſeeking pleaſure, ſpend their life in pain. 

I make the moſt-of life, no hour miſpend, 
Pleaſure's the means, and pleaſure i is my end. 

No ſpleen; na trouble ſhall my time deſtroy. 

Life's but a ſpan ; I'll every inch enjoy. F[Ex#, 


ACT H. SCENE 1. 
5 The Street. 


Enter STANDARD and VIZARD, - 
STANDARD. , 


BRING him:word where the lodg'd!'I the Glen | 


rival in the world! tis 1mpoſlible. 
Piz. I ſhall urge it: no further, Sir 2 J only thought, 
Sir, that my character in the world might add authority 


to my words, without ſo many repetitions. 


Stand. Pardon me, dear Vard— Our belief ſtrugglés 
hard, before it can be brought io yield: to the diſad- 
vantage of what we love ;.'tis ſo great an abuſe to our 
judgment, that it makes the faults of our n our 
own failing: But what: ſaid Sir Harry? ? 

Viz. He pitied the poor credulous- Colonel, laugh 
heartily, andflew away with all the raptures of à bride- 
groom, repeating theſe line?s + on, 
A miſtreſs ne'er can palther lover's: joysss, 

Whoſe wit can whet whene'er her beauty cloys, 
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Stand. A miſtreſs ne*er can pall! By all my wrongs he 
whores her l and Pm made their property! Vengeance! 
vizard, you muſt carry a note from me to Sir Harry. 
Viz, What, a 1 . I hope you don't deſign In 
fight. 
Stand. What? wear the livery of my king, and pocket 
an affront ! *twere an abuſe to his ſacred Majeſty. A 
ſoldier's ſword, Vizard, ſhou'd ſtart of * to redreſs 
its maſter's wrong. 

Viz. However, Sir, I think it not proper for- me to 
carry any ſuch meſſage between friends, 

Stand. I have ne'er a ſervant here. What ſhall 1 do? 

Viz. There's Tim Errand, the porter, that plies at 
the Blue Poſts, who knows Sir Harry and his haunts 
very well; you may ſend a note by him. 

Stand. Here, you, friend. 

Viz, T have now ſome buſineſs, and muſt take my 
leave; I would adviſe you, nevertheleſs, againſt this 
affair. 

Stand. No whiſpering now, nor telling of friends to 
prevent us. He that diſappoints a man of an 


able revenge, may love him fooliſhly like a wife, bit 


never value him as a friend. 
Viz. Nay, the devil take him that parts you, ſay I. [ Exit. 


Enter PORTER running. 


Err. Did your Honour call a porter? 

Staud. Is your name Tim Errand? ' wall "5 
Err. People call me ſo, aur like your Worſhip—= 
Stand. Nye know Sir Harry Wildair ? ex 
Err. Ay, very well, Sir! He's one of my maſters; 
many a round half crown have I had off his n 
he's newly come home from France, Sir. 
Stand. Go to the next Coffechouſe, ods. 
O woman, woman, how bleſt is map when favoured by 


your {miles | and how accurſt, when all theſe ſmiles ae 


found but wanton, baits to ſoothe us to deftruQion |. 


Thus our chief joys, with baſe alloys, are eurſt, 
And our beſt things, when once corrupted, vers 
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" ater WI bits, and CLINCHER ſenior, fullewing, 


Clin. ſen, Sir, Sir, Sir, having ſome buſineſs of i impor. 
tance to communicate to you, I would beg your atten- 
tion to a trifling affair that I would impart to you. 
Mud. What is your trifling buſineſs of importance, 
pray ſweet. Sir? 
Clis. ſex. Pray, „Sir, are the roads deep between this 
and Paris? 8 
Wild. Why that queſtion, Sir? 
Clin. ſen. Becauſe I deſign to. go to.the Jabilee, © Lin 
I underſtand that you are a traveller, Sir; there is an 
air of travel in the tie of your cravat, Sir; there is 
indeed, Sir—1 uppoſe, Sir, vou bought this lace in 
F landers. 
Mild. No, Sir, this lace was made 3 in Norway. 
-. Clin. ſen. Norway, Sir! 
_ Wild. Yes, Sir, of the ſhavings of deal-boards. 
Clin. ſen. That's very ſtrange, now, faith. Lace made 
of the ſhavings of deal-boards l i'gad, Sir,,you travel- 
lers ſee very ſtrange. things abroad, very. Incredible 
things abroad, indeed... 
Mild. But, Sir, what preparations have you 464% for 
your journey? 
Clin. ſen. A caſe of pocket-piſtols far the- bravoes— 
and a ſwimmingegirdle. 
Wild. Why theſe, Sir? © 1 bia WE 
Clin. ſen. O Lord, Sir, IN e us in 
Rome now; away goes I to ſome ball for I'll be a 
mighty beau: then as J ſaid, Igo to ſome. ball, or ſome 
beaf-baiting, tis all one you /know—then comes a fine 
Italian Bona Roba, and plucks me by the ſleeve, Seig: 
nior Angle, Seignior Angle ſhe's a very fine lady, ob- 
ſerve that—Seignior Angle, ſays ſhe, —Seigniora, ſays J, 
and trips after her to the corner of a ſtreet, ſuppoſe it 
Ruſſel- ſtreet here, or any other ſtreet; then you know 1 
muſt invite her to the tavern I can 40 no leſs; There 
up comes a bravo; the Italian grows ſaucy, and 1 give 
bim an Engliſh douſe of the face; I can box, Sir, box 
tightly, I was a prentice, Sir; but then, Sir, he whips 
out his ſtilleito, and I whips out my bull- dog flaps 
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him thro', trips down ſtairs, turns the corner of Ruſſel. 
ſtreet again, and whips me into the ambaſſador's train, 


and there I'm as fafe as a beau behind the ſcenes, + 
11d, Was your piſtobcharg'd, Sir? 
Clin. ſen. Only a brace of bullets, that's all, Sir. 
-Wild. 'Tis a very pretty piſtol, Sir, pray let me ſee it. 
Chis. ſen. With all my heart, Si- [Gives it him, 
Wild. Hark'ee, Mr Jubilee, can you digeſt a brace 


of balls ? 


Clin. ſen. O by no means in the world, Sir. 
' Wild, Ill try the ſtrength of your ſtomach, however, 


Sir—You are a dead man. 


Clin. ſen. Conſider, Sir, I'm going to the Jubilee; when 


I come back again, I'm a dead man at your ſervice, 
Wild. O very well, Sir, but take heed you are not ſo 


cholerick for the. future. 
Clin: ſen.” "Cholerick, zounds, Sir, I-deſign to ſhoot 
ſeren Italians a-week. 

Wild. Sir, you won't have provocation. * 
Cliu. ſen. Provocation, Sir! Zauns, Sir, I'll kill any 
man for treading upon my corns, and there will be a 
d-viliſ throng of people there: they ſay that all the 

princes of Italy will be there. 
Vild. And all the fops and fidlers in Europe—But the 
uſe of your ſwimming-girdle, pray Sir? . N 
Clin. en. O Lord, Sir, that's eaſy. Suppoſe the ſhip 
caſt away; now, whilſt other fooliſh people are buſy at 
their prayers, I whip on my {ſwimming girdle, -:clap a a 
month's proviſions into my pockets, and {ail me away, 


like an egg in a duck's belly. Well, Sir, you muſt par- 


don me now, I'm going to ſee my miſtreſs. * 
- Wild. - This fellow's an accompliſh'd abo defors he - 

goes abroad, Well, this Angelica has got into my 
heart, and I can't get her ut of ene Hy ray 
her t' other viſit. ee $1 N © 
TIN 


80 E N. E, Lady Darling“ lief. wy 
ANGELICA ſlug, n 


Arg. Unhappy ſtate of woman !, whoſe chief virtue is _ 
but ceremony, and our much boaſted modeſty * a. 


© 
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llaviſn reſtraint. The ſtrict confinement on our words 
makes our thoughts ramble more; and hat Preſerrex 
our outward fame, deſtroys our inward quiet—Tis hard 
that love ſhould be deny'd the privilege of hatred; that 
ſcandal and detraction ſhould be fo much mdulg'd, yet 
iacred love and truth debarr*d our converſation. 


Enter DARLING, CLINCHER jan. and Dickr. 


© Darl. This is my daughter, couſin, 
Dick. Now, Sir, remember your three ſcrapes. 
Clin. ſalutes Ang.] One, two, three, [Kiſſes ler. ] Yout 
humble ſervant. Was not that right, Dicky ? 
Dick. Ay, faith, Sir, but why don't you ſpeak to het? 
Clin. jun. i beg your pardon, Dicky, I know ny 
diſtance ; would you have me ſpeak to a lady at the 
firſt ght! ? 
Dick. Ay, Sir, by all means; the firſt aim is the ſureſt 
_ Clin. jun. Now for a good jeſt, to make her laugh 


reg Avis Jupiter Ammon, I'II go give her a kiſs, 
[ Goes toward, her, 


8 Enter den, inter poſing. 
- Wild. 'Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you fo before; 
your pitiful five guineas will never do You may 
march, Sir; for as far as five hundred pounds will go, 
Tl out-bid you. 

Clin. jun. What the devil ! the madman's here again. 
Darell. Bleſs me, couſin! What d'ye mean ? Affront a 
gentleman of his quality in my houſe? 

. Clin. jun. Quality! Why, Madam! I don't know what 
| you. mean by your madinen, and your beaux, 4 
quality. —— They're all alike, f believe. 

© Dart. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next room. 

[Eiz Darl. leading Clin. Diek follow:. 
Ang. Sir, if your converſation be no more agreeable 
than twas the laſt time, I would adviſe you to make 
your viſit as ſhort as you can. 

Wild. The offences of my laſt viſit, Madam, bore 
their puniſhment in the commiſſion ; and have made 
me as uneaſy till I receive pardon, as your Ladyſhip 
Can be till 1 ſue for it. 

Ang. Sir Harry, T did not well underſtand: the of 
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ſenee, arid muſt, therefore, proportion it to the great- . 


neſs of your apology: if you would, , therefore, have m ty 
think it light, take no great pains in an excuſe. | "lt 
Wild. How ſweet muſt be the lips that guard that 0 
tongue! then, Madam, no more of paſt offences, let 1 
us prepare for joys to come; let this ſeal my pardon, if 
[Kiſſes her hand.] And this Laue! initiate me to hee . 15 
ther happineſs. . 4 
Ang. Hold, Sir, — one queſtion, Sir Harry and pray” | 1 
anſwer me plainly, Dye love me? | 18 
Wild. Love you! Does fire -aſcend ? do Ws 14 
diſſemble? uſurers love gold, or great men on 44 | 10 


doubt theſe, then queſtion that I love. 
Ang. This ſhews your gallantry, Sir, but hot your 


love. 

Wild. View your own charms, Madam, then judge my 
paſſion ; your beauty raviſhes my eye, your voice my 
ear, and your touch has thrill'd my melting foul, ; 

Ang. If your words be real, tis in your power to 
raiſe an equal flame in me. 

Mild. Nay, then—I ſeize , 

Ang. Hold, Sir; *tis alſo poſſible to make me deteſt 
and-ſcorn you worſe than the molt" profligate of your 
deceiving ſex. f 

Wild. Ha! a very odd turn this. T hope, Madarn, 
you only affect anger, becauſe you kridw your frowns 
are becoming. 8 

Ang. Sir Harry, you being the beſt judge of your own | ik 
deſigns, can beſt underſtand whether my anger ſhould- 140 
be real or diſſembled; think what ſtrict modeſty ſhould = 
bear, then judge of my refentments. 10 

Wild. Strict modefly ſhould bear! Why, faith, Madam, j 


I believe the ſtricteſt modeſty may bear fifty guineas, I 

and I don't believe *twill bear one farthing more. Witt, 

Ang. What d' ye mean, Sir? | all! 

Wild. Nay, Madam, what do you mean, if you go . | 4. ] 

bore that? I think now, fifty guineas is a very fine offer tor, 1! 


made your ſtrict modeſty, as you call it. | 
zyli Ang. Tis more charitable, Sir Harry, to chatge het | | all 
mpertinence,of a man of your Ire on . in I 

of- vor. IV, „ 1 
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underſtanding, than on his want —— afraid 


you're mad, Sir. 


Wild. Why, Madam, you're enengh to make any 


man mad. Sdeath, are not 2 


Ang. What, Sir? 


— 


Wild. Why, a lady of—ſtrict- modeſty, if you n will 


have it ſo. 


Ang. I ſhall never hereafter truſt commonreport, which 
repreſented you, Sir, a man of honour, wit, and breed- 
ing; for I find you very deficient in them all. [ Exit. 


Wild. ſolus. Now I find that the ſtri& pretences which 


the ladies of pleaſure make to ſtrict modeſty, is the rea- 
Fon why thoſe of quality are aſham'd to wear it. 


Enter VIZ ARD. 


Viz. Ab, Sir Harry, have I caught you? Well, and 


what ſucceſs ? 


Wild. Succeſs | *tis a ſhame for you young fellows in 
town here, to let the wenches grow ſo ſaucy. I offered 
her fifty guineas, and ſhe was in her airs preſently. I 


and Fe vous remercie into the bargain. 


Could have two countefles in Paris for half the nl 


Viz. Gone in her airs, lay you? And did not y 


follow her ? 


Id. Whither ſhould. I follow her! 


- 


Fiz. Into her bed-chamber, man: ſhe went on pur- 
oſe. You a man of gallantry, and not underſtand 
that a lady's beſt pleasd when ſhe puts on her airs, as 


you call it! 


Wild. She talk'd to me of ſtrict modeſty, and ſtuff. 
' Viz. Certainly moſt women magnify their modeſty, 
for the. ſame reaſon that cowards boaſt their courage, 


becauſe they have leaſt owt. 


Come, come, Sir Harry, 


when you make your next aſſault, encourage your ſpirits 
with briſk Burgundy ; if you ſucceed, tis well; if not, 
you have a fair excuſe for your rudeneſs. yl go in, 
and make your peace for what's paſt. Oh! L had al- 

moſt forgot—Colonel Standard wants to ſpeak with * 


abqut ſome buſineſs. 


Wild. I'll wait upon him preſenaly j ye know whers 


ke may be found? 


— 
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Pix. In the piazza of Convent - Garden, about an hour 


hence, I promis'd to fee him, and there you may meer 


him—to have your throat cut. [ Aſide.) Þll go in and 
intercede for you. 


Wild. But no foul play with the Lady, Vizard. Can. . 
Viz, No fair play, I can aſſure you. [Exits 


3 c E NE, the Street before Lady Lurewell's 


" lodgings; Clincher /ez. and Larewell coguet- 
ting in the balcony. | 


Enter STANDARD. 
Stand. How weak is reaſon in diſputes of love? F 


have heard her falſhood with ſuch preſſing proofs, that 
I no longer ſhould diſtruſt it- Yet ſtill my, love would 


baffle demonſtration, and make impoſſibilities ſeem pro- 


bable. [Looks up. ] Ha ! that fool too] what! ſtoop ſo- 
low as that animal—Tis true, women once fallen, like 
cowards in deſpair, will flick at nothing; there's no- 
medium in their actions. But now for my revenge. 
Pll kick her cully before her face, call her a whore, 
curſe the whole ſex, and fo leave her. [ Goes in. 

| {Lurewell comes dows with Clincher. 


8. CE N E, changes to 4 Diningroom. 


Enter LUREWELL and CLINCHER. 
Bure. O Lord, Sir, tis my huſband: What will be- 
come of you? 
Clin. Eh! your huſband! Oh, I ſhall de murdered = 
what ſhall I do? where ſhall I ron? Pl creep into an 


oven; Pll climb up the chimney ; PII fly; PII ſwim 


—1 wiſh to the Lord I were at the Jubilee now— 
Lure, Can't you think of any thing, Sir? 
Enter Tim ERRAND. 
What do you want, Sir? a 


Err. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wildair ;- 


I ſaw him come here this morning; and did 000008 
he might be here (till. 
Lure. A lucky hit! here, friend, change ke 
with this gentleman, yo ſtrip. | 
| 3 
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Clin. Ay, ay, quickly ſtrip: I'll give you half a 
crown, come here: ſo. [They change cloaths, 
' - £urs. Now lip you, [ts Clincher, ] down ſtairs, and 
wait at the door till my huſband be gone; and get you 


in there, ** the Por ter, ] till I call you. | 
. Puts Errand into the next room, 


Enter STANDARD. 


ob, Sir! are you come? I wonder, Sir, how you have 
the confidence to approach me, after fo baſe a trick. 

Stand. O, Madam! all your artifices won't prevail. 
Ture. Nay, Sir, your artifices won't avail ; I thought, 
Sir, that I gave you caution enough againſt troubling 
me ith Sir Harry Wildair's company, when I ſent his 
letters back by you: yet you, forſooth, muſt tell him 
where I lodg'd, and expoſe me again to his impertinent 
courtſhip. 

Stand. I expoſe you to his courtſhip! p 
Lure. I'll lay my life you'll deny it now: come, 
come, Sir, a pitiful lie is as ſcaudalous to a redcoat, as 
an oath to a Back. Did not Sir Harry himſelf tell me, 
that he found out by you where I Jodg'd ? 

Stand. You're all lies: firſt, your heart is falſe, your 
eyes are double; one look belies another: and then 
your tongue does contradi& them all- Madam, I ſee 
a little devil juſt now hammering out a lie in your 
Pericranium. — 

Lure. O' my conſcience, be's in the right on't. [ 4ſide.] 
Hold, Sir, you. have got the play-houſe cant upon your 
tongue; and think that wit may privilege your rail - 
ing: but I muſt tell you, Sir, that what is ſatire upon 
the ſtage, is ill manners here. 

Stand. What is feign'd upon the ſtage, is here in 
reality, real falſhood, Yes, yes, Madam—I expos'd 
you to the courtſhip of your fool Clincher,. too? I hope 
your female wiles will impoſe that upon me—alſo— 

Lure. Clincher ! nay, now you're ſlark mad. L know 
no ſuch perſon, 

Stand. O woman in perfection! not know bim! 
death, Madam, can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes, 
be ſo deluded Nay, Madam, my noſe cou'd not mi- 
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ſtake „ Ez for I ſmelr whe . by his pulvilio, 
the balcony down. to the ſtroet. 

Lure. The balcony ! Ha, ha, ha! a W! PL 
be hang'd but he has miſtaken Sir Harry Wildair's 
fbotman, with a new. French lirery, for a beau. 

Stand. Sdeath, Madam, what is there in me that 
looks like a-cully ? Did not I ſee him? 

Lure. No, no; you. cou d not fee him: you're dream- 
ing, Colonel: will you believe your eyes, now that L 
bave rubb'd them open : — Here you; friend. 


Enter ExRAN D is Clincher's: cloat tr. 


Stabhd. This is illuſſon all; my eyes conſpire — 
themſelves. Tis legerdemain. 

Lure. Legerdemain! is that all your acknowledgment 
for your rude behaviour? — Oh, what a curſe is it to 
love as I do !—but don't preſume too far, Sir, on my 
affection: for ſuch ungenerous uſage will ſoon return 
my tir'd heart Be gone, Sir, [zo the Porter] to you,ỹũꝑ 
impertinent maſter, and tell him, 1 ſhall never be at 
leiſure to receive any of his troubleſome viſits - ſend 
to me to know when I ſhou'd be at home be gone, 
Sir: I am ſure he has made me an unfortunate woman. 

D tp. 

Stand: Nay, then there is no certainty in * 
and truth is only falſhood well diſguis'd. 

Lure, Sir, had not I own'd my fond fooliſh: Paſſion, I 
ſhou'd not have been ſubje&t to-ſuch unjuſt ſuſpi ciofs z. 
but *tis an_ungrateful return. teping. 


Stand. Now where are all my firm reſolves? I will 


believe her juſt; My paſſion raiv'd my jealouly ; then 
why may'nt love be as blind in finding faults, as in ex- 

cuſing them? —I hope, Madam, you'll pardon me, ſince 
, Jealouſy, that magnify'd- iy ſuſpicion, is as much the 
effect of love, as my eaſineſs in being ſatisfſy dt. 

Lure. Eaſineſs in being ſatisfy'd! you · men · have got 
an inſolent way of extorting pardon, by porſiſting in 
your faults. No, no, Sir; cheriſh your ſuſpicions, and. 


feed 1 r 
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With men all women ſhould this. rule purſue; 
Who thinks us falſe, ſhould never find us ty 


[Exit in à rage. | 


e cinen ER 2 the Porter's cloaths; . 


chin. Well! intriguing is the prettieſt, pleaſanteſt 
thing for a man of my parts— How ſhall we laugh at 
the huſband when he is gone !—— How ſilkly he looks! 
He's in labour of horns already —to make a colonel a 
cuckold! twill be rare news for the alderman. [Aſide. 

Stand. All this Sir Harry has occafion'd; but he's 
brave, and will afford me juſt revenge—O.! this is the 
portes I ſent the challenge by :—Well, Sir, have you 
found him ? 
Clin. What the devil: 808 he mean now? 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the note, fellow? 
Clin. The note! what note? 
Stand. The letter, blockhead, which I ſent by you 
to Sir Harry Wildair; have you Gen. him? 
Clin. O Lord! what ſhall I ſay now ? ſeen him ! yes, 
Sir No, Sir 1—I have, Sir; I have not, Sir. 

Stand. The fellow's mad. Anſwer me dĩrectiy, ſir- 
rah, or PII break your head. 
Clin. 1 know Sir Harry very well, Sir; but as to the 
note, I, can't remember a word an't : truth „ I have 
a very bad memory. 

Stand. O Sir, I'll quicken. your memory. [trikes him, 
lin. Zauns, Sir, hold—T did give him the note, 

Stand. And what anſwer? 
; Clin. I mean, Sir, I did. not give bim the note. 
Stand. What, d'ye banter, raſcal! [ritten him again. 
Clin. Hold, Sir, hold; he did ſend an anſwer. | 
Stand,. What was't, villain ? 

Clin. Why truly, Sir, I have forgot it: I told you that 
Fhad a very treacherous memory. 

Stand, III engage you ſhall remember me this WY 


Cw an PO 1 | [Beats him off, and Exit. 


Eo LUREWELL, PAR! Y, and CLINCHER» 
Turi O my poor gentleman! and was it beaten? _ 
Clin. Yes, I have been beaten: but where's my eloaths, 
my cloaths ?- f 4 
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_ Lure, What, you. won't leave us ſo ſoon, my dear, 
will ye? 

Clin. Will ye? i ever. I.peep into a colonel's' tent 
again, may I be forced to ruu the Sauntſet:— But my 
cloaths, madam, 

Lure. I ſent the porter down ſtairs with them : did 
not you meet him? 

Clis. Meet him I na, nat I. 5 

Par. No ? he went aut at the back - door, and 5 r run 

clear away, .I'm afraid. 
Clin. Gone, ſay you! and wich my cloaths ? my fine- 
Jubilee cloaths? O, the rogue, the thief !—V1} have 
him hang d. for murder ;—But how ſhall I get home in 
this pickle? _ 

Par, Pm afraid, Sir, the colonel will be back pre- 


ſently; for he dines at home. 


Clin. O then. I muſt ſneak. off! N 


Was ever ſo unſortunate a beau, 
To have his coat well n. and loſe his coat alſo 
Eri. 
Par. Methinks, Madam, che injuries you ha ve ſuf- 
fered by men muſt be very great, to raiſe ſuch- heavy 


reſentments againſt the whole ſex > and I think, Madam, 


your anger n 4 m_ nnn ane. of yout 
wrongs. 


Lure. The amor! als, 1 know un . hich 


makes my wrongs the greater.. 

Par. Not know him! tis odd, Madam, that a. man 
ſhou'd rob you of that ſame MO you mentions, and 
you not know him: 

Lure: Leave trifling. . a ſubject that: A 
ſours my temper ; but ſince by thy faithful ſervice 1 
have ſome reaſon- to conſide in your ſecreſy, bear the 
ſtrange relation. —Some twelve, twelve years ago, I lid 
at my father's houfe in Oxfordſhire, bleſt with inno- 
eence, the ornamental, but weak guard of blooming 
deauty: I was then juſt fifteen, an age oft fatal to the 
ſemale ſex. Then it bappen'd, that three young gen- 
tlemerr from the univerſity coming into the coun 
and being benighted, and ſtrangers, calfd at my fa- 


4 
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ther's :. he was very glad of their company, and offer. 
ed them the entertainment of his houſe. Two of them 


had a heavy, pedantie, univerſity air, a fort of dif. 
_ agreeable ' ſcholaſtic booriſhneſs in their banaler t 


but the third ! 


Par. Ay! the third, Madam, —the third of all things, 
they ſay, is very critical. 


. Lure. He was—but in: ſhort, nature eut Him out for 


my undoing ;—he ſeem'd to be about eighteen, 

Har. A fit match for your fifteen as cou'd be. 

| Lure. He had a genteel ſweetneſs in his face, a grace- 
ful. comelineſs in his perſon, and his tongue was fit to- 
ſooth ſoft innocence to ruin: his diſcourſe was directed 
to my father, but his looks to me. After fupper I 
went to my chamber, and read Caſſandra; then went 
to bed, and dreamt of him all night; roſe in the morn- 
ing, and made verſes; fo fell deſperately in love. —My 
father was ſo pleag'd with his converſation, that he 


begg'd their company next day; they conſented, and 


next night, Parly— 

Par. Ay, next night, Madam, —next night, Pm afraid, 
was a night, indeed. 

Lure. He brib'd my maid; with his gold, out of her 
honeſty 3 and me, with his rhetoric, out of my honour : 


—ſhe admitted him to my chamber, and there he vow'd,. 


and ſwore, and. wept, and ſighꝰd and conquer d. [Weeps, 


Par. Alack a-day, poor fifteen 1 - » Weeps. 
Lure. He ſwore that he wou'd come down from Ox- 
ford in a fortnight, and. marry. me. 


Par. The old bait ! the old bait!—1 was cheated juſt 
bis 


ſo myſelf. [ Aſide.] But had not you the wit 10 kno 
name all, this while > 

Lure Alas} what wit had: innoecnee Hke nine ? bs 
told me that be was under an obligation to his oompa- 
nions of concealing himſelf then, but that he woy'd write 
to me in two days, and let me know his name and qua- 
lity. After all the binding oaths of conſtancy, joining 


Hands, exchanging hearts, I gave him a ring, with-this 


motto, Love and Honour; then we parted ;. but L never 
ſaw the dear deceiver more. 
Par, No, nor never will, I warrant you. 
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Lure. I need not tell my griefs, which my father's 
death made a fair pretence for; he left me ſole heireſs 
and executrix to. three thouſand pounds a year, - At 
laſt my love for this ſingle diſſembler, turn'd to a ha- 
tred of the whole ſex, and reſolving to divert my me- 
lancholy, and make my large fortune ſubſervient to my 
pleaſure and revenge, L.went to travel, where, in moſt 
courts of Europe, I have done ſome execution: here 1 


will play my laſt ſcene ;- then retire to my countryhouſe, 
live ſolitary, and die a penitent. 


Par. But don't you ſtill. love this dear diſſembler? | 
Lure. Moſt certainly: 'tis love of him that keeps my 
anger warm, Go, get me ou and ink; I muſt. write 
to Vizard. 
Fortune, this once at me, as before, 
Two ſuch machines can never work in vain, | 
As thy propitious wheel, and my projecting brain. 


ACT IV; SCENE . 
1 I eta nine» 


WII DAIA and STANDARD meeting. 
7 STANDARD» 


Tnovekr, Sir Harry, to have met you &er this- 
in a more convenient place; but ſmce my wrongs 
were without ceremony, my revenge ſhall be — too. 
Draw, Sir. 5 * 

Wild. Draw, Sir! what mall T draw 2 

Stand. Come, come, Sir; I Rke your facetious hu - 
mour well enough : it ſhews courage and unconcern? 
I know you brave ; and therefore uſe you wy rn 
your ſword. 

Wild. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw: burttha evil 
take me if I fight—Perhaps, Colonel, this is * probs 
tieſt blade you have ſeen, 

Stand; I doubt not but the arm is good ; oh there · 
fore think both worth my refentment; Come, Sir. 

Mild. But, n Colonel, doſt think that Iam ſack 
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a madman as to ſend my ſoul to the devil, and my bo- 
dy to the worms, upon every fool's errand? 

Stand. I hope you're no coward, Sir. 

Wild. Coward, Sir! I have eight thouſand pounds a 
year, Sir. 

Staud. You fought in Flanders, to-my knowledge. 

Wild. Ay, for the ſame reaſon that I wore a red coat,, 
becauſe. 'rwas faſhionable, 

- Szaxd. Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris, 

Mild. True, Sir: He was a beau, like myſelf: now 
you're a ſoldier, Colonel, and fighting's your trade ; 
and I think it downright madneſs to contend with any. 
man in his profeſſion, 

Stand, Come, Sir, no more An 1 ſhall take 
very «54s th methods if you don't thew yourſelf a 
gentleman; - 

Wild. A qoritleman! why there again now. A gen- 
tleman! I tell you once more, Colonel, that I am a 
Ba ronet, and have eight thouſand pound a year. I can 
dance, ſing, ride, fence, underſtand the languages. Now 
I can't conceive how running you thro? the body ſhou'd' 
contribute one jot more to my gentility. But pray, 
Colonel, I had forgot to aſk you, Wer the quarrel? 

Stand. A woman, Sir. 

Wild. Then I put up my ſword: Take hers 
Stand. Sir, my honour's concern'd, _ . 

Wild. Nay, if your honour be concern'd with a wo» 
man, get it out of her hands as ſoon as you can. An 
honourable lover is the greateſt ſlave in nature; ſome 
will ſay, the greateſt fool. Come, come, Colonel, this 
is ſomething about the Lady Lurewell, I warrant; I can 
give you ſatisfaction in that affair, 

Stand. Do ſo then immediately. 

Wild. Put up your ſword firſt: you know I dare fight, 
but I had much rather make you a friend than an ene - 
mx. I can aſſure you this lady will prove too hard for 


one of your temper. You have too much honour, too 


much in conſcience, to be a favourite with the ladies. 
Stand. I am aſſur'd, Sir; ſhe never gave you any en- 
gouragement—— _ 
Wild, A way can never hear reaſon with. a ſword in 
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his hand. Sheath your weapon; and then f I at 
ſatisfy you, ſheath it in my body. 

Stand. Give me but demonſtration 'of her granting 
you any favour, and ?tis enough. 

Wild. Will you take my word? 

Stand. Pardon me, Sir, I cannot. 

Wild. Will you believe your own eyes? 

Stand. Tis ten to one whether I ſhall or no: they 
have deceiv'd me already. 

Wild. That's hard—but ſome means I fhall deviſe for 
your ſatisfation—we mult fly this place, elſe that cluſ- 
ter of mob will overwhelm us. | [Exeunt. 


Enter Mob, Tin ExranD's Wife hurrying in CLIR- 
cn ſenior in Errand's Cloaths, 


- Wife, O the villain, the rogue, he has murder'd my 
huſband:-Ah! my poor Timothy. [Cxying. 
Clin. Dem your Timothy: Your huſband has mur- 


dered me, woman: for he bas carry'd 2 W 
Jubilee cloaths. b 


Enter Cos TABLE. 
Conſt. Hold, neighbours, I command the peace. 
Wife. O Mr Conſtable, here's a rogue that has mur- 
der'd my huſband, and robb'd him of his cloaths. 


Conſt. Murder and robbery! then he muſt be a gen- | 


tleman. . Hands off there, he muſt not be abus d 
give an account of yourſelf: are you a gentleman ? ? 
Clin. No, Sir, I am a beau. : 
Conſt. Then you have kill'd nobody, I'm perſuaded. 
How came. you by theſe cloaths, Sir? 


Clin. You muſt know, Sir, that walking along, Sir, : 


I don't know how, Sir; I can't tell where, Sir; and— 
ſo the porter and I chang'd cloaths, Sir. 

Conſt. Very well, the man ſpeaks reaſon, and like 
a gentleman. 

Wife. But pray Mr Conſtable, aſk him how he chang'd 
cloaths with him. 


Conſt. Silence, woman, and don't diſturb the court. 


—Well, Sir, how did you change cloaths? 


Clin, Why, Sir, he pull'd off my coat, and I drew 2 


off his; ſo I put on his coat, and he put on mine, 
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"Conſt. Why, neighbours, I don't find that he's guilty: 


ſearch him, and if he carries no arms about him, we'll 


lethim go. [They ſearch his pockets, und pull out his piſtols, 


Clin. O Gemini! my Jubilee piſtols. © 


Conſt. What, a caſe of piſtols? then the caſe is plain, 


Speak,. what are you, Sir? whence come you? and 
whither go you? 

Clin. Sir. I came from 1 and am going 
to the Jubilee. 

Wife. You ſhall go to the gallows, you rogue. 


Conſt, Away with him, buy ooo him to Newgate 


ſtraight. 
Clin. I ſhall go to the abilee now, indeed. [Exeant, 


Re-enttr WILDAIR and STANDARD. 


ld. Tn ſhort, Colonel. 'tis all nonſenſe: fight for 
a woman! Hard by is the Lady's houſe; if you pleaſe, 
we'll wait on her together: you ſhall draw your ſword; 
Pl draw my ſnuff- box: you ſhall produce your wounds 
receiv'd in war; I'll relate mine by Cupid's dart: you 
ſhall look big; I'll ogle: you ſhall - ſwear ; III ſigh : 
you ſhall a, ſa, and I'll conge: and if ſhe flies not to 
my arms, like a hawk to its perch, my dancingmaſter 
deſerves to be damm d. 

Stand. With the generality of women, I grant you, 
theſe arts may prevail. 

mild. Generality of women! why there again you're 
out. They're all alike, Sir; I never heard of any one 
that was particular, but one. 

Stand. Who was ſhe ray? | | 

wild. Penelope, I think ſhe's calPd; and that's a po- 
etical ſtory, too. When will you find a poet in our 
age make a woman ſo chaſte ? | 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humour can 
diſguiſe fallchood, and make calumny paſs for ſatire : 
but you have -promis'd me ocular demonſtration that 
ſhe favours you: make that good, and TI. ſhall then 
maintain faith and female to be as inconſiſtent as truth 
and falſehood. 
wild. Nay, by what you have told me, I am ſarisfy'd 
ſhe impoſes on us all ; and Vizard, too, ſeems what I 
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fall ſuſpected him.——But will you be convinc'd if our 
plot ſacceeds ? 


Staud. I rely on your word and honour, Sir m : 


which, if I doubted, my diſtruſt would cancel the obli- 
gation of their ſecurity, 


Wild. Then meet me half ca hence at the Rum 
mer: you muſt oblige me, by taking a hearty glaſs 
with me toward the fitting me out for a certain pro- 
ject, which this night I undertake. 

Stand. J gueſs by the ne that woman's the 
deſign. 

Wild, Ves, faith -I am taken rents i with two 
fooliih maladies, modeſty and love; the firſt PN cure 
with Burgundy, and my love by a night's lodging with 
the damſel. A ſure remedy. Probatum eſt. 


Stand, PII certainly meet you, Sir. [ Exeunt ſrorally. 


Enter CLINCHER junior and Dicxy. 


Clin. jun. Ah, Dicky, this London is a ſad place, a 
fad vicious place: I wiſh that I were in the country 
again. And this brother of mine! Pm ſorry he's ſo great 
a rake; I had rather ſee him dead, than ſee him thus. 

Dick. Ah! Sir, hell ſpend his whole eſtate at this 
ſame jubilee. Who dye think lives at this ſame th ? 

Clin jun. Who, pray ? 

Dick. The pope. - 

Clin. jun. The devil he does My brother go to the 
place where the pope dwells! He's bewitch'd, ſure. 


Enter TIM ERRAND is CLINCHER ſenior's cloaths. 


Dick. Indeed I believe he is, for he's ftrangely alter'd. 

Clin. jun. Alter'd! Why, he looks like a Jeſuit already. 

Err. This lace will ſell. What a blockhead was the 
fellow to truſt me with his coat! If I can get croſs the 
garden, down. to the water · ſide, I'm pretty ſecure. 

[ Aſide. 

Clin. jun. Brother! Alaw! O Gemini! Are voa my 
brother? 

Dick. I ſeize you in the king's name, Sir, 
Vor. IV. f E 
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"Conſt. Why, neighbours, I don't find that he's guilty: 


ſearch him, and if he carries no arms about him, we'll 


lerhim go. [They ſearch his pockets,” arid pullout his piſtols, 


Clin. O Gemini! my Jubilee piſtols. - 


Conſt. What, a caſe of piſtols? then the caſe is plain. 


Speak,. what are you, Sir? whence come -you? and 
whither go you? 

Clin. Sir, I came from r and am going 
to the Jubilee. 

Wife. You ſhall go to FR gallows, you rogue. 


Conſt, Away with him, a 1 him to Newgate 


ſtraight. 
Clin. I ſhall go to the abilee now, indeed. [Exennt, 


Re-enttr WIL DAIR and STANDARD. 


Md. Tn ſhort, Colonel. 'tis all nonſenſe : fight for 
a woman! Hard by is the Lady's houſe; if you pleaſe, 
we'll wait on her together : you ſhall draw your ſword; 
Pl draw my ſnuff- box: you ſhall produce your wounds 
receiv'd in war; I'll relate mine by Cupid's dart: you 
ſhall look big; I'll ogle: you ſhall - ſwear ; I'll ſigh : 
you ſhall /a, ſa, and I'll conge: and if ſhe flies not to 
my arms, like a hawk to its perch, my dancingmaſter 
deſerves to be damn'd. 

Stand. With the generality of women, 1 grant you, 
theſe arts may prevail. 

mild. Generality of women! why there again 'you're 
out. They're all alike, Sir ; I never heard of any one 
that was particular, but one. 

Stand. Who was ſhe vray? | 

wild. Penelope, I think ſhe's calPd; and that's a po- 
etical ſtory, too. When will you find a poet in our 
age make a woman ſo chaſte ? 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humour can 
diſguiſe fallchood, and make calumny paſs for ſatire: 
but you have -promis'd me ocular demonſtration that 
ſhe favours you: make that good, and 1 ſhall then 
maintain faith and female to be as inconſiſtent as truth 
and falſehood. 

Wild. Nay, by what you have told me, I am ſatisfy'd 
ſhe wp on us all: and Vizard, too, n what I 
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fill ſuſpected him.——But will you be convinc'd if our 
ot ſacceeds ? 

Stand, I rely on your word and honour, Sir dike: 3 


which, if I doubted, my diſtruſt would cancel the obli - 
gation of their ſecurity, 


Wild, Then meet me half an hour hence at the Rum 
mer: you muſt oblige me, by taking a hearty glaſs 
with me toward the fitting me out for a certain pro- 
jet, which this night I undertake. 

Stand. T gueſs by the rn. that woman's the 
deſign. 

Wild. Ves, faith I am taken Sint in with two 
fooliſh maladies, modeſty and love; the firſt Ill cure 
with Burgundy, and my love by a aighes lodging with 
the damſel. A ſure remedy. Probatum eſt. 

Stand. PII certainly meet you, Sir. [ Exeunt ſeverally, 


Enter CLINCHER junior and Dickx. 


Clin. jun. Ah, Dicky, this London is a ſad place, 2 
fad vicious place: I wiſh that I were in the country 
again. And this brother of mine! Pm ſorry he's ſo great 
a rake; I had rather ſee him dead, than ſee him thus. 

Dick. Ah! Sir, he'll ſpend his whole eſtate at this 
ſame jubilee. Who dye think lives at this ſame jubilee ? 

Clin jun. Who, pray ? 

Dick. The pope. - 

Clin. jun. The devil he does ! My brother go to the 
place where the pope dwells! He's bewitch'd, ſure. 


Enter TIM ERRAND in CLINCHER ſenior's cloaths. 


Dick. Indeed I believe he is, for he's ſtrangely alter'd. 

Clin. jun. Alter'd! Why, he looks like a Jeſuit already. 

Err. This lace will ſell. What a blockhead was the 
fellow to truſt me with his coat! If I can get croſs the 
garden, down. to the water-ſide, I'm pretty ſecure. 

[ Aſide. 

Clin. jun. Brother! Alaw ! O Gemini! Are yod my 
brother ? 

Dick. I ſeize you in the king's name, Sir, 
Vor. IV. : E 


| wan, no\y! 


- Feſs that you have kill'd kim, and PlI give you half. a- 
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Err. O Lord, ſhou'd this ove. ſome peas: 0 


Clin. jun. Speak, you rogue, what are you ? 7 
Err. A poor porter, Sir, and going of an ee 

Dick. What errand ? Speak, you rogue. 

Err. A fooPs errand, Pm afraid. + , 
Clin. jun. Who ſent you? + | 

Err. A beau, Sir. 

Dick. No, no, the rogue has made your brother, 
and ſtrĩppꝰd him of his cloaths. 

Clin. jun. Murder'd my brother ! O Crimini ! O my 
poor jubilee brother Stay, by Jupiter Ammon, I'm 
heir tho? : ſpeak, firrah, have you kill'd him? Con- 


crown. 

Err. Who I, Sir! Alack-a-day, Sir, I never kilbd 
any man, but a carrier's horſe once. 

Clin. jun. Then you ſhall certainly be hang d. But 
confeſs that you kilbd him, and we'll let you go. 

Err. Telling the truth hangs a man, but confeſſing 
a lie can do no harm; beſides, if the worſt comes to 
the worſt, I can but deny it . Sir, ſince I 
muſt tell you, I did kill him. 

Clin. jun. Here's your money, Sir.—But are you ſure 
you kilPd him dead? 
, Err Sir, I'll ſwear it before any judge i in England. 

Dick. But are you ſure that he's dead in law ? 

Err. Dead in law! I ean't tell whether he be dead 
in lau; but he's as dead as a door-nail ; for I gave 
him ſeven knocks on the head with a hammer. 

Dick. Then you have the eſtate by the ſtatute. Any 
man that's knock'd o' th? head is dead in law, 

Clin. jun. But are you ſure he was compos mentis when 
he was kilPd? 

Err. I ſuppoſe he was, Sir, for he told me nothing to 
the contrary afterwards, - _ 

Clin. jun. Hey !—then I go to the jubilee—Strip, Sir, 
ſtrip. By Jupiter Ammon, ſtrip. 

Diek. Ah, don't ſwear, Sir. 

[Puts on his brother's ae 


this 
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Clin. jun. Swear Sir! zoons, han't I got the eſtate, 
Sr? Come, Sir, now I'm in mourning for my brother. 
Err, I hope you'll let me go now, Sir.— | 
Clin. jun. Yes, yes, Sir, but you mult firſt do me the 
favour to ſwear poſitively before a magiſtrate, that you 
kilbd him dead, that I may enter upon the eſtate with- 
out any trouble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my religion's 
gone, ſince I put on theſe ng eloaths.— Hey, _ me 
a coach ſomebody. | 
Err. Ay, maſter, let me go, and I'll call one imme - 


giately. . 


Clin, jun. No, no, Dicky, carry. this ſpark before a 
juſtice, and when he has made oath, you may diſcharge 
him: and I'll go ſee Angelica. {Exeunt Dick and Err.} 
Now that I'm. an elder brother, Þll court, and ſwear, 
and rant, and rake, and go to the jubilee with the beſt 
of them. | Lora 


80 E N E, Lurewel!' Houſe. | 


Enter LUREWELL and PARLY. 


Lure. Are you ſure that Vizard-bad my letter * 

Par. Yes, yes, Madam, one of your Ladyſhip's foot- 
men gave it to him in the Park, and he told the bearer, 
with all tranſports of joy, that he would be punctual 
to a minute. | 

Lure. Thus moſt villains, ſome time or other, are 
punctual to their ruin; and hypocriſy, by impoſing on 
the world, at laſt deceives itſelf. Are all things pre- 
par'd for his reception ? ; 

Par. Exactly to your Ladyſhip's order; the Alderman 
too is juſt come, dreſs'd and ceok'd up for. iniquity, 

Lure, Then he has got woman's cloaths on. 

Par. Yes, Madam, nd has paſo d upon the family 
for your nurſe. 

Lure. Convey him into that cloſet, and put out the 
candles, and tell him, I'll wait on him preſently. 

[4s Parly goss to put out the candle, ſomebody knocks. 


Lure, This muſt be Sir Harry; tell him Im not to be 
ipoke with, 


E 2 


A 
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Par. Sir, my Lady is not to be ſpoke with. 

Wild. I muſt have that from her own mouth, Mrs 
Parly. Esters ſinging, 
Cure. Tis too early for ſerenading, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Whereſoever love is, there muſie is proper. 

Lure. But, Sir Harry, what tempeſt drives you here 
at this hour? 

Wild. No tempeſt, Madam, but as fair weather as 
ever entic'd a citizen's wife to cuckold her huſband in 
freſh air, Love, Madam. 

[Wildair taking ner by the hand, 

Lure. As pure and white as angels ſoft deſires. Ist 
not ſo ? 

Wild. Fierce, as when ripe conſenting beauty fires, 

Lure, If this be a love token, your miſtreſs's favours 
hang very looſe about you, Sir. 

[Wildair drops a ring, ſhe takes it up, 

Wild. I can't juſtly, Madam, pay your trouble of ta- 

king it up by any thing, but deſiring you to wear it. 

Lure. You gentlemen have the cunningeſt ways of 
playing the fool. Speak ſeriouſly, am I beholden to 
chance or defign for this ring ? 

Wild. To deſign, upon my honour—and I hope my 
deſign will ſucceed. [Afidt, 

Lure. Shall 1 be free with you, Sir Harry? 

Wild. With all my heart, Madam, ſo I may be free 
with you. 

Lure. Then plainly, Sir, I ſhall beg the favour to FA 
you ſome other time; for at this very minute I have 
two lovers in the houſe. 

Wild. Then, to be as plain, I muſt be gone this mi- 
nute, for I muſt ſee another miſtreſs within theſe two 
hours, | 


Lure, Frank and free. 
wild. As you with me,—Madam, your moſt humble 
ſervant, Exit. 


Lure. Netlling'« can diſturb his humour. Now for 


my merchant and Vizard. Parly, do as I bade you. 
[Exit, and takes the 2 with hers 
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Enter banzy, leading in SMUGGLER- dreſſed in wo- 
man's cloaths. 

Par. This way, Mr Alden. 

Smug, Well, Mrs Parly—Pm oblig'd to you for this 
trouble; here are a couple of ſhillings for you. Times 
are hard, very hard, indeed, but next time VI! ſteal a 

pair of filk n from my wile, and bring them 
3 to you; : Fa 
. Par. Here, Sir, get into this de umd my lady will 
wait on you preſently. 
Puts him into the cloſar, runs ont and returns- 
with Vizard. | 
Viz. Where wouldꝰſt thou * me, my dear auſpici- 
ous little pilot? | ' 
Par. You're almoſt in port, Sir; my lady's f in the 
cloſet, and will come out to you immediately. | 
Viz. Let me thank thee as I ought: [Kiſſes her. 
Par, Pſhaw! Who has hir'd me beſt, a couple of 
ſhillings, or a couple of kiſſes? [Exit. 
Viz. Propitious darkneſs guides the lover's ſteps ; 
and night, that ſhadows. Nerd, rr lights up our 
inward joy. 
Snug. peeping out: of the: cloſer} Bleſs me ! what 
yoice is this? 
Viz. The pleaſure of hypocriſy ! like a chain'd lion 
once broke looſe, wildly indulges its new freedom, 
ranging through: all unbounded joys. 
_ FSmug. My nephew?: voice! and certainly poſleſs'd 

with an evil ſpirit ; he talks as profancly as A 
poſſeſsd with a poet. | 
mis Vi. Ha, I bear a voice -er life, y bo- 
two pindſs } where are you, Madam? 

Smug. Madam! He takes me for a woman, too; In 
try him. Where have you left your ſanctity, Mr Vi- 
nble zard ? 4 

5 Viz. Talk no more of that ungrateful ubjeft—I- left 
it where it has only buſineſs, with daylight, * ned 
leſs o wear a maſk in he dark. 

*1 E 3 
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Smug. Well, Sir, but I ſuppoſe your diſimulation has 
ſome other motive beſides pleaſure. 

Viz. Yes, Madam, the honeſteſt motive in the' world, 
Intereſt, You muſt know, Madam, that I have an old 
uncle, Alderman Smuggler ; you have ſoon him, I ſup- 
Pole. 


rogue that ever died of a gout. 

Smug. Ah! the young fon of a whore.— Well, Sir 
and what of him? 

Viz. Hell hungers not more for wretched ſouls, than 
he for ill - got pelf—And yet (what's wonderful) he that 
would ſtick at no profitable villainy himſelf, loves ho- 
lineſs in another—he prays all Sunday for the ſins of 
the week paſt—he ſpends all dinner-time in two tedi- 
ous graces, and what he deſigns a _ eſſing to the meat, 
proves a curſe to his family, ——He's the moſt 

Smug, Well, well, Sir, I know him very well. 

Viz. Then, Madam, he has a ſwinging eſtate, which 

I deſign to purchaſe as a ſaint, and ſpend like a gentle- 
man. He got it by cheating, and ſhould loſe it by de- 
ceit; by the pretence of my zeal and ſobriety, I'll co- 
zen the old miſer one of theſe days out of a ſettlement, 
and deed of conveyance—— 

Smug. It ſhall be a deed to convey you to the gal- 
Jows then, you young dog. [ Aſides. 

Viz. And no ſooner he's dead, but III rattle over his 
grave with a coach and fix, to inform his covetous 

| ghoſt how genteelly I ſpend his money. 

Smug. I'll prevent you, boy; for Þ ll have all my mo- 
ney bury'd with me. f Aſide. 
Viz. Bleſs me, Madam, here's a light coming this 
way, I muſt fly immediately. | When mall I ſee you, 

Madam? 

Smug . Sooner than you cod my dear. 

Viz, Pardon me, dear Madam, I wou'd not be ſeen 
for the world. I wou'd ſooner forfeit wy life, nay, my 
pleaſure, than my reputation, [Exi, 


_ Yes, yes, I have ſome ſmall acquaintance with 


Viz. 'Tis the moſt knaviſh, preciſe, covetous old 
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_  Smug. Reputation !—Reputation! that poor word ſuf- 
fers a great deal — Well! thou art the moſt accompliſt*'d 
hypocrite that ever made a grave plodding face over a 
diſh of coffee, and a pipe of tobacco; he owes me for 
ſeven years maintenance, and ſhall pay me by ſeven 
years impriſonment 7 and when I die, I'll leave him to 


the fee · ſimple of a rope and a ſhilling, _ [Exit, 


ACT v. SCENE L 
Lady Darling's Houſe. 


DARLING and ANGELICA, 


DARLING. 

AUGHTER, fince you hare to deal with a man of 

ſo peculiar a temper, you maſt not think the ge- 

neral arts of love can ſec re him; you may therefore 

allow ſuch a courtier ſome encouragement extraordi- 
nary, without reproach to your modeſty. « \ 

Ang. I am ſenſible, Madam, that a formal nicety 
makes our modeſty fit aukward, and appears rather a 
chain to enſlave, than a bracelet to adorn us It ſhou'd 
ſhew, when unmoleſted, eaſy and innocent as a dove; 
but ſtrong and vigorous as a fauleon, when aſſaulted, 
Dari. I'm afraid, daughter, you miſtake Sir Harry's 
gaiety for diſhonour. _ | 
. Aug. Though modeſty, Madam, may wink, it muſt 
not ſleep, when powerful enemies are abroad muſt 
confeſs, that of all men's, I would not ſee Sir Harry 
Wildair's faults. F 1 | 

Da: l. You muſt certainly be miſtaken, Angelica ; for 
I'm ſatisfy'd Sir Harry's deſigns are only te court and 
marry you. | 

Ang. His pretence, perhaps, was ſuch ; but women 
now, like enemies, are attacked; whether by treachery, 
or fairly conquer'd, the glory of triumph is the ſame— 
Pray, Madam, by what means were you made ac- 
quainted with his deſigns? „ 


Darl. Means, child! why my couſin Vizard, who, 


Wy - 
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Pm ſure, is your ſincere friend, ſent him. He brought 
me this letter from my couſin —— _ /- 

[Gives her the letter, which ſhe opens. 

Ang. Ha! Vizard! then Pm' abug in earneſt— 

Wou'd Sir Harry, by his inſtigation, fix à baſe affront 

upon me? No, I can't ſuſpect him of ſo ungenteel a 


crime—This letter ſhall trace the truth. [ Aſide.] 


My ſuſpicions, Madam, are much clear'd, and I hope 


to ſatisfy your Ladyſhip in | my mm. when next 
I fee Sir Harry, © . 


Enter SERVANT.» 


Serv. Madam, here's a gentleman below calls him - 
ſelf Wildair. 


Darl. Conduct him up. Daughter, I won't * 
your diſcretion. 


Enter WILDAIR, 

wild. O the delights of love and. Burgundy 23 
Madam, 'I have toaſted your Ladyſhip in fifteen bum- 
pers ſucceſſively, and Iwallow'd Cupids like loches to 
every glaſs. 

Ang. And what then, Sir? 

Wild. Why then, Madam, the wine has got ints my 
head, and the Cupids into my heart, and unleſs by 
quenching quick my flame, you kindly eaſe the ſmart, 
I'm a loſt man, Madam. 

Ang. Drunkenneſs, Sir Harry, is the worſt pretence 
a gentleman can make for rudeneſs ; for the excuſe is 
as ſcandalous as the fault :—therefore, pray conſider 
who you are ſo free with, Sir; and know that I can call 
half a dozen footmen upon — 

wild. Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to toſs me in 
a blanket, half a dozen chambermaids would do better 
ſ-rvice,— Come, come, Madam, tho? the wine makes 
me liſp, yet it has taught me to ſpeak plainer. By all 
tze duſt of my ancient progenitors, I muſt this night 
quarter my coat-of arms with yours, 

Ang. Nay, _ who waits aer 
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Enter n 


Take hold of that madman, and bind him. 

Wild. Nay, then, Burgundy's the word, and ſlaugh- 
ter will enſue. - Hold, do you know, ſcoundrels, that I 
haye been drinking victorious Burgundy ? 1 

Servants, We know you're drunk, Sir. 

mild. Then how have you the impudence, raſcals, to 
aſſault a gentleman with a couple of flaſks of courage 
in his head? 

Servants. Sir, we muſt do as our young miſtreſs com · 
mands us. 

Wild. Nay, then, have among you, dogs. 

[Throws money among them: they ſcramble and 
take it up: he pelting them out, ſbuts the door, 
and returns. 

Raſcals, poltroons! I have charm'd the dragon, and 
now the fruit's my own. 

Ang. O, the mercenary wretches! This was a plot 
to betray me. | 

Wild. I have put the whole army to flight: and now 
take the general priſoner, [Layjng hold on her. 

Ang. I conjure you, Sir, by the ſacred name of 
honour, by your dead father's name, and the fair re- 
putation of your mother's chaſtity, that you offer not 
the leaſt offence. Already you've wrong d me paſt 
redreſs. 

wild. Thou art the moſt unaccountable creature ! 

Ang. What madneſs, Sir Harry, what wild dream of 
looſe deſire, could prompt you to attempt this baſeneſs? 
View me well. The brightneſs of my mind, me- 


$4 thinks, ſhould lighten outwards, and let you ſee your 
tter miſtake in my behaviour. 

kes Wild. mimicking. ] Tal ti dum, ii dum, zal didi, didum. 
bn A million to one now, but this girl is juſt come fluſh 
8 


from reading the Rival Queens—T'gad, I'll at her- in her 
own cant—Q my Statira, O my angry dear, turn thy eyes 
on me; behold thy beau in buſkins. 

ag. Behold me, Sir; view me with a over thought, 
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free from thoſe fumes of wine that throw a miſt be fore 
your ſight, and you ſhall find, that every glance from 
my reproaching eyes is armed with ſharp reſentment, 
and with a virtuous pride that looks diſhonour dead. 

- Wild. This is the firſt whore in heroics that I have 
met with. [LA ſide.] Look ye, Madam, as to that flender 
particular of your virtue, we ſha'nt quarrel about it; 
you may be as virtuous as any woman in England, if 
you pleaſe; you may ſay your prayers all the time.— 
But pray, Madam, be pleaſed. to conſider, what is this 
ſame virtue that you make ſuch a mighty noiſe about ? 
Can your virtue keep you a coach and ſix? No, no: 
Your virtuous women walk a foot=—Can your virtue 
ſtake for you at piquet? no. Then what buſineſs has 
a woman with virtue—Come, come, Madam, I offer'd 
you fifty guineas—— There's a hundred—The devil! 
virtuous ſtill! Why, ?tis a hundred, five ſcore, a hun- 
dred guineas. 

Ang. O. indignation! Were I a man you durſt not 
uſe me thus; but the mean, poor abuſe you throw on 
me, reflects upon yourſelf: our ſex ſtill ſtrikes an 
awe upon the brave, and only cowards dare affront a 
woman. 

Wild. Affront! *Sdeath, Madam, a hundred quineas 
will ſet you up at baſſet; a hundred guineas will fur- 
niſh out your lodgings with china ; a hundred guineas 
will give you an air of quality; a hundred guineas will 
buy you a rich eſeruitore for your billet-doux ; a hun- 
dred guineas will buy a hundred fine things, and fine 
things are for fine ladies; and fine ladies are for fine 
gentlemen; and fine gentlemen. are—Pgad this Bur- 
gundy makes a man ſpeak like an angel—Come, come, 
Madam, take it, and put it to what uſe you pleaſe, 
Ang. Vil uſe it, as I would the baſe unworthy giver, 

thus. [Throws down the putſe, and ſtamps upon it. 

Wild. I have no mind to meddle in ſtate - affairs; 
but theſe women will make me a parliament - man, 
ſpight of my teeth, on purpoſe to bring in a bill againſt 
their extortion. She tramples under foot that deity 
which all the world adores.—0 the blooming pride of 
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beautiful eighteen! Pſhaw, I'Il talk to her no longer, 
Tll make my market with the old gentlewoman, ſhe 
knows buſineſs better,— [Goes 0 the door.) Here you, 
friend, pray deſire the old lady to walk in, —Harkee, 
by Gad, Madam, Pl tell your mother, 


Enter DARLING.» 

Darl. Well, Sir Harry, and how dye like my daugh- 
ter, pray? 

wild. Like her, Madam! Harkee, will you take it? 
Why, fauh, Madam Take the money, I ſay, or 
7'gad, all's out. 

Ang. All ſhall out, Sir; you're a ſcandal to the name 
of a gentleman. 

Wild. With all my heart, Madam—In ſhort, Madam, 
your daughter has us'd me ſomewhat too familiarly, 
tho? I have treated her like a woman of quality, 

Darl. How, Sir ? 

Wild. Why, Madamy I have offer'd her a hundred 
guineas. 

Darl. A ROWE guineas | Upon what ſcore ? 

Wild. Upon what ſcore! Lord, Lord, how theſe old 
women love to hear baudy! Why faith, Madam, I have 
ne'er a double entendre ready at preſent ; but I * 
you know upon what ſcore. 

Darl. Sir, I don't underſtand ou. | 

Wild. Ay, ſhe will have it in plain terms; then, Ma- 
dam, in downright Engliſh, I, offer*d your daughter 4 
hundred guineas to 

Ang. Hold, . Sir, ſtop your abuſive tongue, too looſe 
for modeſt ears to bear. Madam, I did before ſuſpect 
that his deſigns were baſe, now they're too plain; ; this 
knight, this mighty man of wit and humour, is made 
a tool to a knave; Vizard has ſent him of a bully's 
errand, to affront a woman; but I ſcorn the abuſe, and 


him that offer'd it. 


Darl. How, Sir, come to affront us 1! Dye know who 
we are, Sir? 
mild. Know who you are ! Why your daughter there 


is Mr Vizard's couſin, I ſuppoſe ;z—and. for you, Madam 
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—now to call her procureſs, a /a- _ de France. LAſide.] 
Peſtime votre occupation, 

Darl. Pray, Sir, ſpeak Engliſh.” 

Wild Then to define her office, a la mode de Londres ! 
[4/ide.]-1 ſuppoſe. your Ladyſhip to be one of thoſe civil, 
obliging, diſcreet old gentlewomen, who keep their 
viſiting days for the entertainment of their preſenting 
friends, whom they treat with imperial tea, a private 
room, and a pack of cards. Now I ſuppoſe you under. 
ſtand me. 

Darl. This is beyond ſufferance ; but ſay, thou 
abuſive man, what injury have you e er receiv'd from 
me, or mine, thus to engage you in this fcandalous 
aſperſion ? 

Ang. Yes, Sir, what cauſe, what motives could in- 
duce you thus to debaſe yourſelf below your rank ? 

Wild, Heyday ! Now' dear Roxana, and you my fair 
Statira, be not ſo very heroic in your ſtyles. Vizard's 
letter may reſolve you, and anſwer all the impertinent 
queſtions you have made me. 

Both Women. We appeal to that. 

Wild. And I'll ſtand to't ; he read it to me, and the 
contents were pretty plain I thought, 

Ang. Here, Sir, peruſe it, and ſee how much we are 
injur'd, and you deceiv'd. 

Wild. opening the letter.) But hold, Madam, [to Dar.] 
before I read, I'll make ſome conditions—Mr Vizard 
ſays here, that I won't ſcruple thirty or forty pieces: 
now, Madam, if you have clapt in another cypher to 
the account, and made it three or four hundred, 'by 
Gad, I will not ſtand tot. 

Darl. The letter, Sir, ſhall anſwer you. 

Wild. Well then! [Reads. oh 


Out of the earneſt inclination 10 ſerve your Ladyſbip, 
and my Couſi in Angelica Ay, ay, the very words. 1 
can ſay it by heart ] have ſent Sir Harry Wildair—t0 
court my couſin—W hat the devil's this? Sent Sir Harry 
Wildair to court my couſin—he read to me a quite dif- 
ferent thing He a gentleman of great parts and fortunt 
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act v. A TR TO THE JUBILEE: ” 6 


He's a ſon of a whore and a rafcal—and wou'd make - 


your daughter very happy, | Whiſtles] in a huſband. 
[Looks fooliſh, and hums a ſong. Oh poor Sir Harry, 
what have thy angry ſtars deſign'd? 

Ang. Now, Sir, I hope you need no inſligation to 
redreſs our wrongs, ſince even the injury points the 
wa 

Perl. Think, Sir, that our blood, for many gene- 
rations, has run in the pureſt channel of unſully'd 


honour. 


Wild. Ay, Madam. [ Bows to her. 

Ang. Conſider what a tender bloſſom is female re- 
putation, which the leaſt air of foul detraction blaſts, 

Wild. Yes, Madam. [ Bows te Pother. 

Darl, Call then to mind your rude and en 
behaviour. 

Wild. Right, Madam. C Bows ogain, 

Ang. Remember the baſe price you offer'd me. LExit. 

Wild. Very true, Madam. Was ever man ſa cate- 
chiz'd ? 

Darl. Then think that Vizard, villain Vizard, caus'd 
all this, yet lives ; that's all, farewell. [Going] 

Wild. Stay, Madam, [to Darling.] one word; is 
there no other way to redrels your wrongs, but 10 
fighting? 

Darl. Only one, Sir; which if you can think of, you 


may do: you know the buſineſs I entertain'd you for.. - 


Wild. I underſtand you, Madam. [Exit Darling. J 


Here am I brought to a very pretty dilemma ; I muſt- 


commit murder, or commit matrimony. Which is beſt 
now? A licence from Doctors Commons, or a ſentence 
from the Old Bailey ? If I kill my man, the law bangs 
me; if I marry my woman, I ſhall hang myſelf 
but, damn it—— Cowards dare fight, I'll marry, that's 

the moſt daring action of the two, ſo my dear Couſm 
Angelica, have at you. 9 [Ex68, 
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SCENE, Newgate. 
Crincuer ſen. ſolut. 


How ſevere and melancholy are Newgate reflections? 
Laſt week my father died; yeſterday I turn'd beau; 
10-day I am laid by the heels, and to- morrow ſhall be 
hung by the neck — I was agreeing with a bookſeller 
about printing an account of wy journey thro' France 
to Italy; but now the hiſtory of my travels thro! Hol- 
born to Tyburn—The laſt dying ſpeech of Beau Clincher, 
Fhat was going to the Fubilee—Come, a halfpenny a piece. 
A ſad ſound, a ſad ſquyd, faith. Tis one way. to have 
Aa man's death make a great noiſe in the world. 
| Enter TiM ERRAND. | 
A reprieve, a reprieve, thou dear, dear—Rogue, where 
have you been? Thdu art the moſt welcome—ſon of a 
| whore, where's my cloaths ? I | 
Err, Sir, I ſee where mine are: Sir, ſtrip, Sir, ſtrip. 
| [ Exeunt ſtruggling. 
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The SCENE changes to Lady Datting*s Houſe. 


Enter WILDAIR with letters ; Servants following. 


Wild. Here, fly all around, and bear theſe as direct- 
ed; you to Weſtminſter- you to St James's—and you 
into the city—Tell all my friends a bridegroom's joy 
invites their preſence, Look all of ye like bridegrooms 
alſo : all appear with hoſpitable looks, and bear a wel- 
come in your faces.—Tell em Pm married. If any 
aſk to whom, make no reply; but tell 'em that I'm 
married, that joy ſhall crown the day, and love the 
night. Be gone, fly. [ Exeunt, 
Enter STANDARD, , 

A thouſand welcomes, friend: my pleaſure's now 
complete, ſince I can ſhare it with my friend: briſk 
joy ſhall bound from me to you, then back again; and, 
je the ſun, grow warmer by reflection. 


„ 
. 
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Stand. You're always pleaſant, Sir Harry, but this 
tranſcends yourſelf : whence proceeds it? 


Wild, Can'ſt thou not gueſs? My undes 
flows all earthly joy? What is the life of man, and ſou 


? of pleaſure ?-|oman—What fires the heart with tranſs 
7 port, and the ſoul with raptures ? Lovely u man. Me- 
1 thinks, my friend, you reh{h not my joy. What is * 
4 cauſe? 

1 Stand. Canſt thou not gueſs? What is the bane & 

b- man, and ſcourge of life, but womany- treacherous wo- 

75 man? - Woman ! whoſe compoſitiom inveris humanity; 

oy their bodies are heavenly, but their ſouls are clay: 

* Wild. Come, come, Colonel, this is too much: E 
know your wrongs receiv'd from Lurewell, may excuſs 
your reſentment againſt her: but tis unpardonable to 

re charge the failings of a ſingle woman upon thewwhate 

"a ſex.—T have found one whoſe virtues —— 

| Stand, So have I, Sir Harry; I have found dats 

ip. pride's above yielding to a prince: and if lying, diſ- 

TR ſembling, perjury and falſehood, be no breaches in- 
woman's honour, ſhe's as innocent as infancy. 

. Wild. Well, Colonel, I find your opinion grows 
ſtronger by oppoſition; I ſhall now therefore wave ihe 

argument, and only beg yon for this day to make a- 

d- ſhew ofs complaiſance, at leaſt. Here comes my 


charming bride. 


* 


Euter DARLING and-AXGELICA. 


Siand. ſaluting- -Angelica.] I wiſh vou, Madam, all 
the. joys of love and fortune.. 


Enter CLINCHER junior. 


\ 
Clin. jun. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm juſt ih 
ſpur, and have only a minute to take my leave. 
Wild. Whither are you bound, Sir? 
Clin. jun. Bound, Sir! I'm going to the jubilee; Sir. 
Dar. Bleſs me, Couſin !' how came you by theſe 
cloaths ? 


F 2 } Hs 
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Clin. jun. Cloaths! ha, ha, ha! the rareſt jeſt! ha, 
ha, ha ! I ſhall burſt, by Jupiter Ammon, I ſhall burſt. 

Dar. What's the matter, Coufin ? 

Clin. jun. The matter! ha, ha, ha! Why, an honeſt 
porter, ha, ha, ba! has OE out my brother's brains, 
ha, ha, ha! 

Wild. A very good jeſt, p faith, ha, ha, ha! 

2 jun. Ay, Sir, but the beſt jeſt of all is, he 
knock'd ont his brains with a hammer, and ſo he is as 
dead as a door nail, ha, ha, ha 

Dar. And do you laugh, wretch ? 

Clin. jun. Laugh! ha, ha, ha! Let me ſee c'era 
younger brother in * that won't laugh at ſuch a 
jeſt, 
Ang. You appears a very ſober m 3 
ſome hours ago. 

Clin. Jun. Pihaw, I was a fool then: but now, Madam, 
I'm a wit: I can rake now. —As for your part, Ma- 
dam, you might have had me once ;—but now, Madam, 
$f you ſhanld by chance fall to eating chalk, or gnaw- 


- ing the ſheets, *tis none of my fault —Now, Madam— 


I have got an eſtate, I muſt go to the jubilee. 


Enter CLINCHER ſenior, in a un, 


Clin. ſen. Muſt you ſo, rogue, muſt vou 2—You wilt 
go to the jubilee, will you? 

Clin. jun. A ghoft lia ghoſt !— 

Clin. ſen. A ghoſt! No, no, arrah, I'm an elder bro- 
ther, rogue. 

Clin. jun. I don't care a farthing for that; I'm ſure 
you're dead in law. | 

Clin. ſen, Why fo, firrah, why ſo? 

Clin. jun. Becauſe, Sir, I can get a fellow to ſwear 
he knock'd out your brains. 

Wild. An odd way of {wearing a man out of his life. 

Clin. jun. In ſhort, Sir, were you ghoſt, or brother, 
or devil, I will go to the jubilee, by Jupiter Ammon. 


Stand, Go to the jubilee! go to the Bear-garden— 
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Act V. A TRIP TO THE JUBILEE.  ' 6% 
Get ye to your native plough and cart, converſe with 
animals like yourſelves, ſheep and oxen; men ar# _ 
tures you don't underſtand. 

Wild. Let 'em alone, Colonel, their folly- will be now 
diverting. Come, Gentlemen, well diſpute this point 
ſome other time. LA ſervant whiſpers Wild.] Madam; 
ſhall I beg you to entertain the company in the next 
room for a moment? [To Darling. 

Dar. With all my heart=—Come; Gentlemen. 

[ Exeunt omnes but Wild: 

Wild. A lady to enquire for me! Who can this be 2 


Enter LUREWELL. 


O, Madam, this favour is beyond my expeRation; to 
come uninvited to dance at my ng d'ye 
gaze at, Madam? 

Lure. A monſter If thou'rt marry 4, thou'rt the moſt 
perjur'd wretch that e' er avouct'd deceit. 

Wild. Heyday! Why, Madam, I'm ſure I never ſwore 
to marry you! I made, indeed, a flight promiſe, upon 
condition of your granting me a ſmall favour; but you 
would not conſent, you know. 

Lure. How be upbraids me with my- ſhame !—Can 
you deny your binding vows when this appears a wit- 
neſs *gainſt your falſehood. [Shewing a rinz.] Methinks 
the motto of this: ſacred pledge ſhould flath confuſion 
in your guilty face——Read, read here the binding 
words of Love and Honour; words not unknown to 
your perfidious ay63=——though utter ſtrangers to your 
treacherous heart. 

Wild; The woman's ſtark ſtaring mad, that's certain. 

Lure. Was it maliciouſly deſign'd to let me find my 
miſery when paſt redreſs; to Jet me know you, only 
to know you falſe—Had* not curſed chance ſhew'd me 
the ſurpriſmg motto, I bad been happy—— The firſt 
knowledge I had of you was fatal'to- me; and this ſes 
eond worſe; 

Will, What the devil's all this ! Madam, Pax not at 
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Jeifure for raillery. at preſent ;. I have weighty affairs 


upon my. hands—the buſineſs of * z AD _ 


other time 
Lure. Stay, I conjure you, ſtay. 
- Wild. Faith, I can't, my bride expets me; 8 
harkee, when the honey-moon is over, about a month 
or two hence, I may do you a ſmall ſavour. [ Exit. 
- Lure, Grant me ſome wild expreſſions, Heavens, or 
7 ſhalt burſt—— Woman's weakneſs, man's falſehood, 
my own ſhame, and love's diſdain, at once ſwell up my 
breaſt—Words, words ! or I ſhall bur, [Going.. 


Enter STANDARD. 


Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not ſhun my fight; 
for if you are perfect woman, you have confidence to 
outface a crime, and bear the charge of guilt without 
a bluſun. , 

Lure. The charge of guilt ! What, making a fool of 
you! Pve done't, and glory in the act; the height of 
female juſtice were to wake you all hang or drown ; 
diſſembling to the prejudice of men is virtue; and 
every look, or ſign, or ſmile, or tear, that can deceive, 
is meritorious, 4 

Stand. Very pretty principles, W there be 
Ann! in woman, 'tis now in thee - Come, Madam, you 
know that you're diſeover'd. That ring, Madam, pro- 
claims you guilty. 

Lure. O monſter, villain, perfidious villain ! has he 
told you? 

Stand. III tell it you, and loudly TY 4 
Lure. O, name it not—Yes, ſpeak it out, tis ſo juſt 
a punithment for putting faith in man, that I will bear 
it all: and let credulous waids that truſt their honour 
to the tongues of men, thus hear their ſhame pro- 
claim 'd—Speak now what his buſy ſcandal, and your 
improving malice both dare utter. ; 

Stand. Your falſehood can't be reach'd by malice, 
nor by ſatire; your actions are the juſteſt libel, on 


7. 


your fame Your words, your looks, your tears, L 
did believe in ſpite of common fame. _ Nay, 'gain(b+ 
my own eyes, I ſtill maintain'd your truth. I ima- 
gin'd Wildair's boaſting of. your favours, to be the 
pure reſult of his own vanity : at laſt he urg'd your 
taking preſents of him, as a convineing proof of which, 
you yeſterday from him receiv'd that ring which ring, 
that I might be ſure wa ES it, I lent him for that. 
u. dg 
Lure. Hal you bot him for that purpoſe ? 

Stand. Yes, yes, Madam, I lent him for that pur · 
poſe No denying it—] know it well, for I have worn: 


it long and deſire you now, Madam, to reſtore it to the- 


juſt owner, 
Cure. The juſt owner! think,, Sir, think but of what 
importance 'tis to own it; if you have Love and Honour: 
in your ſoul, 'tis then moſt juſtly yours; if not, you: 
are a robber, and have ſtoPn it baſely. | 
Stand. Ha!—your words, like meeting flints, have 
truck a light to ſhew me ſomething ſtrange—But tell 
me inſtantly, is not your real name Manly ?- 

Lure. Anſwer me firſt, did not you receive this ring 
about twelve years ago-? | 

Stand. I did. 

Zure. And were not you about that time entertain'd 
two nights at the houſe of Sir Oliver Manly in Oxford- 
ſhire ? 

Stand. I was, I was. [ Runs to her, 1 1 
The bleſt remembrance fires my foul with tranſport— 
I know the reſt—you are the charming ſhe, and I the 


happy man. 
Lure. How has blind Fortune ſtumbled on the right ! 


But where have you wander'd * ? *Twas cruel: to | 


forſake me. 

Stand. The particulars of my RT were too te- 
dious now; but te diſcharge myſelf from the ſtain of 
diſhonour, I muſt tell you, that immediately upon my 
return to the univerſity, my elder brother and I quar- 
red; my father, to prevent further miſchief, poſts 
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me away to travel; I wrote to you from London, but 


fear the letter came not to your hands: 

Lure. I never had the leaſt account of you by letter, 

or otherwiſe. 
Stand. Three years I liv'd abroad, and at my re. 
turn found you were. gone out of the kingdom, tho? 
none cou'd tell: me whithes:s; miſſing you thus, I went 
to-Flanders, ſerv'd my king till the peace commenc'd ; 
then fortunately going on board at Amſterdam, -one 
ſhip tranſported us both to England, At the firſt fight 
I. lord, though ignorant of the hidden cauſe.——- You 
may remember, Madam, that talking once of mar- 
riage, I told you I was engag'd ; to your dear ſelf I 
meant. 

Lure. Then men are ſtill moſt generous and be 
And to reward your truth, an-eſtate of three thouſand 
pounds a-year waits your acceptance ;. and if I can ſa- 
tisfy you in my paſt conduct, and the reaſons that en- 
gaged me-to deceive all men, I ſhall expect the ho- 
nourable performance of your promiſe, and that you 
wou'd ſtay with me in England. 


Stand. Stay! Not fame, nor glory, eber ſhall part 


us more. My honour can be no where more concern'd 
than here. ; | 15 


Enter WII DAI, ANGELICA, asd bot CLINCHERS. 


O Sir Harry, Fortune has acted miracles; the ſtory's 
ſtrange an&redious, but alt amounts to this; that wo- 
man's mind is charming as her perſon ; | I am made a 
convert too to Beauty: 

Wild. I wanted only this to make my pleaſure 
perfect. 


% 


Enter SMUGGLER» 


Smug. So, Gentlemen and Ladies; is my; gracious 
nephew Vizard among ye ? 
_ Wild. Sir, he dares not ſhew his face among ſuch 


honourable company; for your gracious nephew — 
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part with your writings and money, that I have in my 
bands, 
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Sung. What, Sir? Have a care what you ſay. 

Wild: A villain, Sir. 

Snug, With all my bear. l pardon you the beat - 
ing me for that very word. And pray, Sir Harry, 
when you ſee him next, tell him this news from me, 
that I have diſinherited him; ; that T will leave him as 
poor as a diſbanded quarter-maſter. And this is the 
poſitive and fixed reſolution of threeſcore and ten PI 
Sir Harry, he's as hypocritical—— 

Lure. As yourſelf, Mr Alderman: how fares. my. 
good old nurſe, pray, Sir ? — 

Smug. O. Madam, I ſhall be even with you before 1 


Stand. A word with you, Mr Alderman. Do you- 
know this pocket-book ? 

Smug. O Lord, it contains an account of. my ſecret: 
practices in trading. [ Aſide. ] How came you by it, 
Sir? 

Stand. Sir Harry here duſted it out of your pocket at 
this lady's houſe yeſterday : it contains an account- | 
of ſome ſecret practices in your merchandizing; among * 
the reſt, the counter-part of an agreement with a 
correſpondent at Bourdeaux, about tranſporting French. 
wine in Spaniſh caſks. Firſt return this Jady all her 
writings, then I ſhall conſider whether I ſhall lay 
your proceedings before the parliament or not, whoſe 
juſtice will never ſuffer your ſmuggling to go. unpu- 
niſhed. 

Smug. O my poor ſhip and cargo! | 

Ang. Come, Mr Alderman, for once let a woman 
adviſe——Wou'd you. be thought a reformer of the 
times, be leſs ſevere in your cenſures, leſs rigid in. 
your precepts, and more ſtrict in your example. 

Wild. Right, Madam, virtue flows freer from imi- 
tation than compulſion ; of which, Colonel, your con- 
verſion and mine are Juſt examples, 


2 The CONSTANT COUPLE, al act v. 
In vain are muſty morals taught in ſchools, 
By rigid teachers, and as rigid rules; ; | | 
Where Virtue, with a frowning aſpect, ſtands, | E 
And frights the pupils from its * commands. ö 
But Woman 
Charming woman, can true converts make z 
We love the precepts for the teacher's ſake. - 
| Virtue in them appears ſo bright, ſo gay, 
We hear with tranſport, and with pride obey, - 
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Spoken by Mr WIL XS. 


N 0 all depart, each his reſpeflive way, 
To ſpend an evening's chat upon the play; 
Some 40 Hippolito's; one bomeward goes, 
And one, with loving She, rrtires to th Roſe: 
The am'rous pair, ito all-things frank and free, 
Perhaps may ſave the play in number three. 
The tearing ſpark, if Phillis ought gainſays, 
Breaks th drawer's head, kicks ber, and murders Bays. 
To coffee fomb retreat to ſave their pockets, 
"Others, more rens, damn the play at Locket's. 
But there, I hope, the Author's fears are vain; 
Malice ne'er ſports in generous Champaign. 
That poet merits an ignoble death, 
Who fears to fall over a brave Monteth. 
The privilege of -wine we only aſk, 
You'll taſte again before you damn the flaſk. 
Our Author fears not you; but thoſe he may, 
bo, in cold blood, murder a man in tea. 
Thoſe men of ſpleen, who, fond the world ſbould know it; 
Sit down, and, for their twopenee, damn a poet. 
Their criticiſm's good, that we can ſay forte 
They underſland a play—too well to pay for't ; 3 
From box to ftage, from age to box they run, _ 
Firſt fleal the play, then damn it when they've done. g 
But now to know what fate may us betide, 
/ Among our friendi in Coruhill and Cheapſide 
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"But thoſe I think have but one rule for plays; = 
They'll jay they're good if ſo the world ſays. 0 


If it ſhould pleaſe them, and their ſpouſes know it, 


They ſtraight enquire what kind of man's the poet. 
But from ſide· box we dread 4 fearful doom, 


All the good-natur'd beaux are gone to Rome. 

The ladies cenſure I'd almoſt forgot, 

Then for a line or two t' engage their vote; 

But. that way's ld, below our Author" s dim, 

Ns leſs than bis whole play is compliment to them. 
For their ſakes then, the play can't miſs ſucceeding, 
Tho' critics may want wit, they have good breeding. 
They won't, I'm ſure, forfeit the ladies graces, 
By ſhewing their ill-nature to their faces. 

Our buſineſs with good manners may be done, 
Flatter us here, and damn us when you're gone. 


— 


END OF VOLUME FOURTH. 
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